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INTRODUCTION. 



THAT ROBEjpT ArmIN had won for himself prior to 
1592-3 — that is, a good thirteen or fourteen years 
before his earliest presently-known writing, viz., the Epistle- 
dedicatory to A True Discourse, &c., of 1604, — such repute 
(or call it popularity among the vulgar) as belonged to 
William Eldkrton, is dear. For Thomas Nashe in 
his "Strange Newes, Of the intercepting certaine Letters, 
and a Conuoy of Verses, as they were going Priuilie to 
victuall the Low Countries 1593," thus waggishly apostro- 
phises him along with others : " Hough ! Thomas Delone, 
Phillip Stubs, Robert Armin, &c., your father Elderton is 
abus'd. Revenge ! Revenge on courfe paper and want of 
matter that hath mofl; facriligiously contaminated the divine 
fpirit and quinteffence of a penny a quart."* This bears 
on the face of it that our Robert Armin was, in 1592-3, 
recognized as a Writer of the school (so-to-say) of Elderton, 
Delony and Stubbs. Following and confirming this, in 
1593, there is another reference in the same Nashe-Harvey 
'Flyting' or controversy, viz., in "Pierce's Supererogation: 
or A New Prayse of the Old Asse," && (iS93), as thus: 
"He [Nashe] desdaineth Thomas Delone, Philip Stub^ 
Robert Armin, and the common pamphleteers of London."f 
The 'disdain' expressed by Nashe was doubtless his words 
in the "Strange Newes" to which "Pierce's Supereroga- 
tion" was an answer, Mr. Collier has inferred from the 



* This (itle-poge I take Trom Mr. Haih's nemplai (Catalogae, t.ti.)\ my 
qitotalion is from Mr. Colliei's reprint, which is daicd ' IJ92,' and in tbe litle- 
l»ge reads, "going Triuilie the [nV] victnnlL' Mr. W. C. HiviUtt, in his Hand- 
Beek (i,«.), gives 'doing" for 'going.' 1 find il eittemely diificnlt to get an 
ezaclIy-Gopied title-page. 

t Collier's History cf English DramalU PMrf', 4c., 3 vols., tn. 410, 1879 ; 
vol. iii, p. 415, — hereio llt^roughc li^lher former scattered notices in Mr. 
CollieT"! other books. 
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latter quotation, that Armin was one of "the common 
pamphleteers of London," and that he ** must have written 
or put his name to other pieces now lost*'* Per se Harvey's 
reference seems rather to distin^iish Dclony, Stubbes and 
Armin from " the common pamphleteers of London " ; but 
read in the light of Nashe's words, it certainly points to 
published and well-known Writings of Armin of the type of 
Elderton's, Delony's and Stul^bcs's, that are now unknown. 
Had his not been a name to conjure with in 1604, it is 
scarcely probable that an ' Epistle ' would have been asked 
from or offered by him even to a kinsman. So th:it the 
three books that now constitute the Works of Robert 
Armin are in all likelihood mere disjecta vianbra, i.e., of 
the 'body' of his Writings. This fact must be kept in 
mind ; for it warrants us in ascribing to the Copyist and 
Printer of the Two Maids of More-clacke, and not to the 
Author, much of its unformed and unpractised style. More 
of this in the sequel. 

Another source of light on Robert Armin, but now not 
as Writer but as Actor, is found in an anecdote of the re- 
nowned (mainly) comic or 'Fool' actor, RiCMARD Tarlton ; 
which is told in his 'Jests' as follows : 

'* How Tarlton made Armin hU adopted son, to succeed him. 

Tarlton keeping a tavern in Graccchurch Street, he let it to 
another, who was indebted to Armin's master, a goldsmith 
in Lombard Street, yet he himself [Tarlton] had a chamber 
in the same house ; and this Armin, being then a wag, 
came often thither to demand his master's money, which 
he [Tarlton's tenant, or the * buy ' Armin] sometimes had, 
and sometimes had not. In the end, the man growing 
poor, told the boy he had no money for his master, and he 
must bear with him. The man's name being Charles, 
Armin made this verse, writing it with chalk on a wains- 
coat : 
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* O world I why will thou lye ? 
Is this Charles the great ? That I deny : 
Indeed, Charles the great before, 
But now Charles the less, being poor.* 

Tarlton coming into the room, reading it, and partly ac- 
quainted with the boy's humour, coming often thither for 
his master's money, took a piece of chalk, and wrote this 
rhyme by it : 

' A wag thou art ; none can prevent thee. 
And thy desert shall content thee. 
Let me devine. — As I am 
So in time thou'lt be the same : 
My adopted son therefore be, 
To enjoy my clown's suit after me.* 

And see how it fell out. The boy, reading this, so loved 
Tarlton after, that regarding him with more respect, he 
used to [go] to his plays, and fell in a league with his hu- 
mour : and private practice brought him to present playing, 
and at this hour performs the same, where, at the Globe on 
the Bankside, men may see him." * The closing statement 
would have been right helpful if we had had access to the 
original edition of Tarlton's Jests. Unfortunately, the 
earliest extant is of date 1611. But as Tarlton was dead 
in September 1588, Master Armin must have been a boy 
or lad in that year, or perchance two or three years earlier. 
This suggests between 1 560 to 1 570 as his birth-year. With 
regard to his 'acting' in the Globe theatre on the Bankside, 
as it was not erected (probably) until 1593, he could not 
have been ' seen ' there sooner than that year. The exact 
date is not at present determinable. The first positive 
appearance of Armin's name in connection with the theatre, 
is in King James's 'license' of 1603, along with Shakespeare's 
and Burbage's, and the others ; and, in the same year, he is 
named in the fruitless complaint of the London Magistrates 
to the Privy Council, as having introduced some of their 
dignitaries upon the stage, mockingly. In accord with all 

• Collier's History ^ as before, pp. 4 1 3- 1 4. 
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this, it is his glory to stand sixth in the list of tlie actors 
in Shakespeare's Plays in the folio of 1623, as he does in 
Ben Jonson's Alchemist (1610). 

That he became poor and infirm in later time, pathetic 
words in one of his Epistles-dedicatory lead us to infer. In 
his Epistle *To the .friendly perufer' of his Two Maids 
of Moreclacke^ he thus informs us of his inability to 'act' 
John of the Hospital, as before he had done — "I would 
haue againe inactcd lohn my felfe, but Tempora mutantur 
in illis, and I cannot do as I would/'* Hence the printed 
book in place of the 'acted' Play 'wherein' he observes,. 
" I whilome pleafcd." It is pleasant, however, to know 
that the Two Maids of Moreclacke wdiS published by request 
"both of Court and Citty.'*f Still more pleasant is his gay 
close of the Epistle "Yours euer as he is merry and frolicke."} 
One small bit of fact is also declarative of straits in or about 
1605. Augustine Phillips, a fellow-actor who died in 1605, 
left Armin a legacy of 'twenty shillings* as one of his 
**felloW'Sliarers and actors *'\ but Armin had "disposed of 
his interest, whatever it might be, when a value was put 
upon the Blackfriars Theatre in the year 1608 or 1609; 
for his name does not occur among those who were in any 
way concerned [in it]."§ 

Such is nearly all of outward fact — apart from his own 
books — that has come down to us concerning Robert Armin. 
When or where he was born ; v/ho were his parents, and 
the number of the family ; what his education was ; whether 
he married or had children ; when he exchanged his ap- 
prenticeship and trade as a 'goldsmith' for the theatre; 
when, where, and under what circumstances he died — are 
unknown. Mr. Collier summarises : " We know not where 
nor when Armin was buried, for his name is not found in 

• Sec p. 65 of our reproduction. t IbiiL $ Ibid, 

§ His 'part' in Jonson*s Alchemist must have been acted much earlier than 

1610, seeing that in 1609 he was too infirm to act his own *John' in TVv 

MaiJs, 
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any of the parish registers we have been able to examine, 
nor does it occur in any of the token-books of Southwark. 
We are utterly destitute of information whether he had been 
married, or whether he left behind him any family. His 
Will was sought in vain by Chalmers, and our more recent 
inquiries have not led to the discovery of it ; nor is it known 
that letters of administration were taken out for such effects 
as he may have left behind him. Had he died in any of the 
parishes in or near which our old theatres were situated, 
his burial would probably have been registered there, and 
we should have met with the record of it" * 

Turning from these somewhat shadowy data on the man, 
we have now to notice certain things in his 'Works,' that 
call for accentuation. I take the Writings in the order of 
their publication, though in its place it will be seen that the 
Two Maids of Moreclacke must have been originally pro- 
duced in the reign of Elizabeth. 

I, We have already referred to an Epistle-dedicatory to 
" A true Discourse of the Practises of Elizabeth Caldwell, 
Ma. lef&ey Bownd, Isabell Hall, widdow, and George 
Femeley on the parson of Ma. Thomas Caldwell, in the 
County of Chester, to have murdered and poysoned him 
with diuers others, &c. Written by one then present as 
witnes their owne Country-man, Gilbert Dugdale" (i6o4).t 
As the ' Epistle ' has not hitherto been very accurately re- 
printed it may well find a place here — all the more that 
its being addressed to the widow of Lord Chandos is notice- 
able in relation to Foole vpon Foole and Nest of Ninnies. \ 

* As before, iii, 421. 

t It is not impossible that the book itself was also the production of Armin 
from facts communicated by Dugdale. But as Dugdale wrote other things it is 
scarcely probable. 

X I Add in this foot-note a short Epistle signed 'R. A.' only, but with his 
name at the commencement, which was prefixed to A BrUft ResoltUion of the 
Right Religion (1590), although rather doubtful of its being by our Armin. 
It must, however, be kept in mind that even the ribbald Nashe wrote Christ s 
Tears and the loose Dekker the Four Birds — to name no more — so that it 
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Tu fJki fii;A4 hi^mmraMf, an J his /metier go9d Lady, the Lady Mary Ckandois^ 
/?. A, wi/futh ktdlth and eufrlafting kappintjfe, 

MY honourable and very good Lady, confidering my dulic to yow kind 
l^tlilhip, & rcrocmbring the vertues of your prepared minde, I coald 
doe no leffc Imt dedicate thb ftrange worke to your view, being both matter of 
moment and truth. And to the whole world it may fecme ftrange, that a 
Geiitlewuinan To well brought vp in Gods feare, fo well married, fo vertuoos 
cuer, fo fuddainly wrought to this act of murder ; that when yonr Ladilhip 
duih read afwell the Letter as the liooke, of her owne indighting, you will the 
more wonder that her vertues couk'e fo aptly tad the follies of vice and villanie. 
Uut fo it was, and for the better proofe that it was fo, 1 haue placed my kinfmans 
name to it, who was prcfcnt at all her troubles, at her comming to prifon, her 
lieeiiig iu prifon, and her going out of prifon to execution. That thofe Gentle- 
uivii to whom he dedicates his worke witneasetl, may alfo be pertakers in that 

if not lin|x>t&ible that our Annin did write this Epistle. In itself it yields 
uiily llil» light (i) That the Writer was a Protestant, (2) That he was an anti- 
I'uriian. It will be noticed that in his Epistle to the liaddingtons in 1609 
(p, 143, I. 13), he commits them religiously to *'our redeeujcr." 

•* A'. Armin in praife and commauLUivn of this brief e Refolution 

of a ri^ht Kfli^tjn, 

^ I ^llrte are nianie that haue tooke vpon them to fct downe the f>oyntes of true 
1 Kelif'jon, and haue aptly argued of })articular partes, yea and rightly 
difi iphn c<l (he ample Rules of trueth, amonged whomc as chiefe, this learned 
(tiidt'iit c;. S, hath fufTicicRtly plaincly and profoundly plac't it before our eyes, 
Atid hitulng quite fupprcd falfe doctrine hath prcfeuted to our viewe this right 
riifolnll'in and I in this behalfe will fay, that the pnpi(\ may well knocke him- 
ftilfi: f/ii the brcfl, faying a Conliteor, making vainc fignes of repentance of his 
fifHt<*«f Imt if he looke narrowly vnto it, he (liall finde it nothing but mockerie 
mid hyp'K.rlfic. 

The fHher villous and deteflable fe<5l, are Martincdes, who fee fo farre into 
m9Mvf^t that they ouerfee themfclucs, wreding thinges from the right fence to 
lh« wrfr>i((, making (hew of leale when it is mcere follie, therefore let them know 
finrn U the right religion, though a bnefe refolution, fliort and fwecte, and 
\\%rivtt,fti yoM that will be heyres of heauen, and you zealous protedantes wilh 
hitrt wi'\, whcife imployed dudic was, and is to condu(fl you to the trueth, and 
fh««if('t«' h<'l<i cuery fe<5l falfe, whufe rales he doth contradi<5l, and with all 
tmlirme waite for the comming of the Lord lefus Chrid, and labour fo that yoa 
ffffiy lie fotmd of him without fpot and blamelcfTe. 

Hurnly tliat day ought to be fcarefull to the wicked, but of vs that fliould be 
nviii drfircd, knowing affuredlic that there is no condemnation to thofe which 
•re In Chrid Icfus, and his great kindnes and meckcncs when hec commeth to 
uiiiko v» line with hiri) for eucr in hcaucn. Amen. 

R. A." 
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kind, for the proofe thereof, that *yoar Ladilhip & the world fo fatifHed, may 
admire the deede, and hold it as llrange as it is true. 

We haue many giddie pated Poets, that could haue publilhed this Report 
with more eloquence, but truth in plaine attire is the eafier knowne : let fixion 
maske in Kendall greene. It is my qualitie, to adde to the truth, truth, and 
not leafings to lyes. Your good Honor knowes Pincks poore hart, who in all 
my feruices to your Late deceafed kind Lord, neuer fauoured of flatterie, or 
fixion : and therefore am now the bolder to prefent to your vertues, the view 
of this late truth, defiring you to fo thinke of it, that you may be an honourable 
mourner at thefe obfequies, and you fhall no more doe, then manie more haue 
doone. So with my tendered dutie, my true enfuing (lorie, and my euer 
wiihing well, I do humbly commit your Ladi(hip to the prifon of heauen, 
wherein is perfect freedom. 

Your Ladi(hips euer in duty and feruice 

Robert Armin. 

II. Fook vpon Foole^ &c., 1605 • ^^fi ^f Ninnies^ 1609.* 
Curiously enough neither of these is entered in the Sta- 
tioners* Registers — if I may trust a careful * search' of 
Arber's (still) unhappily indexless 'Transcript' It will be 
observed that Foole vpon Foole was published anonymously. 
Spite of the Epistle prefixed, I suspect it must have been 
obtained surreptitiously. For while it was printed for 
'William Ferbrand,* the new and enlarged edition which 
was re-named a Nejl of Ninnies^ was printed by T. E. for 
'lohn Deane.' Ferbrand continued to publish for years 
after 1609. In the new form of -^ Neji of Ninnies, the author 
makes not the slightest reference to the earlier edition of 
Foole vpon Foole, Be this as it may, the earlier and later 
book alike, gathers into itself a great number of floating 
stories of the period and earlier. It had not the merit of 
originality. For I have now before me another that had 
preceded it, and which, though without the pungency of 
Foole vpon Foole or Nefl of Ninnies, goes very much on the 
same lines. It, too, had been printed for * William Ferbrand* 
who must have found it popular and paying enough to 
warrant his undertaking Foole vpon Foole, The following 
is its title-page : 

• See the full liile-pages at pp. 3 and 43. 
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lACKE OF 

DOVER 

His 

Quefl of Inquirie, or 

hii prluy fearch for the veriefl 

Foolc in England. 

London 

Trlntcd for William Ferbrand, and are to 

[he] fuldc in Popes head Alley ouer againft 

the Tauemc doore, neare the 

Exchange. 1604. (4to, pp. 56.) 

The main value, as the main interest, oi Foole vpon Foole 
and A Nejl of Ninnies h*cs in its numerous anecdotes of the 
public r'oolH or Clowns, and the private Fools of the time. 
The practical jokes and tricks played by some of the pri- 
vate I«\)ol.s arc extremely noticeable, inasmuch as they shew 
the kindly footing which they held, not only toward their 
wclMjorn ma.stcrs and mistresses, but even at Court. The 
'ploys' of lackc Oatcs with Sir William Hollis of Lincoln- 
lihire, culminating in his eating up of the 'quince pye/ are 
extraordinary ; but scarcely less so is the broad speech and 
other familiarities of * Icnny Camber the Fat Foole/ and 
* Lcanard the Leane Foole,' and * lacke Miller the Cleane 
Foole,' and above all, 'Will Sommers' with the King. That 
Armin drew from the life is evident from the personal 
peculiarities of the several Fools (semi-idiots) that he works 
into his descriptions, e.g., the physical infirmity of a dropping 
nose. This common infirmity is attributed, originally, to 
lack Miller : 

** Fat and thicke, neate and cleane, 
And delights in pleafure, 
Saue a nady uglie (Iraine, 
Of an other meafure 
From his noAhrils rumatlck."'^ 

This may be compared with the Two Maids of More- 
clacke, in the case of the ' Boy lohn * : 

** Wipe your nofe, fie a floven (lill."t 
• Nt'Jl o/Ninnia, pp. 54.5. f Page 82, 1. 3 from bottom. 
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So too, onward : 

"NurJ. Now my hhn iuggler, jrour nofe is like Lothbeiy con- 
duit, that alwaics runs wade.'" 

Similarly, in the Nejl of Ninnies, of John of the Hospital 
himself; 

" romelhing tall, dribling eucr," Sx.\ 

He also takes pains to inform us that what he tells he 
(the Author) had himself seen or heard. Thus, in his 
queer stories of Jemy Camber — probably Chamber or 
Chambers — he speaks of being in Edinburgh when that 
' Fat Foole ' " gaue his Chayne of Golde from his necke to 
warrant his life" (pp. 13-14); and when he "gaue fiue 
French Crownes for a Sallct" (pp. 14-15); and when he 
"fwet almoft to death, and ncuer knew the reafon" (pp. 
15-16); and when he "ran with the Kings beft Foote-man 
for a wager, and won it" (pp. 17-19); and when he waa 
"ftung with nettles, and .... after vnknowne to himfelfe, 
helped to make his owne graue" (pp. 19-20). Still more 
noteworthy is his incidental introduction of Lord Chandos' 
' Players,' in his account of " How lack Miller the cleane 
foole, ventred ouer the Seuerne on foot in great clanger" 
(pp. 27-28). It thus closes — "That this is true, mine eyes 
were witnesses being then by." The Scottish visit has sug- 
gested to Mr. Collier that Armin may have been one of the 
members of that company of actors to which Shakespeare 
belonged, and who went as far north as Aberdeen, where 
Lawrence Fletcher — whose name stands first in the patent 
or license granted by James I. early in 1603 — was com- 
plimented by the 'freedom of the city.'J The presence 
again with Lord Chandos' 'Players' in Evesham (spelled 
•Esam'), so near Stratford-on-Avon, is of special interest. 
From his words in the Epistle to Lady Chandos, combined 



• Page 88, IL 13-14. 
+ Page 57. 

J Mt. Collier's lalroiluclion It 
Shakespeare Socli:ly, r'- ''i"- 
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with this incident, we may conclude that Armin was of the 
nvimbor of the Lord Chandos' 'Players.' That Epistle, 
(Uted 1604, speaks of the widow's 'Mate deceased kind 
lord," This guides us to William Brydges, Lord Chandos, 
who died in 1602. It is to be noted that lacke Miller 
apparently dubs Armin *Grumhally as he himself dubs 
hlmaelf ^Pinck^ in the Epistle just named. Such semi-pet 
names were not infrequent. 

All these mentionings and anecdotes of the * Fools,* have 
this additional value as explaining how Fools and Clowns 
were introduced on the stage. It was only transferring 
thither what was being ' inactcd ' in the town and country 
houses of the nobility and at Court. Thomas Heywood, 
in his General History of Women (1624), thus puts it: "It 
may be objected why, amongst sad and grave histories, I 
haVii here and there inserted fabulous tales and jests, sa- 
ViHlling of lightnes. — I answer, I have therein imitated our 
hliitorical and comical poets that write to the stage ; who, 
|0iit tlie auditory should be dulled with serious courses, 
whit h are merely weighty and material, in every act pre- 
it^lU Kdrno xany, with his mimic action, to breed in the less 
MJ«»tl<lM, mirth and laughter: for they that write to all must 
NhlVM In plaasa all."'!' 

Ill MUr Appendix to Foole vpon Foole will be found all 
lIlM MtlilllliMitt to It contained in A Nejf of Ninnies, These 
H(MIIIhu«, Mooth to say, rather add to the quantity than in- 
i«MM4HM lliM (iiiallty of the book. They were meant to *in- 
IholiMM* \\\i^ ««voral Fools and the several Stories; but the 
rtHMlMpI l»» ttllryorize these is poorly done alike in matter 
HIM I hiliil. IImcI I to choose between the two editions I 
ImimW MMt lliat I whould ^rdtr A Nefi of Ninnies to Foole 
if^^^ /'»W^. 'I'Ik' ICpIstlc-dcdicatory ''To the mod true and 
linlilU* i»«mpltnU In all good gifts and graces, the generous 
l^v^htlMiiliMi of ()xcnford, Cambridge, and the Innes of 

S l^HHlHtl Ity Mi< rttlllor in hU Introduction to his reprint otA Nestof Nin» 
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Court," of the Nejl of Ninnies^ gave unaccountable offence 
to some of these * generous Gentlemen/ as we learn from 
the Epistle * Ad lectorem ' of the Italian Taylor and his Boy 
(1609) — "Not long fince I difcovered a neft of Ninnies in 
this great wombe of the worlde, and fome of the old brood 
before, fcornd at this new birth : it was but to (hew their 
antiquitie, and who was the neateft Ninnie of all the neft ; 
one forfooth would kill the Author : and why ? becaufe of 
the Dedication. Why, did not a Crow fpeake (aue) to Caefar? 
May not a Foole cry (bo) to a goofe, or the contrarie ? " 
(pp. 143-4.) Probably some ' Ninny ' put on the cap-and- 
bells as if intended for him. 

In this same Epistle we further gather that he had been 
admitted into their * Societies,' and was ' admitted in Oxford 
to be of Chrifts Church, while they of Al-foules gaue ayme,' 
whatever that may mean. One peculiar phrase — here 
italicised — "I have (eene the ftars at midnight in your 
focieties ; and might haue Commeiijl like an AJfe as I %vas^ 
but I lackt liberty in that!' is probably explained by a visit 
of Armin with a company of Actors to ' play ' before the 
Universities; while * might haue Commenfil if understood 
literally, would intimate that some ' patron ' recognizing his 
capacity gave him offer of academic opportunities. Of 
course the phrase, *I Itave/eene tJieJlars at midnight in your 
focieties^ means hilarious if not uproarious revels with tliem, 
late-prolonged. The other phrase * like an Affe * may — as 
elsewhere — be a tacit allusion to his 'part' as Dogberry — 
of which more hereafter. 

III. The Two Maids of Moreclacke, 1609. The wood- 
cut in the title-page has been accepted (since Malone wrote 
a note to that effect in his exemplar now in the Bodleian) 
as a portrait of Armin in the character of John of the 
Hospital, with ' muckinder ' (hankerchief ) and ink horn at 
his side. We cannot speak decidedly in the absence of 
contemporary evidence. One would willingly believe it to 
be a portrait ; for there is a good deal of ' character ' in the 
face, especially the large nose. 
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There are allusions in the Tivo Maids of Moreclacke that 
go to shew that it must have been written long before its 
publication in 1609, e,g,, lohn (p. 83, 1. 2) agrees not to cry 
with these words : " No Nurfe, grace a God, Grace a Queene" 
which in the mouth of a Fool (really an Idiot) like John, it 
would be hazardous to interpret literally; for I myself know, 
at this moment, Idiots who still gabble of George III. as 
King of England. But it is to be re-called that just before 
the 'Earle' of the Play, designates the monarch *her/ 
Thus: 

*' Mff, So pleafe your honour you are fent for to the Court 
The Court goes from Richmond to White-hall. 
Earle, We will attend her^ kind sir William Vergir," 

(p. 82, IL l6-i8.) 

Then onward we come on these indubitable Elizabethan 
lines: 

" Couemour, .... Leame this of me, where dager fliootes her firing 
We in our neighbour neerenelTe ought to feare : 
But arm*d by our forefight make bold refift 
Againil the brags of forraigne enemies. " 

(p. 115 at bottom and 11. 1-3, p. 116.) 

One cannot see that there could be any thought of or 
need for 

"boldrefia 
Againd the brags of forraigne enemies" 

either in 1609 or at any previous time in James's reign. 
They would, however, apply, and the word * brags* especially, 
to the various attempts of Spain, Elizabeth being Queen. 

His Epistle — as we saw — speaks of the Tzvo Maids as 
having been " fometime [= heretofore] acted more naturally 
in the Citty," — by which is to be understood, I opine, sim- 
ply that there was truth at the bottom of the plot or pro- 
totypes for the persons of the Play — and inasmuch as his 
plea in 1609 ^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^Hd&Vi incapacitated from in- 
acting John in it, the ' fometime ' must be carried back to 
a date prior to James's accession in 1603. 

Further: Judging by Shakespeare and other contem- 
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poraries, the frequent rhyme portions and tags of rhyming 
couplets, seem to offer evidence of an earHer date than 
James. His ' part ' as a Fool would lead him to use such 
' tags/ 

But while all this is true, it appears to me that there must 
have been insertions made in or shortly before 1609. If 
ever there was an unmistakable reminiscence ol Macbeth — 
which is assigned by our best authorities to not earlier than 
1606 — it is surely the following : 

" Scarlet is fcarlet, and her fin blood red, 
Wil not be wafht hence with a fea of water" (p. loi, 11. 15-16*) 

Compare Macbeth : 

** Will all great Neptune's ocean wash this blood 
Clean from my hand ? No, this my hand will rather 
The multitadinous seas incamardine. 
Making the green one red " {Macbeth, act ii, sc. 2, IL 59-62). 

So that while substantively Elizabethan, the Two Maids 
must have been revised and added to in Jacobean time. I 
am not aware when first "the Children of the Kings 
Maicsties Reuels " began their acting ; nor if Armin sus- 
tained his character of John with them, can I explain his 
presence. For in 1609, alike in the Two Maids and the 
Italian Taylor a?id his Boy^ he describes himself as " feruant 
to the Kings moft excellent Maieftie"; which again is to 
be interpreted in the knowledge of the fact that he was one 
of the actors of the * Globe ' theatre — taking as such his 
place in Heminge and CondelFs list of the actors in 
Shakespeare's Plays in the folio of 1623.* 

• Perhaps the Ttoo Maids being played by the Childten of the Revels while 
Armin himself was one of his Majesty's players, is to be accounted for by the 
fact that its original production was in Elizabeth's time, and the copyright sold 
to the * Children,' when he either was not of the Lord Chamberlain's Company 
or could not get them to play it, the former being the more probable. So Dr. 
Nicholson writes me. He adds — When Armin wrote the Two Mauls he may 
still have been in Lord Chandos' Company, since that nobleman did not die 
until 1602. With reference to the Children of the Revels ^ we further know that 
Elizabeth's Children of the Chapel became her Majesty's [Anne's] Revels, but 
we do not know, so far as I am aware, of what persons the Children of his 
Majesty's [James'] Revels were composed. 
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Sir Willlain and his Lady. On his departure. Sir William calb for the sup- 
posedly guilty couple, and James at his wife's instigation still keeping his secret 
and appearing penitent and humble, the wife is told to behave as though nothing 
had happened and is dismissed, while James is told to be ready to depart at the 
instant that his absence is commanded. Filbon then appears disguised as a Welsh 
knight's servant and Tutch as the Welsh knight and Sir W"^ is so £ur imposed 
upon as to think seriously of the match and Henry obtains his and Tabitha's — 
who for some unknown reason consents to the marriage — permission to be the 
officiating priest. Sir William gone, Filbon and Tutch discover themselves, and 
exchanging clothes, the former proceeds with Tabitha to Putney. After the 
marriage Filbon determines to go disguised to Sir William's house to a great 
feast that the latter is giving, and adopting Tutch's device, he assumes the dis- 
guise of John's Nurse and Tutch that of John. Meanwhile Sir William has appa- 
rently induced (young Humil disguised as) an apothecary on promise of his 
daughter to poison his new bride under pretence of cosmetising her. But the 
son discloses himself to his mother and with James they plot to dupe the knight 
Sir Rafe enters dissemblingly irate at his son Filbon being married without his 
own knowledge and with the knight's consent, & in his assumed rage discovers 
Filbon disguised as the Nurse. The latter thereupon claims that he has fulfilled 
the knight's condition that when he had become a woman he should have his 
daughter Tabitha; James having just accused the knight of murdering his wife 
(for she according to their coroplot had left the room feigning extreme sickness) 
then brings her in after having explained that he is her husband & that she had 
recognised him. After a scene with Tour^s who gives himself up to the venge- 
ance of her father, Mary appears, and as she was to l>e married to Tour^s after 
she had died & lived again her case is settled, & so Sir W"* agreeing to be 
"generally laughed at," all ends satisfactorily. It may be added that the 
Auditor besides disguising himself as a Merchant in order to avoid the knight's 
rage and to lengthen out the play, becomes a suitor for Tabitha. 

Dr. Nicholson has also made out the following list of the 
Dramatis Personse : 

.Sir William Verger the rich knight of More-clacke, father of Mary and 

Tabitha the 2 Maids of More-clacke. 
Auditor Touris Auditor of one of the Queen's Offices (as of the Exchequer, 

Mint, &c) 
Sir Robert Touris his son, in love with and beloved by Mary the eldest 

daughter. 
Sir Rafe father of Filbon. 

Filbon in love with and beloved by Tabithe the second daughter. 
Earl of TumuU, Guest and friend of Sir William ; patron also of young 

Tour^s and Filbon. 
James in reality old Humil, supposed dead and husband of the new Lady 

Verger. 
[Young] Humil his son formerly promised by Sir William to Mary as a return 

for his marriage to the mother. 
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Hmty Ktctor or Vicar of Putney a parish in the gift of Sir William. He is 
aiMreased as Sir H. in virtue of his priestly ofRce, but is not otherwise 
spoken of as Sir. 

Jokm Cth il^pitalzsi adult natural kept by charity of the City at Christ's 
Hospital (the Blue-coat-school). 

Ik>y of the Blue-coat school. 

l\kk a down but quick witted, servant in Sir Williams house. 

Wai \ ^ watermen. 

I^es, attendants on young Tour^s and Filbon. 

ttjuly [Verger] rich Sir William's new bride, formerly in p>oor circumstances 

and believing herself to be Ilumil's widow. 
Mixirtsi Mary \ ) elder daughter. 

TaMha \ S" ^^^"*^"'' I younger daughter. 

«1/()«4'^' uUo a servant of Sir William's, probably a kitchen moid. 

Xwsi A woman appointed to look after John. 

|.OI^lS| (Sentlemen, Master of a vessel and sailors, various Ladies " for show/' 

iViivants. 

Cvnuiug now to the Play itself, it is simply impossible to 
VHi^Uyvrato the carclcsncss of the Copyist, or the corruption 
\\{ (hp text, Besides verbal inaccuracies, there are — as our 
Nv*tP« wnd Illustrations amply prove — glaring errors in the 
^IIRhImiv of the names of the interlocutors, and much verse 
lAU^tvid «« prose, i>., as would be verse, but with the lines 
HVVM^uly divided or made up. Of this last blundering I 
\\M\\^ i\^ H convenient example the last lines of all, the last 
^( \\\\^ XuwW Kpllogue. The reader will be so good as turn 
\\K S\\^ H.\***»lJO (p. 134) ^"d read it as therein printed after 
\\\^ \^\\\\\m\x »nd then to our note on the place. As to 
\^\^^ pMul^d M prose, the Student will find speeches 
\\\A HM\MMPiu^t» In verse and apparently close in prose, 
li\S^\Uli^ Ihp rtpp^rent prose will be found to scan and divide 
\\%A\ ^^ VVmII [Um nometimes as ill) as that printed in verse. 
\ \\\% ^l«^« 1^ iiUnndantly shewn in our Notes and Illustra- 
\\\\\\% \\ \^ ^l*^*** manifest that (i) A very bad MS. must 
\\^\^ i\v*^H ftunUhcd to the printer; (2) That the author 
\\\\\\\\ yW'X l^«^V« m> n\uch as read the MS.\ (3) That he 
\w\ \W\y\ I^H»KMd rtt the proof-sheets, if, indeed, proof-sheets, 
\^i rt U^^VS VVVIV Ul^U fUrnUhcd to authors. Still further — we 



must remember, for the benefit of Armin, that Foole vpm 
Foole^'oA A Nejl of Ninnks dind. the flalian Taylor and his 
Boy, with every abatement, make it manifest that Armin 
had a formed and individual style — not to say that his 
mottoes and occasional allusions indicate a measure of 
scholarly culture* — and thus that the Two Maith of Mere- 
clacke is not to be judged by its text as now we have it. 
There are such blunders all through the Play as are nowhere 
found in his other writings. Words are occasionally 
misused, as by a foreigner ; and perhaps the name ' Armin ' 
suggests a foreign parentage, paternally at least. But the 
ungrammatlcal interconstructions and imitations of sense, 
rather than sense proper, belong to the corrupt text, not to 
the author. I am the more convinced of this by the easily- 
noted fact that the higher the language soars, the lower 
does it degenerate into rant, fustian, and un intelligibility. 
The Copyist cared only to tickle the cars of the groundlings, 
chiefly intent as they were meant to be on the more comic 
portions and equivoques, and so he took no care to get the 
"higher strains" revised by the author. But spite of the 
maltreatment and mutilation, to my ear there is ever and 
anon a delicious flow, and sometimes a sweetness of verse, 
that testify to the cunning of the Poet, and to what we 
might have had if only Copyist or (perhaps) aged author 
had seen to the text.f That I am not asking too much in 
thus defending Armin, so far as he is represented by the 

• The motto to A Neft of Ninmrt —' Slultefum plcna/ual trnma '— Mr, W. 
J. Thomas ajmolatei: "Annin'a motto Temui<li as of ihnt assumed b; Li 
Sodeli de la Mire Folic lic Dljoa — flfumfmr SMtarum injbn'tiis est. See Dii 
Tilliot Afhinira JKmr ttrvir n i' Hiilairt lit la Flu dts l-<mx {CoIlier'B reprint, 
as before, p. 57), 

t Spcatting generally, each verse mny be said 10 wntain five feet, Ihouah 
these parlioD3 erroneously priatetl as prose can only be discovered to be verse 
by analogy with the previous lines, and by one's having numerals and digits to 
count with. I say generally licciuse n monosyllabic fir^t foot is not unconimon, 
trochees are not infrequent, and four feet lines are common variants, the firsl 
line of a speech, for some reason, being not iiniequcntly so. Others are three 
Uid so. foot lines, and others are not to be classed froni their corrupt state. 

D 
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Two Maids of More-clacke^ let me confirm, by adducing a 
specimen of what Hamlet would have been, had we been 
dependent on the quarto of 1603. Here is the supreme 
soliloquy as it therein appears, literatim : 

" Ham, To be, or not to be, I there's the point. 
To Die, to fleepe, is that all ? I all : 
No, to fleepe, to dreame, I mary there It goes. 
For in that dreame of death, when wee awake, 
And borne before an enerlailing lodge, 
From whence no paiTenger euer retam*d. 
The mdifcouered country, at whoie light 
The happj fmile, and the accnrfed damn'd. 
Bat for this, the iojfnll hope of this, 
\Vhord bcarc the fcomcs and flattery of the world. 
Scorned by the right rich, the rich coriTed of the pourc ? 
The widow being oppreiTed, the orphan wronged. 
The tafte of hanger, or a tirants raigne. 
And thooland more calamiticsbeiides. 
To grunte and fweate vnder this weaiy life, 
When that he may his full QuiHus make. 
With a bare bodkin, who would this indure. 
But for a hope of fomething after death ? 
Which puHes the braine, and doth confound the fence, 
Wliich makes vs rather beare thofe fmiles we haat. 
Than flie to others that we know not oC 
I that, O this confcience makes cowardes of ti tU, 
Lady in thy orixons, t>e all fmnes remembered* *'* 

Let this sorrowful mixture of * carved work ' with * rub- 
bish,' be compared with the same Soliloquy as it ap- 
peared iu the quarto of 1604, and the text onward to the 
folio of 1623, and a measure will be furnished whereby to 
estimate tlie loss to the world's literature, had only the 
1603 Hamlet been available. Then, while it would be 
xacve grotesquerie for one moment to think of comparison 
between the Two Afaids of More-clacke^ or any possible or 
actual production of Armin with anything of Shakespeare's, 
wc yet arc guided by the condition of the text of the 1603 

* From Kurncss'ii inc»tiiiuible vAiiorum IfamM, vol U, pp. 56-7, compared 
with the Cambi-idtfc ShakcK|»<>Arc*<t JiitmM (vol. viti, p. 215*16) — with the result 
of fidelity /K«r/.<//w. 
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Hamlet^ to see how far short the only extant edition of the 
Two Maids may have been from what the author actually 
wrote ; and it is due to him to give him the benefit of this. 
As Robert South grandly said of man's soul in its ruins, 
in that common-place of all our memories — " We admire it 
now, only as antiquaries do a piece of old coin, for the 
stamp it once bore, and not for those vanishing lineaments 
and disappearing drafts that remain upon it at present" 
Nor do I hesitate to continue and apply the remainder of 
the passage — ^**And certainly that must needs have been 
very glorious, the decays of which are so admirable. He 
that is comely when old and decrepit, surely was very 
beautiful when he was young." 

Now, as I have been quoting from Hamlet^ it may be as 
well to notice at this point certain Shakespearean reminis- 
cences ; and first of all, a reference to Hamlet in A Nejl of 
Ninnies, It thus runs — " Ther are as Hamlet fayes, things 
called whips in ftore" (p. 58, 11. 16-17). The thing that is 
thus illustrated is — that as against those who '' will fooner 
fell the Church for money, then pawne ought to vnderprop 
it" (p. 58, 11. lo-ii), there will be some day a remedy, and 
punishment for the offenders — " a rope ont it, it will one 
day be better" (p. 58, I. 16). To clinch this, comes the 
reference to what Hamlet says, viz., that " Ther are things 
called whips in ftore." Where in Hamlet does he speak of 
'whips' that are *in ftore'? I answer, in the great 
Soliloquy, 1. 15 (4to of 1604, G 2, p. 44, Griggs' facsimile) 

'/ Who would beare the whips and fcomes of time " ? 

that is, the ' whips and fcomes ' that lie before him, or as 
Armin puts it, that * are in ftore,' and which are enumerated 
in the immediately succeeding lines, viz.: 

•* Th' oppreffors wrong, the proude mans oontumelfi 
The pangs of defpiz'd loue, the lawes delay, 
The infolence of office, and the fpurnes 
That patient merrit of Ih' vnworthy takes 
When he himfelfe might his quietas make 
With a bare bodkin." 



xxiv Introduction. 

I regard tlic allusion in the Ncjl of Ninnies as a reference 
to not a quotation of the line in the Soliloquy. Mr. Collier 
and other maintainers of a pre-Hamlet. do not recognize the 
* reference ' that I have given ; so far as I am aware none of 
them has, in any way, noticed it. But apart from the exact 
correspondence between the thought in the Neft of Ninnies 
and that in this line, it seems extraordinary to suppose that 
Armin could or would pass over the 1604 ^^^ 1^5 quarto 
Hamlets — it is not in the 1603 — ^^d go back upon a so- 
called pre-Hamlet. Hut the existence of a pre-Hamlet not 
by Shakespeare, or any ' Hamlet ' other than an earlier 
form of Shakespeare's, I must hold to be unproven. I 
assert this in the teeth of those who allege — as is done in 
Dr. Ingleby's admirable Ccnturie of Praife (New Shak- 
spere Society edition, p. 422) — two quotations from Dr. 
Thomas Lodge and Warning for Fair Women as necessi- 
tating an earlier Play on Hamlet, It seems expedient to 
deal with these here, albeit they do not aflfect Armin's 
most certain reference to Shakespeare's admitted Hamlet. 
The two passages thus appear in the Certturie: 

*' Wits Miscrie aiul the Worlds Madncssc, discovering the Devils InctnuUe 
of this age : by Thomas Lodge .... 1596. (The ghost, •* Hamlet, revenge "* 
p. 56. lliii points to an elder play on the subject of Hamlet)" 

[Warning for Fair Women : a play . . . .IS99. (** A filthy whining Ghost 
* * cries Vindicta I Revenge, Revenge I " IttducLon. Refers to the older 
Hamlet.) L. T. S.] 

But why to "an older play on the subject of Hamlet/' 
when we have even in the mutilated quarto of 1603, the 
very thing and word that are in each case referred to {not 
quoted) } For in sc. iv. (Cambridge Shakespeare : Hamlet, 
p. 208, 1. 86), wc thus read : 

'* Gho, Knun^t liis foulc, and most vnnaturall murder." 

Similarly, in the quarto of 1604 we read (Griggs, as be- 
fore, p. 21) : 

** Ham. Speakc, I am lx>iinil to hcarc. 
Ghoft. So art ihou to r-Mn^^^f^ when tliou flialt hear. 

CLj}. Rciit'r.^ h:i foulc an I nn-A vnnaturall murlhcr. " 
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As with Armin's, we have thus in Shakespeare s own 
Hamlety the identical thing required to explain the references 
of Lodge and Warning for Fair Women ; nor is it alto- 
gether accidental that while in 1596 Lodge simply gives, 
'Hamlet, revenge,' once, as in the quarto of 1603, the 
Warning for Fair Women repeats ' revenge * twice, as in 
the quarto of 1604. ^^ our ignorance of the chronology 
alike of the composition and production of Shakespeare's 
Hamlet (as of nearly all), it is surely gratuitous unreason to 
deny the possibility of an earlier form by Shakespeare of 
his supreme Play, whereof Lodge in 1 596 and the Warning 
in 1599 were cognizant, as they readily might be. Still 
more gratuitous is the imagination of a pre-Hamlet not by 
Shakespeare. Not one of the three references (including 
Armin's) in my judgment gives warrant for such a pre- 
Hamlet. Until something very much more substantive and 
convincing is produced, I for one must disbelieve in any 
* Hamlet ' save Shakespeare's. It is to exact credence of a 
miracle to ask that we shall believe in an unknown con- 
ceiver of * Hamlet ' after whom Shakespeare wrote. Could 
such a prodigious personality so absolutely disappear from 
men's memories } and his book or books ? The thing is a 
paradox of absurdity. I again name these two, references 
rather than quotations. I can scarcely suppose your most 
rabid pre-Hamletite to regard * Vindicta ' as other than the 
pedagogical Latin for * Revenge.' * 

Our Notes and Illustrations reveal other Shakespeare 
references and words (besides that to Macbeth^ as before). 
These others may be tabulated here : 

(a) " The diuell has scripture for his damned ill." 

(p. 105, 1. 15, Tivo Maids.) 

• At p. 59, I. 7, occurs 'top of question,* which recalls Hamlet's, "cry out 
on the top of the question " (ii. 2). So too I note elsewhere other Hamlet 
words and turns. It is very certain Armin knew Hamlet well, and Shake- 
speare's not another's. Bit^^ phrases and words, seem to hare worked them- 
selves into his memory so as to have become his ordinary speech. Thus even 
in a Nest for Ninnies we have Hamlet's 'grontc and fwcat' (p. $1, IL 6-7). 
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Cf. "The devil can cite BCTiptnre for his purpose.** 

{Merchant ef Vnttre, L 3.) 
{^) ** earths bright treadin-^ stars." (p- 84, L 5 from bottom.) 

C£ •* behold ihU night 

Earth- treading stars, that make dark heaven light** 

{Romeo and Juliet, La.) 
(f) "What is thy haste in leathe stccpt** (p. 99. L 7.) 

C£ "Let famcy still my sense in Lethe steep. ** {Twei/lh M^ht, iv. I.) 

and 
" Tin that the conquering wine hath steep*d oar sense. 

In soft and delicate Lethe.** {Anthony and CU/fpatra, ii. 7.) 

{d) " A ta/i low msM," <p. 17, 1. I.) 

On this Mr. Collier annotates — "This reads like a contradiction in 
tenns; but 'tall/ in the time of our author, did not osoally mean 
lofty of stature, but ccttra^eous and Md, Shakespeare so ases it with 
reference to Sir Andrew Aguecheek In T\v«{fth Nighty act L sc 3 
(' He*s as tall a man as any's in Illyria.*) Instances of the same kind 
in other authors of the time are innumerable.** (As before, pp. 60-1.) 
Better examples of the Arminian use of ' tall * are these — " I am a 
worthless lout, he of tatl building and of goodly pride ** (.Sonnet 80, 
12) ; "carry back to Sicily much tall youth ** {Anth., it 6, 7). (Sec 
Schmidt, i.v.) So p. 48, I. 9 (from bottom), "a tall black man.** 
{e) "fquened at his curd wife** (p. 45, I. 20), "fquenies at this*' (p. 48, 

I. 10 from bottom). 
Cf. " dost thou squinny at me '* [Lr, iv. 6, 140) s look asquint, and it b 

* squint * in Q 3. 
(/) "thus with supposes he plays alones** (p. 21, L 19) » suppositions. 
So In 7^ Taming 0/ the ^Wrm^"— "counterfeit supposes bleared 
thine** (v. i), and in Titus Andrcnicus^^**\osc not so noble a friend 
on vain supposes *" (i. 440). 
ig) "in the country, quoth hee, where God is a good man.** 

(p. 22, I. 7 from bottom.) 
" This expression is put into Dogberry's mouth in Aftuh A Jo Afiout 
Nothing (iii. 5) ; and it is al^o found in the Interlude of Ljusty Jutten^ 
tus in the Merty J^st of Robin lIooJ^ and in Burton's Anatomy of Afe- 
lam holy** — Collier, as l)oforc, p. 6x. 
{h) **io weepe In kindncsse, and laugh in extremes.** 

(p. 29, I. 4 from boUom.) 
"'Extremes* is here used in the sense in which Shakespeare not 
unfrcquently employs it. See Winter's Tale (iv. 3) ; TroUus and 
Cressida(vr, 2) ; Romeo and Juliet (iv. i), Ac'* — Collier, as before, 
p. 6a. 
( f ) " But neither John a nods, nor John a dreames.*' 

(p. 57, 1. 6 from bottom.) 
" John a dreames *' is mentioned in Hamlet : 

' A doll and muddy-mettled rascal, peak, 
Like John a-dreamt, unpregnant of my cause * [ii. z\ 
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Hie commentaton inlroduce notes about Jack-a-L«nt, Jack-a-Laa- 
thom, and John-a-Droynes ; but tbe^r wen ttnacqnatnted with thii 
passage in Aimin's tract about 'John a nods and John ■ dicanu,' 
both Dames, perhaps, meant fot the same penon. "—Collier, as befotiv 
p. 66. 

(/) "She dies, hod (he a life mare deare 

Then Ihe lall Tpring, UAt comfort of the ytaxK " (p. 134, IL >»-3). 
Does this point to the same 'backward Spring' alloded to in Mid- 
rummer Night'i Dream, "the middle summer's spring" {a. s)7 If 
so, this is anolhei aignment Tor the Eliiabethao composition of the 
JiveMaidr, i.e., ISg^'S- 

\>i\ "a blinde rniio may bit a crow" (p. II, L 5 from bottom), CC the 
variant saying in Merchant ef Vcniet, " As the blind man knows the 
cuckoo" (r, i}. 

Finally — " like an Affi as I wa>" (p. 45, 1. Strom bottom), "writ downe 
an Asse in his lime " (p, 141, L 8), These Iwo oddly introduced re- 
ferences from Muck Ado Aioul Nothing, make it all but certain that 
one of Armin's 'parts' was Dogberry, who, it will be remembered, 
exclaims "O that I had been writ down an ass" (iv. 3), His 
fondness for rhyming sentences was doubtless aniuired &om his occu- 
pation as a stage jester, down or knave. 

Besides these more directly Shakespcrean illustrations, I 
would now add the following to our Notes and Illustra- 
tions ; 

(/) To Reader, p. 4, 1. 1 8, 'a can. ... a wonld'-^this use of 'a' foi 
' 1 ' and other provincialisms perhaps indicate that Anoin was not a 
Londoner born, but of the North, where, as before noted, it is still a 
living usage, as in Lancashire and Yorlcsliire. 

(fa) p. 9, 1. I, 'fw /:f(i/Ai«/^u'ib>ii]Ic'=one that wasEoby natnic 

(r) p. 47, L 15, 'Dutch TanniJtin'=% Dutch maiden, not a now a* 
shewn by the diminutive ' kin.' 

(a] p. 39, L 9, ' HiAris Armis, M. Thomas, under a tree mending of 

"The joke leems to be that the fool, at the commencement of each 
line, inserted some of the names of the partiei before whom he wu 
nnging; the song by itself ran thus: 

' As I went to Denies Faire 
There was I ware of a jolly b^ger, 
Under a tree mending of shoonc^ 
Night-braoe beggars euery one.' 
According to the I ''■>""■ in the rhyming of old ballads, 'begger,' or 
•beggaie,' at it would be spell, would be sufficient rhyme for 
' Faire.' We have no other trace of this song ; but as Armio does 
not insert it, and adds, 'And so forward,' we may presume that it 
was well known. "—Collier, as before, p. 63. 
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(/) ' Bankts horfe: (p. 56, 1. 7.) 

"That Bankes, his horse, with all his strength cannot draw them 
oat. One of the tnnamcrable allusions to a person of the name of 
Bankes, who had trained a small horse to perform many wonderinl 
feats. There is hardly a comic writer between 1590 and l6ao who 
does not introdace some notice of Bankes and his horse Marocca A 
supposed dialogue between them, called Afaroccus Extaticms^ was 
printed in 1595, from which we learn the important (act that the horse 
was bay. Aflcr exhibiting him throughout this kingdom, Bankes 
took his horse abroad, where it seems to have been suspected that the 
aoimal was a fiend in disguise, and Bankes a conjuror. We learn the 
fate of both in the mock-romance of ' Don Zara del Fogo,* not printed 
ontil 1656, but written much earlier. ' Finally ' (says the nnknown 
author),' haviug of a long time prored himselfe the ornament of the 
British clime, travailing to Rome with his master, they were both 
burned by commandment of the Pope.* Marginal note to p. 114. 
Bankes*s horse is immortalised by Shakespeare in Lovi^s Labour Lost, 
act I, sc 2.*' — Collier, as before, p. 6j. 

{q) *lVUi &mfrurs: (p. 56, L 19.) 

"This well-known jester of Henry VIII. is made, as it were, the 
hero of T. Nash*s Summers Last IVill and TtsiamftU, a comic shew, 
written about 1593, and printed in 1600. An accurate reprint of It is 
given in DoJsUy's Old Plays, last edition, vol. iz. 'A pleasant 
History of the Life and Death of Will Summers ' was printed early, 
but no edition of it now seems to be known, but one in 1676, which 
was reprinted in 1794, with a portrait of Summers looking through a 
casement. We copy the following jest relating to him from Samuel 
Rowland*! tract, called ' Good and Bad Newes,* 162a, 4to. 

' Will Sommers once unto King Harry came. 
And in a serious shew himselfe did frame 
To goe to London, taking of his leaue. 
Stay, William (quoth the King) I doe perceiue 
You are in haste ; but tell me your occasion : 
Let me prevail thus by a friend's perswasion. — 
Quoth he, if thou wilt know, He tell thee marry : 
I goe to London for Court-newes, old Harry. — 
C^oest thither from the Court to hear Court -ncwes ? 
This is a tricke, Sommers, that makes me muse. 
Oh, 3res (qnoth William) citizens can show 
What's done in Court ere thou and I doe know. 
If an Embassador be comming over. 
Before he doe arrive and land at Dover 
They know his master's message and intent. 
Ere thou canst tell the cause why he is sent. 
If of a Parliament Ihcy doe but heare. 
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The; know what lawes shall be enacted there. 

And, therefore, foi a while, adue Wbitchill. 

Hany, Ue bring Uiee newes home, lyes and oil,' 
We quote the above froai (he aiiginal very rxre volmne in the 
library of the RL Hon. Lord Trancis Egerton, M.P.; but a very 
excelleul reprint ot It has been recently made by Edward V. Ulterson, 
Esq., consisting, however, of only sixteen copies. Thus, each of these 
ii Bci/cely less a prize than the origipal. We may add thai Will 
Sommeis figuies conspicuously in S. Rowley's WAiit yom tit nuyau 
iuinti nr, a historical play, on the events of the reign of Henry VIII., 
printed in 1605." — liU., pp. 63-4. 
<r| 'Laint he was,' [p. 30, 1. iz from bottom.) 

"This description of Will Sommers's person accords veiy well with 
the rare print of him by Delaram, described by Granger In hii 
BiogriiphicalHislory of England (i, p. 116, ed. 1779), and olso with 
the portrait oi him in the frontispiece to the firjl volume of Sit Henry 
Ellis's Original Lrllers iUutlraliire t^ Englitk liulary, which is token 
from Henry the Eight's PwJter, preserved among the Roy«l MSS. ia 
the British Aluseum. It does not, however, by any means correspond 
with the admirable picture by Holtwin of a merry knave looking 
through a leaded casement, described in the Guiile to Ihe Pictures at 
}lampton Court, as one of Henry the Eight's jesleis, but ttaditionoUj 
said to be a porlnut of Will Sommers. A line copy of this portrait, 
we understand, is presenreil at Audley End, the scat of the Right 
Honourable Lord Braybrooke."— W, J, Tpioms],— /fo^., p. 64. 
(i) 'Somtntrs in na lillie irtdil at llu Kiag's Court.' {p, 31, 1. 9,) 

"Our author speaks this with truth, since, notwithstanding Henry'l 
well-known fondness for these motley followers. Will is almost the 
only one of them whose memory has survived, Patch and Seilon are 
named in Henry's Household ISook; and Mr. Houce, who suppusei 
i'alch to be only another name for Fool, states thai he was given to 
Henry by Wolsey. Will Sommer<, in all probability, owes his 
reputation rather to the uniform kindness wiih which he used his 
influence over blulT Harry, than to his wit or folly ; and one of the 
latest instances of this conduct is so honourable to tbe poor jester, that 
it is only justice to his memory to rqieal it as told by Granger : 

Will Sommers was somcllmcs n servant in the family of Richard 
Farmor, Esq., of Eston Wesion, in Northamptonshire, ancestor to the 
Earl of Pomfi'et. This gentleman was found guilty ot n pritniiinirf in 
the reign of Henry VIII., for sending eightpence and a couple of 
shirts to a priest convicted of denying the king's supremacy, who was 
then a prisoner in the goal at Buckingham. The rajiacious monarch 
seized whatever he was possessed of, and reduced him to a state of 
miserable dependence. Will Sommers, touched with compassion for 
his unhappy master, is taid lo have dropped some etpres^ous, in tlie 
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opQO l o jdting thai i Vxg n h j ^ cjLyjmaed a arisii that he nght 

him Pope. Whjso? iaqsncd the CanfizEd. Many icpfied he^ Sl 

Peter, vbo was a ^i*«m.^t^ jrwyifBtrd fiuts dot fisJi might fetch a 

better price, aod, dnoe joai mnnrtinr vas faced a U i ttlm, joavoald, 

DO doobt, order ns to eat meat, instead of fish, fcr the sake of joar 

trade. 

'*Tbe readers of Carendish's Lifir ef Wcixy will remember die 
Cardinal's requestii^ Norm to present the King widi diis poor fool, 
and the almost pathetic manner in whidi he descr i be s the iboTs an- 
willingness to be separated from his €M master. — W. J. T[homs). — 
As before, p. 65. 

(r) * /napping kis fin^trs^ barherWu.* (p- 5^, L 3.) 

"The snapping, or, as it is sometimes q)elt, knacking, of dieir 
fingers by barbers is noticed by many old writers. 'Amongst die 
rest let not the barber be forgotten ; and look that he be an cicellcnt 
fellow, and one that can snap kis fingers with dexterity.* Greene's 
Tii Quoqui in Dodsley*s Old Plays, last edit, vol vii, p. 31. See also 
Ben Jonson*s Epicam, act i, sc. 2. Lily, in his Afklas, 1592, intro- 
duces a barber, who says to his apprentice, Thou knowest, boy, I 
have taught thee the htackingofthehandsJ'''^ — Collier, as before, p. 66, 

Sec also for Shakspcarcana, 'Sables* (p. 153), 'weeping ripe' (p. 180), and 
* evil '— pronounced ill (p. 195), as in Hamlel, I would also specially 
note * rackes ' (p. 185, 1. 4), as shewing that the nautical ' rack ' was also 
used in the plural, and that therefore the singular could be used for 
one of the clouds or part of the cloud, generally called a rack, and so 
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explain better Shake^)eare*s line in the Tempest^ * leave not a rack 
behind/ i>., leave no vestige. 
Finally — at p. 56, **A Neil of Ninnies," we have — "the braine is now 
lodged in the foote " [&] "many make their head their foot"—- both 
which confirms Dr. Nicholson's (in JVbUs and Que? its) rejection of 
Walker's emendation of * fool * for * foot ' in The Tempat (i. 2), ** My 
foot my tutor." 

These may be interestingly followed up with a note of 
proverbi^d or proverb-like sayings that are scattered up and 
down the Writings of Armin, as tlius : 

Page 5. Fell together by the eares. 

I, 4. The more the pity. 

„ 4. Do what a can not what a would. 

„ 6. All is one. 

,y 8. Dead as a door nail. 

„ 8. Nose out of joint. 

„ 9. Bear this bear more. Vertue of necessity. 

,, la A sheep's eye. 

„ II. Long looked for come at last. A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

,» II. They shoot short that aim to hit this mark = £eu1. 

„ II. A blind man may hit a crow (1.^., may once in a way accomplish 
an almost impossibility). Sh. used a variant of this in his 
1603 Hamlet^ Vnleffe by chance, as the blinde catcheth a hare : 

F2. V. 

„ 13. Hit or miss. 

,y 14. There was no way but one with them (the way of death). 

»» 15. They will hold fast what they get 

yt 18. Great show and little pains. 

yy 21. Not so strange as true. 

I, 22. Take heed is a fair thing. Lay it on take it off who wilL 

,, 23. Flea in his ear (merely I suppose a jocular expression from the 
stinging caused by such a blow. The phrase was used meta- 
phorically to express the receipt and effects of a metaphorical 
blow). 

y« 24. Putting the Hare to the Goose giblets. (See note in loco,) 

f, 34. Against I want I know where to find. 

„ 34. Every man sees his latter end but knows not his beginning (here 
the saying is parodically reversed). 

„ 36. One begger is wo [woasstold to stop] another by the dore 
should go. 

ff 36. Helpe hands, I have no lands. 

„ 37. After he broke his head he gave him a plastir. 

„ 5a Hum and Haw. 

,f 52. Making no bones (derived of course from eating all before one 
without scruple). 

*f 55* Wink at small faults. 
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I have not reprinted a Play that on the simple plea that 
it contained in its title-page the initials ' R. A/ — a non- 
Armintan usage — has been assigned to our Worthy, because 
(i) There is no authority whatever for giving it to him, and 
because (2) A critical reading of it satisfied me that it has 
none of his insignia either of thought or style. Mr. Collier 
remarks on it — "Whether he [Armin] was alive in 1615 
does not appear, but in that year was published another 
play called Thi Valiant Welchman, the plot of which the 
editor of the Biographia Dra:natica gravely informs us was 
taken from Milton's History of England.^hich wa-s of course, 
not published until many years afterwards. The initials 
* R. A. Gent * only arc upon the title-page of Tlu Valiant 
Welchman, and it may be doubted whether Armin had any 
concern in the authorship of it. It was reprinted in 1663 ** 
(as before, p. xix). Similarly, Mr. J. O. Halliwell-Phillipps 
— " The Valiant Welchman ; or, the Chronicle History of 
the Life and valiant Deeds of Caradoc the Great, King of 
Cambria, now called Wales. A tragi-comedy by R. A. 
gent, acted by the Prince of Wales's servants. 4to, 161 5 ; 
1663. This play is generally ascribed, but on uncertain 
grounds, to Armin." (Diet, of Old English Plays, p. 263.) 
It is entered anonymously in the Stationers* Register^ 
thus: 

•*ai° Fehruarij 1614 [1./., 1615] 
Robert Lownet. Entrcd for his copie vnder the handet of Sir Georg[e] 

Hucke And both the wardens a play called M/ 

thiliant welshmiin ▼]*•• 

(Arbcr'i Trans,, vol. lii, p. 564). 

I cannot more aptly bring these necessarily discursive and 
fragmentary introductory words on tlie Works of ROBERT 
Armin to a close than with JOHN Davies of Hereford's 
genial commemoration of him in his Scourge of Folly. 
One could scarcely wish a sunnier portraiture. It brings 
before us very pleasantly a man * game-some * and ' frolic,' 
light-hearted, easy-going, loveable, ready to return a kiss 
for a blow, and to spear sorrow itself on a jest One loves 



Introduction, xxxiii 

III. The Italian Taylor atid his Boy^ 1609. In the 
Stationery Register this is thus entered : 

6*° Februarij [1609]. 
master Pajrver. .Entred for his Copy vnder Ihandes of master Wilson and 
th' wardens a booke called Phantasma, The Italian Tayler and his 
boy made by mastei Arnim [xiV] senrante to his maiestie . . . rj^/. 
(Arber's Transcript, ill p. 401.) 

As the Author intimates, he translates (or paraphrases) 
from the Italian. " It is a translation/' says Mr. Collier, 
"in verse, of novel 5, night viii. of the Notti Piacevoli of 
Straparola " (as before, p. xvii). I have not been fortunate 
enough to meet with Straparola's book, so that I cannot 
exhibit the amount of indebtedness on Armin's part to him. 
But there is a general vividness and dexterity of movement 
in the verse — occasional lapses excepted — that denote 
original treatment It is also generally simpler, easier in 
its language and style, and more idiomatic than the others. 
The 'transformations* are very absurd and the transitions 
are over-swift ; yet is there an indefinable brightness and 
pleasantness in the Italian Taylor and his Boy. 

The following misprint-like words have been re-collated 
with the unique original and found to be exact reproduc- 
tions of it : 

Prologue to the Stone, p. 145, 1. 6, * Puft.* 
Canto i. p. 149, 1. 4, ' (hapes and feares. ' 
ii. p. 153, IL 18, 20, "om.* 

iii. p. 155, L 13, 'home* — not 'hence* as required by rhyme with 
' recompence * ; p. 156, 1. 8, 'glotes*; 1. I3f 'fafl'; L 22, 
•infuth.' 
iv. p. 158, L 25, *hu(h.* 

V. p. 160, 1. II, 'Which made the PrincefTe to delight*; p. 162, 
1. 9 (from bottom) — a misprint by turned 'n' (as 'u*) for 
' denide.* 
„ VL p. 169, 1. 3 (from bottom), 'And fliall not fuch fmall love 
fecur*d' — qu. reversed *n,* i.r., lone = loan?; p. 170, L 10 
(from bottom), flaughter* ; p. 172, L i, 'more.' 
„ vii p. 176, L 6 (from bottom), 'But more extortion of the ill*; 

p. 177, L 24, ' It (lands vs both vpon.* 
„ ix. p. 189, 1. 7, ' lead *== lest or unleas*d; p. 190, 1. 14, 'make* 
{.not * made * as sense needs). 






» 
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It only remains that I return my right-hearty thanks to 
three friends, {d) The Rev. J. W. Ebsworth, M.A., of 
Molash, for his pains-taking collation of The Italian Taylor 
and his Bey, and the woodcut on its title-page and on page 
147, and the plate of all the others in one page (facing our 
title-page) ; (b) Alfred H. Huth, Esq., for his kind loan 
of his unique exemplars of Foole vpon Foole and The Italian 
Taylor and his Boy — two of many cordially-given kindred 
favours; (^r) Dr. Brinsley Nicholson of London, for 
almost a pletltora of help in every way, and as always, 
rendered with an unselfish and ungrudging spontaneity that 
is simply admirable. From the outset almost of my work- 
ing on our elder literature, Dr. NICHOLSON has been eager 
as able to render aid at no common sacrifice of time and 
toil and strength. De hoc multi multa, omties aliquid, nemo 
satis, 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St, Georges Vestry , 
Blackburn^ 16 September^ 1880, 



Postscript, — The following notes on names that occur in 
Foole vpon Foole and A Ncjl of Ninnies and Italian Taylor, 
&c., may be acceptable, (a) Sir William Holies was son 

of Sir William, Lord Mayor of London (1540 died in 

1542). He married Anne, daughter of Denzell, Serjeant- 
at-law. Their eldest son, Denzell Holies, was father of 
John first earl of Clare. The family estates were in Lin- 
colnshire and Notts, {b) Marquis of Huntly — George 
{Seton) succeeded as sixth earl of Huntly in 1576, and 
was created Marquis of Huntly in 1599. He died in 1636 
at Dundee, in his 74th year, and was buried at Elgin. He 
married Lady Henrietta Stuart, eldest daughter of Esme, 
duke of Lennox. The marquisate of Huntly was, in 
1684, merged in the dukedom of Gordon. (^) Earl of 
Morton — Sir William Douglas of Lochleven succeeded. 
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in 1588, as sixth carl of Morton, and died 24 September 
1606. {d) Lord Cliandos — Edward Brydges, second 
Lord Chandos, died in 1573. His eldest son Giles, third 
Lord Chandos, died in February 1593-4, without male 
issue, and was succeeded by his brother William, fourth 
Lord Chandos, who died in 1602. His son George, fifth 
Lord Chandos, lived till 1621. Armin's Epistle to Lady 
Chandos shews it was — as in our Introduction — the fourth 
Lord Chandos who had the 'Players* and was his friend* 
{i) Viscount Haddington — see Colonel Chester's Westmin- 
ster Abbey Registers, p. 125, 2nd entry and note 2. The 
first wife's family name was Ratcliffe, but the second title 
of her father, the earl of Sussex, was Fitzwalter, and hence 
Armin's so naming her in the Epistle before the Italian 
Taylor, &c. I add, that Oldys, in his annotated Langbaine, 
states tlic.it a Mr. John Campbell had informed him that 
Armin had written a historical account of the facts on which 
Ardcn of FavL'rsham was founded. — G. 



I. 

(a) FOOLE VPON FOOLE, 

1605. 

(i) Appendix of Additions from 

"A NEST OF NINNIES," 

1608. 



NOTE. 

As the exemplar of * Foole Vpon Foole * — kindly lent me by Alfred 

H. Huth, Esq., London, worthy son of worthy sire — is absolutely unique 

as well as in itself the more racy and compact and best-ordered text, it 

has been deemed expedient to reproduce it verbatim et literatim etfunc- 

taiifn. But inasmuch as there were considerable additions made on its 

republication in 1608 as 'A Nest of Ninnies,' these additions are given 

as an Appendix. The heading of each will readily guide to the places 

where they come in. The exemplar of * A Nest of Ninnies' is also unique^ 

viz., Malone's (1640), in the Bodleian. A return to it in transcribing the 

Additions has corrected abundant and simply inexplicable corruptions 

and mistakes in Mr. J. Payne Collier's reprint for the old " Shakespeare 

Society." His text of those portions of 1608, common with the edition 

of 1605, is equally unreliable. See our Introduction for notices of these 

additions, &c. 

G. 
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Sixe fortes of Sottes. 



A flat Foole, \ C A fatt Foole, 

A leane Foole, > and < A cleane Foole, 
A merry Foole, J ( A verrie Foole. 

Shewing their lives, humours, and behauiours, 

with their want of witte in their (hew of 

wifedome. Not fo ftrange as true. 

Omnia funt /ex. 
Clonnico del mottdo Snuffe. 
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TO THE READER 

as much health as to my felfe. 

J Weeie Sigmor, I falute thee kindly, how 
vnkindly fo euer you falute my labour ; 
dejiring thy hue, iwt thy dislyke : Mee 
i^ thinkes it were of all tkingcs more then 
t flrange, tJtat men lyiting, fJtould Hue 
grieuing, and one to repine at an ot/iers 
n-o/peritie : it })tay be thou wilt wonder 
(/lat I doe well; yet I wonder not that 
thou thinkefl ill: for the common courfe isfuch, t/te more is tlie 
piltie. What,iflanew Bookefayesone? ffaycsanotfier; tis 
call'd Foole vpon Foole : Nay like enough (fayes thefirfl) 
Fooles write as their witte workes. Why, do we not know t/uit 
fometimes the ayrepurgeth with viuomfortablefleete, asprofi- 
tablerainef A reall Wits eiierprofperous'? no, timesare leaden, 
dull: Age weakens, and Wits mufl needes decline. Eueryone 
thenfaue one, and do what a can, not what a would: But I ant 
tedious to thee and to my felfe : bid myBooke welcome, it may be 
I moy Hue to ?nake tliee amendes ; if not, no more but this : fuch 
a one dy'de in thy debt. 

Adew, and read true. 



How lacke Oates 

playde at Cardes all alone. 



■ How 

^P playdt 

I Ta.'(j^^S*^5 J^ Acke Oatcs fitting at Cardes all alone, 

^L iS\ Jls) fBl/^jl ^^^^ dealing to hinifeSfe at Vide-ruffe (for 

^K ^S^WTr -TLLS^ ^^^'- ^^^^ '■'^^ game he ioyed in) and as he 

^^1 "Xip-^^ a^^ M fpide a Knaue : Ah kiiaue art there, quoth 
^^P ff^i9t ^^^ik hec': When he fpidc a King, King by 
" ''^y 1^^ >• your Icaiie, quoth he: if he fpicd a Quccnc 
' Quecne Richard art come, quoth he': and 
would kneele downe and bid God bleffe 
ber Maiestis (meaning indeed the then 
Queene, whom he heard Sir Wiih'am Mollis his Maifter fo much 
to pray for:) But heere is the Jest, lacke as I fay, being at 
Cardes all alone, fpying a Knaue and faying, Ah Knaue art there': 
A fimple Seruingman being in the HatI waighting his maiders 
comming, walking by, and hearing him fay fo, thought he liad cal- 
led him Knaue, tooke the matter in dudgin, and miscalled the 
Foole: another Seruingman more foolifh then both, tooke 
lackes part, fo that in ihort time they two fell together by the 
eares ; who being parted, lacke Oates giues them each one a 
Knaue, and fo takes them into the Bultry to drinke : the Knight 
comes in, feeing the Hall not yet quiet, a(kt the matter: lacke 
comes. lie tell thee Willy, qnoth hee : As I was a playing at 
Cardes. one feeing I wonne all I playde for, would needes haue 
the Knaue from mee ; which as very a Knaue as hee feeing, would 
needes beare him Knaue for company; fo to bid them both wel- 
come to thy houfe, I haue bin to intrcat the Knaue thy Butler to 
make them drinke. I fayes Sir William, and you like a Knaue 
made them fall out. I anfwered lacke, and your drinke Sir Knaue 
made them friendes. Sir William laughing, departed. 
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How lacke hit a Noble-man a boxe on the eare. 

Newes came to Sir William that fuch a Nobleman was com- 
ming to his houfe : great prouifion was made for his wel- 
come : and amongft all lacke Oates put on his new Motley coate, 
a cleane Muckender, and his new fhooes. Much preparation 
was made, which were too long to tell, for He afliire ye it was 
one of the greateft Earles in England, vnfit to name here : but 
the Knight and his Ladie met him at the gate to entertaine him : 
Sir William witli a low congy faluted him, the good Ladie, as is 
the courtly cuftom, was kift of this Noble man : lacke Oates fee- 
ing him kifle his Ladie, on the fodaine giues the Earle a found 
boxe on the eare : knaue (quoth he) kifle Willies wife ? the good 
Knight amazed at this, caufed him to be whipt: but the kinde No- 
ble man knowing fimplicitie the ground of his errour, would not 
fuffer it, but putting it up, left him and entred the houfe. lacke 
feeing they were fad, and he had done amifle, had this wit in fim- 
plicitie to fhaddowe it : he comes after and afkt the Earle where 
his hand was' : Here (quoth hee) with that he (hakes him by it, 
and fayes, I miftooke it before, knowing not your eare from your 
hand being fo like one another: lacke thought hee had mended the 
matter, but now he was whipt indeede, and had his payment alto- 
gether. Thus fooles thinking to bee wife, become flat foolifli, 
but all IS one, lacke neuer repented him. 

How a Minftrell became a foole artificiall, 

and had lacke Oates his reward 

for his labour. 

AT a Chriftmas time, when great logs furnifh the Hall 
fire : when Brawne is in feafon, & in deede all Reueling is 
regarded : this gallant knight kept open houfe for all com- 
mers, where Beefe, Beere, and Bread was no niggard. A- 
mongft all the pleafures prouided, a Noyfe of Minftrelles, and a 
Lincolnfhire Bagpipe was prepared : the Minftrels for the great 
Chamber, the Bagpipe for the Hall : the Minftrels to serue up 
the Knights meate, and the Bagpipe for the common dancing. 

lacke 
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lacke could not endure to be in the common Hall, for indeede the 
foole was a little proude minded, and therefore was altogether in 
the great Chamber at my Ladies or Sir Williams elbo : one time 
being very melancholy, the Knight to roufe him vp, faide, hence 
foole hence. He haue another foole, thou Ihalt dwell no longer with 
me : lack to thisanfwercd little, though indeed ye could not anger 
him worfe; A Gentleman at the boord anfwers, if it pleafc you 
fir He bring ye another foole foone : I pray ye do (quoth theknight) 
and helhall bewelcome. lacke fell a crying, and departed mad and 
angry downe into the great Hall : and being ftrong armed (as be- 
fore I defcribed him, caught the Bagpipes from the piper, knockt 
them about his pate, that he laid the fellow for dead on the ground, 
and all broken, carries tlie pipes vp into the great Chamber, and 
layes them on the fire. The Knight knowing by lacke, that fome 
thing was amilTe, sends downe to fee : newes of this icft came, the 
knight angry (but to no purpofe, for he loued the foole aboue all, & 
that the houfhold knew, elfe lacke had paide for it, for the common 
peoples dancing was fpoiled) fent downe lacke, and had him out 
of his fight : lacke cryes hang sir Willy, hang fir Willy St departes. 

Sir William not knowing how to amend the matter, caufed the 
Piper to be carried to bed, who was very ill: and faid I would now 
give a gold noble for a foole indccde to anger him throughly : one 
of the Minflrels whifpered a Gentleman in the eare, and fayd, if it 
pleafed him he would, whereat the Gentleman laught : the Knight 
demanded the reafon of his laughing, I pray you tell mee (quoth 
he) for laughing could never come in a better time, the foole hath 
madded me. If it pleafe you (fayes the Gentleman) here is a good 
fellow will goe and attire him in one of his coates, and can in all 
pointes behaue himfelfe naturaliy like fuch a one : it is good (fayes 
the Knight) and I pretheegood fellow about it, & one gocal lack 
Oates hither, that we may hold him with taike in the meane time. 

The fimple Minftrill thinking to worke wonders, as one ouer- 
ioyed at the good oportunitie threw his Fiddle one way, his ftick 
another, and his cafe the third way, and was in fuch a cafe of ioye, 
that it was no boote to bid him make haft, but proud of the knights 
fauour away he flings, as if he went to take pofieflio of fome great 
Lordfhip, but where ere he got by it, I am fure his fiddle with the 
fall fell a peeces, which grieued his mailter fo that in loue and pitie 
A 3 hee 



A flat Foolc. 

he laughed till the water ran downe his cheekes : befide this good 
Knight was like to keepe a bad Chriftmas, for the Bagpipes & the 
Mufique went to wracke, the one burnt, and the other broken. 

In comes lack Oates, and (being merry) told the Knight and 
the reft, that a Country-wench in the Hall had eaten Garlicke, and 
there was feuenteene men poyfoned with kifling her : for it was 
vfe to ieft thus : by & by comes in a meffenger (one of the knights 
men) to tell him that fuch a Gentleman had fent his Foole to dwell 
with him. He is welcome fayes the Knight, for I am weary of this 
Foole, goe bid him come in, lacke bid him welcome : they all 
laught to fee lackes cuUour come and goe, like a wife man ready 
to make a good end : What fay you to this, fayes the Knight': not 
one word fayes lacke. They tinged with a knife at the bottome of 
a glaflfe, as toulling the bell for the Foole, who was fpeechleffe and 
would die (then which, nothing could more anger him :) but now 
the thought of the new come Foole fo much mooued him, that hee 
was as dead as a doore nayle": ftanding on tip-toe looking to- 
wardes the doore to behold his arriuall, that he would put his 
nofe out of ioynt. 

By and by enters my artificiall Foole in his old cloathes, mak- 
ing wry mouthes, dauncing, looking a fquint : who when lacke 
beheld, fodainly he flew at him, and fo violently beate him, that all 
the Table rofe, but could fcarce get him off: well, off he was at 
length, the Knight caufed the broken ones to be by themfelues. 
My poore Minftrill with a fall had his head broke to the (kuU a- 
eainft the ground, his face fcratcht, that which was worft of all, 
his left eye put out, and withall fo fore bruzed, that he could nei- 
ther ftand nor goe : the Knight caufed him to be laide with the Py- 
per, who was alfo hurt in the like conflict, who lackt no good loo- 
ting to, becaufe they mifcarried in the Knights fervice : but ever 
after lacke Oates could not endure to heare any talke of another 
Foole to be there, and the Knight durft not make fuch a motion. 
The Piper and the Minftrill being in bed together, one cryed, O 
his backe and face : the other, O his face and eye : the one cryed O 
hit Pipe, the other, O his Fiddle. Good Muficke or broken con- 
forts they agree well together : but when they were well, they 
were contented for their paines : they had both money and the 
Knights fauour. Here you have heard the difference twixt a Flat 
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Toole naturally and a Flat foole artificially one that had his kinde, 
and the other who foolifhiy followed his owne minde : on which 
two is written the Rime. 

Naturall Fooles, are prone to felfe conceite : 

Fooles artificial!, with their wits lay waite 

To make themfelues fooles, likeing the difguyes, 

To feede their owne mindcs, and the gazers eyes. 

Hee that attempts daunger, and is free, 

Hurting himfelfe, being well cannot fee : 

Muft with the Fidler heere weare the Fooles coates, 

And bide his pennance fign'd him by lacke Oates. 

All fuch fay I, that vfe flat foolerie, 

Beare this, beare more ; this flat Fooles companie. 

How lacke Oates eate vp a Quince Pye, being 
of choyfe prouided for Sir William. 

Iacke Oates could neuer abide the Cooke, by reafon that hee 
would fcald him out of the Kitchin. Upon a time he had a great 
charge from his Lady to make her a Quince Pie of purpofc for 
Sir Williams owne eating, which the Cooke endeuored to do 
and fent to Lincolne of purpofe to the Apothecaries for choyfe 
Quinces : lacke being at this charge giuen, thought to be euen 
with the Cooke, and waited the time when this Pie was made : it 
hapned fo the Cooke could get no Quinces, my Lady (for it was 
the Knights defire to haue one) fent about to Bofton, and all the 
chiefe townes, but all in vaine, the feafon ferued not : but rather then 
Sir William fliould be vnfurniflied, fent to Lincolne againe to buy 
vp many Quinces ready preferued at Pothecaries, which flie had, 
though with great coft. The Knight afking his Lady for his Pie, 
ftie told him with much adoe flie has preuailed, but with no little 
paines in feeking Quinces, for (he was faine to buy the ready pre- 
ferued, & to make a vertue of neceflity that way. Sir William fee- 
ing it was fo, fayd it fliould be as well eaten, & fent for his friends, 
Gentlemen, and others of no fmall account. There was other 
great cheere prouided to furnifli vp this fumptuous Feaft, and as 
he inuited them, he told them it was a Quince Pie, which he would 
haue eaten : the day drew on, and the Gentles were come, and all 
was in a redincs, & ftill lacke forgat not the Pie, but ftood faintly 
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fickc, and refufed his meate : the Knight fory that his beft difli fay- 
led him, made no fmall accompt of his welfare, aflct him : lacke, 
fayes hee, Where lyes thy paine : In my mouth fayes hec (mea- 
ning in deede his mouth hung for the Quince Pie :) a Barber 
was fent for from a Market towne hard by, who fearcht his 
mouth and could find no caufe of paine : but fir William thinking 
the Foole wanted wit to tell his griefe (though not wit to play 
the theefe) bade the Barber depart, afking lacke what he would 
eate': He fayd nothing : what he would drinke': He fayd nothing: 
which made fir William doubt much of his health, refufing his li- 
quor, when it was vfually his practife, and the Knight ioyed in it 
too: aflct him if he would walke': he fayd no: ifhe would lie downe? 
ftill anfwering no ; but would (land by the Kitchin fire. The 
Knight that knew he neuer came there but he did fome exployte, 
forgetting that, led him by the hand (fo much he made of him) and 
bad the Cooke fee he wanted nothing. lacke (landing (lil, groand 
& fayd : If he dyed, he would forgiue all the world but the Cooke. 
Hang Foole (fayes the Cooke) I care not for thee, die to morrow 
if thou wilt, and fo followed his bufines. They knockt to the Dref- 
fer, & the dinner went vp : lacke had a fheepes eye in the Ouen : 
anone the fecond courfe came, the Pie was drawne, fet by, and 
among other backt meates was to be fent vp, but wanting Suger, 
ftept afide to the fpicerie to fetch it, and lacke in the meane time 
catcheth the Pie and claps it vnder his coate, & fo runnes through 
the Hall into the Yard, where was a broad Moate, and as he ran, 
the hot Pie burnd his belly : I fayes lacke, arc yee fo hot Sir 
Willies Pie, He quence ye anone fir Willies Pie fayes he, and 
ftraight very fubtilly leapes into the Moate vp to the arme-pits, 
and there (lood eating the Pie. The Cooke comes in, miflfes the 
Pie, withall mi(res lacke, cryes out, the Pie: fir Williams Pie 
was gone, the Author of that fead was gone, and they all were 
vndone : a hurly burly went through the houfe, and one comes and 
whifpers the Lady with the newes : (hee tels fir William how 
lacke Gates had (lolen the Pie. lacke was fearcht for, and anone 
found in the Moate. It was told the Knight where the Foole was 
eating it : Gentlemen (quoth he) we are diffurniflied of our fead, 
for lacke my Foole is in my Moate vp to the arme-pits eating 
of the Pie. They laught and ran to the windows to fee the ieft: 

there 
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there they might fee lacke cate, the Cooke call, the people hallow, 
but to no purpofe : lacke fed, and fecdin{f greedily (more to anger 
the Cooke, ihen difappoint fir William) euer as he burnt his mouth 
with haft, dipt the Pye in the water to coole it : O Tayes the Cook 
it is Sir Williams owne Pye firra : O faies lacke hang thee and 
fir Willy too I carenot.it is mine now: faue Sir William fome 
fayes one, faue my Lady fome faies another : by lames not a bit 
fayes lacke, and eatc vp all, to the wonder of the beholders, who 
neucr knew him eate fo much before, but drinke ten times more : at 
length out comes lacke dropping drye, and goes to get fire to dry 
him : the knight and the reft all laught a good at the icft, not know- 
ing how to mend it. Sir William fends for the Cooke, who came 
vp with a forrow full hart, and lamentably complaining, faid: it was 
the Knights fault for placing him in the Kitchin, where hee neuer 
was, but he did the like villany. The Knight not fatisfied with the 
Cookes anfwcre, prefentiy discharges him of his feruice, and fent 
him to Hue elfcwhere : go fayes he, trulfe up your trinkets and bee 
gone: the Cooke feeing no remedy departed. 

lack being dry vp he comes, and knowing he had offended, tels 
a ieft (for it was the maner fo to do) how a yong man brake his cod 
pecce poynt and let all be fcene that God fent him, or fuch foole- 
ries, but that was not enough, and to chide him, was to make worfe 
of things then twas. and to no purpofe neither. Sir William de- 
manded why he eate the Pye': becaufe 1 had a ftomacke fayes 
lacke : would nought elfe ferue, fays the Knight but my Pye? O 
no Willy, faies he, thou would not be angry then, and Uie Cooke 
had not becne turned away : but all is well, thou art ricli enough to 
buy more. The Knight perceiuing the fooles enuy, fent for the 
Cooke, and did let him enloy his place againe. So all parties well 
pleafed, but the yong big-bellied women, who perchance longed 
for this long looked for Pye, but if they did, though long looke for 
comes at laft, yet they flioote fhort that ayme to hit this marke, for 
lacke Oates had eaten the Pye and ferued himfelfe. This was a 
flat foole. yet now and then a blinde man may hit a Crow, and you 
know a fooles boult is foonc fhot : out it goes hoppen how it will : 
had lacke kept his owne counfell the Cooke had beene ftill out of 
feruice, and had bcene reucnged, but now being in his place againe 
may liue to crye quittance for the Quince Pye. 

B The 
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The Defcription of lemy Camber. 
A Fat Foole NaturcdL 

THis Fat foole was a Scot borne, brought vp, 
In Sterling twcntie miles fram Edinborough : 
Who being but young, was for the King caught vp : 
Seru'd this Kings Father all his life time through. 
A yarde high and a nayle no more his ftature, 
Smooth fac't fayre fpoken, yet vnkinde by nature. 

Two yardes in compafle and a nayle I reede 
Was he at forty yeeres, fince when I heard not, 
Nor of his life or death, and further heede. 
Since I neuer read, I looke not, nor regard not, 
But what at that time lemy Camber was. 
As I haue heard He write, and fo let paffe. 

His head was fmall, his hayre long on the fame, 
One eare was bigger then the other farre : 
His forehead full, his eyes (hinde like a flame. 
His nofe flat and his beard fmall, yet grew fquare. 
His lips but little, and his wit was Icfle, 
But wide of mouth, few teeth I muft confefle. 

His middle thicke, as I haue faid before, 
Indiflerent thighes and knees, but very fhort : 
His legges be fquare, a foote long and no more, 
Whofe very prefence made the king much fport. 
And a pearle fpoone he ftill wore in his cap. 
To cate his meate he lou'd, and got by hap. 

A pretty little foote, but a big hand, 
On which he euer wore rings rich and good : 
Backward well made as any in that land. 
Though thicke, and he did come of gentle bloud. 
But of his wifedome ye fhall quickly heare, 
How this Fat Foole was made on euery where. 
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How Icmy Camber this Fat Foole, gaue his 
Chayne of Golde from his necke to war- 

rant his life. 

WHen the King and Nobles of Scotland had welcomed le- 
my Camber to the Court, who was their Countrcy-man 
borne in Sterlin, but twentie miles from Edinborough, this 
Kings birth towne, as Greenewich was our late Queenes. 
They reafoned with him to vnderftand his wit, which indeed was 
luft none at all, yet merry and pleafmg, whereat the King reioced : 
and feeing he was fo fat, caufed his Doctors and Phifitians to mi- 
nifter to him, but Phificke could not alter nature, and hee would 
neuer be but a S. Vincents Turnip, thicke and round. Wherefore 
the Doctors perfuaded his grace, that the purging of the Sea 
was good for him : well, nothing was vndone, that might bee done 
to make lemy Camber a tal little flender man. When yet he lookt 
like a Norfolke dumpling thicke and fhort. Well to Leeth was 
he fent, which is the harbour towne of fuch fhippes as arriue at E- 
dinborough : neere they cannot come, which is fome myle from 
the Cittie. To Sea they put in a fhip, at whofe departure they 
difcharged Ordinance, as one that departed from the land with 
the Kings fauour : the Earle Huntley was fent with him to Sea, 
to accompanie him, fo high he was efteemed with the King. Who 
hearing the Ordinance goe off, would afke what they doe now ? 
Marry fayes the Earle, they fhoot at our enemies : O faies he, hit 
I pray God. Againe they difcharge, what doe they now quoth he' : 
marry now the enemie fhootes at us. O miffe I pray God (faies 
lemy Camber :) fo euer after it was a ieft in the Scotch Court 
hit or miffe quoth lemy Camber : that if a maide had a barne, and 
did pennance at the Croffe in the high Towne of Edinborough : 
what hath fhe done': did fliehit or miffe' : (hehath hit faies theother, 
better fhe had mift fayes the firfl: : and fo long time after this ieft 
was in memorie, yea I have heard it my felf, and fome wil talke of it 
at this day. Wei to fea they put on a fair funfliine day, where lemy 
ftood fearefull of euery calme billow, where it was no boote to bid 
him tel what the fhip was made of, for he did it devoutly : but fee the 
chaunce, a fodaine flaw or guft rofe, the wind held ftrong Eaft and 
by weft, and the fhip was in great daunger, infomuch as the Earle, 
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Maifter, and all began to fcarc the weather : & by a ftronger gale 
blew & fplit their maine Mafl, & gaue their fliip a mighty leake, in- 
fomuch as the cracke made them all fcreekc out : which lemy hea- 
ring was almoft dead with feare : fomc fell to pumping, others on 
their knees to praying. Hut the Fat foolc feeing thcmfelues in this 
danger, thought there was no way but one with them, & was halfe 
dead with feare: in the end the winde turned, and the raging of the 
Sea began to ceafe : I warrant thee now (quoth the Mai Her) Icmy 
we (hall not be drowned : I, will ye warrant vs, faies the foole' : I, 
fayes the Maifter, He giue thee my (hip for thy chayne if wee bee 
drowned : beare witnes my Lord faics he, a plaine bargaine, and 
with that threw the Maifler his chaine, who would haue giuen it 
to the Earle, but ioy of their fcape made him delight in the left, and 
therefore the Maifter enioyed his bargaine : With much adoe they 
attained thither againe, where the King fearefull before, awayted 
their landing now, and feeing lemy not a iot \cffe of body then hee 
was, (onely lightened of his chaine) how now, quoth hee, how docft 
thou man' : O fayes lemy, well now King, but ill had not the Mai- 
fter beene, who warranted our Hues for my chaine, the beft bargain 
that euer I made, for no way could I haue bene a loofer : how, faies 
the King' : marry He tel thee King, quoth he, fay we had bin drow- 
ned, his (hip was forfeit to me for my chayne, Earle Huntley was a 
witncfTe to the bargaine : and now wee are not drowned, for my 
chayne did warrant our Hues of the Maifter : nay, fayes the Earle, 
not our Hues, none but yours lemy : our Hues were as fafe vnwar- 
ranted without a chaine. With this the foole had fome feeling of 
fence and on the fodaine cried out mainely for his chayne againe, 
which was reftored to him by the Maifter, but he loft nothing by 
that for he attained to a fuit, as the ftory fayes, that he had beene 
three yeres about. Thus the King & Nobles went to Edinborough 
merrily talking of their feare and welfare. 

How lemy Camber gaue fiue French Crownes for a Sallet of an 
atchifon price, which in our money was three farthings. 

IEmy this Fat foole vfed euery day to go from the Abbey in the 
low towne, vp the hill into the Cititie of Edinborough, and one e- 
uening aboue the reft, he met with a broken Uirgine, one that had 
had a barne (as there they arc knowne by their attire) wearing a 
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loofe kerfchiflTe hanging downe backward, (he I fay cryed Sallcts 
as thus: buy any Cibus Salletca, lemydefirous of Sallets, calles 
her to him: lafTefays he, what fliaJl I giuethee for a good Sallet': 
fayre fir fayes the wench (for fhe knew him for the Kinges foole. & 
{he could not pleafe him better then to call him fayre fir) you muft 
give me an atchifon : nowe hee having nothing but fixe French 
Crownes about him, canft thou change mee a crowne fayes hee' : 
yea fix fayes fhe : he giues her a French Crowne, and (lie gaue him 
a Sallet for it, and fhe went her way. 

lemy thinkes it was mutch to give a crowne for that, for which 
Ihe did demaund but an atchifon : which in our money is but three 
farthings, he runnes after and fayes, fhe had his fayreft crowne, 
but faies he giue me that and take your choyfe of thefe : thinking 
by that deuife to get the firft crowne againe. Will ye chaunge 
fayes the lalTe' : I fayes the foole : fo (he takes all the (iue and giucs 
him one againe, & fo laughing at his folly, goes her way : it was in 
vaine to exclayme, for they will hold fail: what they get: but my fat 
foole goes home to eate his Sallet, & inuites the King to a deere 
difh, and made him laugh hartely at the left : the King calles for 
Viniger to his Sallet, becaufe his fweetc meatc ihould haue fower 
fauce, & perfwaded him it was well bought, otherwifc if the foole 
had repented his bargaine, it was his manner to cry for his mo- 
ney againe, and without it all the Court could not quiet him. 

How Iciny this fat Foole fwet almoft to death, 
and ncuer knew the reafon. 

BEtwixt Edcnborough Abbey the Kings place and Leeth, there 
(lands an euen plainc grecne Meddow, in which the King vfcd 
inoft of his sports : amongft which he rode thither one day to run 
at the Gloue, or the Ring, as his Grace (hould pleafe. With him 
rode lemy Camber on a trotting Mule : it was then a maruel- 
lous hot day. O (fayes lemy) how cold the weather is (fo wife he 
was that he fcarce knew hot from cold.) No fayes the King, it is 
hot, looke how I fweat. No, fayes Icniy the Sunne blowes very 
cold. No, fayes the King, the windes fliines very hot. The Foole 
was almoft angry to be croffed, & faid, he would be hanged at night 
if he did fweale that day : with this merry talke they rode on : but 
one of the Kinges Footcmen hearing this, told the King at their 
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returne he would make his Grace laugh hartely : fo the King very 
gallantly ran that time, & neuer mid the gloue, & fo did the Lords : 
which lemy feeing, fayd it was nothing to do : The King bad him 
run, he did fo : but the Gloue lay dill, and lemy could not do it. 

The Kings footman (that watcht to do him a good turne) faid, 
lemy could do it better blindfolde : what can he q. the King, I wil 
neuer beleeue it': you fhall fee elfe quoth he: whereat lemy maruei- 
led much, that without fight a man could doe that which with all 
his might and fight he could not do, was defirous to make tryall, 
fo was blinded with a fcarfe, while another tooke vp the gloue, and 
was ready for the icft : lemy runnes, ah for my Maifter faies hee, 
they all fhout aloud and cry rarely well done, and one vnblindes 
him, while another puts the glouve on the fpearc. So finiple hee 
was, that he thought it was ftrangc, and bragged all that day not 
a little : the King did alight and went to drinke wine at the Lord 
Hunnes houfe, and lemy went with him, while the foote-man had 
time to worke his will, and mingling a conceit witli butter (which 
I will not name, lead fome one fhould practife the like) clapt it 
vndcr the faddle, and as they rode home to Edinborough, faies the 
King, what fay you to the weather now lemy' : mee thinkes it is 
hotter than it was' : nay it is colder fayes he, for I begin to fweate. 

The trotting of his Mule made the mingled confeAion lather 
fo, that it got into his breeches, and workt vp to the crowne of his 
head, I to the fole of his foote, and fo he fweat profoundly : ftill he 
wipt and he wipt, fweating more and more: they laught a good to 
fee him in that taking : now you mud be hanged, quoth the King, 
as your bai^aine was, for you fweat very much : what remedie, 
fayes hee, I am content to be hanged, but while I Hue ader. He 
neuer beleeue cold weather will make one fweat : no more will I 
(ayes the King, but hot weather will. Hot or cold, fayes lemy, I 
am warme now I am fure, I would I were ouer head and eares 
in fome River to coole mce. So fimple he was, that he knew not 
whether it was the Sunne or the wind made him fweat : at night 
the King caufed him to be waflit. and perfumed, yet he was fcarce 
fweete twentie days after. Thus this fattc Foole chaft, but not 
in his owne greafe. 

How 
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How this fatCc Foolc leiny Camber, ran with the Kings 
bed Foote-man for a wager, and won it 

IEmy, who was as you haiit licard, a tall low man, and was fwift 
of foote, on a time challenged the Kings bed Foote-man, for a 
wager to run with him from the Abbey vp the hill to Cannegate, 
(which ftood cntring to Ed i ii borough, as Ludgate doth to Lundo, 
and the Kings place about Temple barre ;) the King being told 
of this challenge, thought it would be good fport to fee it perfor- 
med, (liil perfwaded lemy to dare his Foote-man, who before de- 
nyed him, and knew Fooles would ta!ke any thing, though farre 
vnfit to performe any thing. Still the King would fay hee was 
made nimble to runne, and atkt euery Noblemans iudgemcnt, 
who likewife foothed the King : it was fo that they made him be- 
leeue he was fwift of foote, that I tiiin]:e lemy in the end perfwa- 
ded himfelfe, that none but fatt men could run well, and nimble 
men being light, would fall fooneft, confidering that light things 
being of fmall fubftannce, not feeling themfelucs, would furcly 
fal. But heere is the fport, the Foot-man feeing it was the Kings 
pleafure to fee the wager tryed, dared him, which made lemy mad, 
that he would runne with him from Edenborough to Banvickc 
(which was fourtic myles) in one day, as a thing vnpolTible as to 
pull downe a Church in one houer, and to builde it againe in an 
other: for lemy was loft in the Kings company once of purpofe, 
but fiue myle from the Citty, at the Earle Mortons caftle at da 
Keth, and they thought he would neuer haue come home againe: 
when the King heard euery houre he was comming. and ftill as he 
intreated euery paflenger to let him ride : by the Kinges watch in 
the high way, they had warning giuen to the contrary : for he was 
feuen dayes going liue myle : then Judge how long he would be a 
running fourtie' : you will mufe how he did for meate all the time: 
He tell you he fafted all day, and went fupperlefle to bed, but be- 
ing in his firft founde fleepe. meate was brought and layde by 
him, and a Choppin of Wine (for fo they call it theere) which made 
him at his comming to court tell the King, Heauen was gentler 
then Earth, for earthly men would (hew him no fauour, neither 
to ride nor feede him, when he was euery night cafl into a founde 
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fleepe, and then when he wakt was fure of meate from heauen to 
feede on : when the meate came from the Kings Kitchin at Eden- 
borough Abbey. 

But to goe forward with our challenge, the King fayd the firft 
word fhould ftand, and on lemyes head he layd a thoufand marks: 
the Lady Carmichell that laught to heare all this, wagered as 
much on the Footmans head : the day was appoynted the next mor- 
row being Thurfday, to begin at fiue a clocke in the after noone, 
in the coole of the euening, and euery one to his race muft make 
him ready. lemy as he had feene the Kings Footman do, wafht 
his feete with Beere, and foakt them in Butter : fo all that night, 
and the next day, there was nothing but lemy and his prouifion to 
that great iourney. The time came, lemy was ftript into his 
fhirt, truft round for the purpofe : the Footman and hee begins to 
runne : the Footman makes good (hew of labour, and the Foole 
made the fubftaunce, for hee was quickly in a fweat : they puft and 
they biowd, they ranne as fwift as a pudding would creepe. lemy 
thought himfelfe no fmall foole to out-run the Foot-man, and did 
iti his minde affure himfelfe to win : the King laughes to fee the 
toyle he made, and the Footman made great fhew and little paines. 
By and by lemy calles for drinke, and the King loath hee (hould 
haue any harme with labour, caufed him to haue a mixed drinke to 
caft him into a fleepe : who when he had drunke, as he ran on his 
wager, he dropt downe on the ftreete, as heauy as if a leaden plum- 
met that makes a Jacke turne the fpitte, and fallen on the earth 
dab : there he flept, and was carryed by commaund to the top of 
the hill, and layde downe againe: there he flept halfe an houre, and 
when he wakt, he remembred his ionrney : feeing people ftill a- 
bout him, vp he gets, away he iogs, and neuer lookes behind him : 
and feeing Cannegate fo neere him, had not the witte to wonder 
how he came there, but layde hold on the ring of the gate, & ftayde 
to be feene. By and by the Footeman comes fweating, with wa- 
ter powred on his face and head : O my hart ! fayes hee : O my 
legges! fayes lemy, I will not do fo much for all Scotlande 
againe. Well, lemy cryes victorie, victorie : and there was the 
Kinges Coach at hand to carry him home, for of himfelfe he could 
neuer haue gone, had his life laine on it. But when he came home, 
the bragges he made, the glory he gotte, how hee out-ranne the 
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Footeman (and ran fo eafily as if he had beene a fleepe) was won- 
derfull : I, it was fport enough for the King a month after to heare 
him tell it. Well, the King wonne the wager he tliought, and that 
was honour fufiicient for him ; not three dayes after he bad the 
King put away all his Footemen, and he would ferue his turne to 
any place. The King thanked him for his good wil. and faid when 
his neede was great, he would make bolde to vfe him : fo lemy 
this fat foole cucr bragged of this wager. 

How this fat Foole lemy was ftung with nettles, and how after 
vnknowne to himfelfe, helped to make his owne graue. 

THere was a Laundres of the Towne, whofe daughter vfed 
often to tlie Court, to bring home fliirtes and bandcs, which 
lemy had long time loued and folicited, but to no ende, fhce 
would not yccld him an inch of her maidenhead ; now lemy 
vowed he would haue it all. Well, (he confcntcd at lad, and to bee 
lliort, foone at night at nine a clocke, being in the winter, when flie 
knew her mother to bee gone to watch with a ficke bodie, he fhould 
come and all that night lye with her: lemy though witlelTe, wanted 
no Knauifh meaning in this, thought long till it was night, But 
in the afternoone, the mayde goes vp to the Caftle, and gathers a 
great baikct of Nettles, and comming home, (Irawes them vnder 
the bed. 

Night comes, nine a clocke ftrikes, lemy on his horfe comes 
riding forward, fets him vp and knockes at the doore, (he lets him 
in, and bids him welcome bonny man : fo bed hee goes, and lemy 
neucr was vftd but to lye naked, for it is the vfe of a number, a- 
mongfl which number (lie knew Icmy was one, who no fooner 
was in bed, but (lie her felfeknockt at the doore, and her fclfe a(ked 
who was there, which leray hearing was afraid of her mother ; a- 
!as Sir (fayes (lie) creepe vnder the bed, my mother comes. lemy 
buftled not a little, vnder he creepes (larke naked, where hee was 
(tung with Nettles : iudge you that haue feeUng of fuch matters, 
there he lay, turning this way and that way, here he ftung his leg, 
here his (houlder, there his buttockes : but the mayde hauing lockt 
the doore to him, went to bed, and there lay he in durance (as they 
fay) till morning : when the day broke, vp gets the maide, to Court 
C (he 
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(he goes, and tels the Kings chamberlaine of the matter, and hee 
tolde the King, who laughed thereat right hartily. 

The Chamberlaine was fent to fee him there, who when he came 
found him faft afleepe vnder the bed ftarke naked, bathing in Net- 
tles, whofe (kinne when he wakened him, was all bliftered gree- 
uoufly. The Kings Chamberlaine bid him arife and come to the 
King. I will not, quoth he, I will goe make my graue. See how 
thinges chaunced, he fpake truer then he was aware : for the Cham- 
berlaine going home without him, tolde the King his aunfwere. 
lemy rofe, made him ready, takes his horfe and rides to the church 
yard, in the high towne, where he found the Sexton (as the cuftom 
is there) making 9 graues, three for men, three for women, & three 
for children, and who fo dyes next, firft comes firft feru'd : lend mee 
thy fpade, fayes lemy, and with that digs a hole, which hole he bids 
him make for his graue, and doth glue him a French crowne : the 
man willing to pleafe him (more for his gold then his pleafure) did 
fo : and the foole gets vpon his horfe, and rides to a Gentleman of 
the towne, and on the fodaine within two houres after dyed : of 
whome the Sexton telling, he was buried there indeed. Thus you 
fee fooles haue a geffe at wit fometime, and the wifeft could haue 
done no more, nor fo much. But thus our fat Foole fils a leane 
graue with his carkaffe, vpon which graue the King caufed a ftone 
of Marble to be put, on which the Poets did write thefe lines in 
remembrance of him to this day. 

He that gard all men till ieare, 
lemy a Chamber he liggcs here : 
Pray for his fale, for he is geane. 
And here a ligges beneath this (leane. 

How 
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How Leanard a leane Foole, playde at Aide 
groate by himfelfe after dinner, when 
his belly was full. 

IN the merry Forreft of Shearewood dwels a kinde Gentle- 
man, whofe name I omit, fearing I too much offend in med- 
dling with his foole : but I truft he will pardon me, for fithence 
he is fo well knowne there abouts, I thinke it not amiffe to tell it at 
London, that people feeing the ftrange workes of God, in his dif- 
fering creatures, we that haue perfefl refemblance of God, both in 
fence and fimilitude, may the better praife his name, that we differ 
from them whofe humors we read, fee, & heare, are not fo ftrange 
as true. I fay againe, this Gentleman hath yet a Foole, Leanard 
they call him : leane of body, looking like enuie, whofe conditions 
agree with his countenaunce : one time aboue all others, he lockt 
himfelfe into a Parlour, where all alone he playd at Aide groate, 
as his maner was : peeces or counters he had none : yet carting his 
hand emptie from him, fly fayes he, fhort with a vengeance : then 
play fayes he (to his fellow) when in deed there is none but him- 
felfe : but thus with fuppofes he playes alone, fwaggers with his 
game fellow, out-fweares him with a thoufand oathes, challenges 
him the field to anfwer him if he be a man, appoynts the place and 
all, that if any not knowing his conditions, fliould ftand without 
and heare him, would thinke two fwaggerers were fwearing God 
from heauen. 

To his play againe he falles, feuen vp for twelue pence, for 
that is his game Itill : well, they fall out, they goe together by the 
eares, and such a hurley burley is in the roome it paffes : at the 
laft the Stooles they flye about, the Pottes they walke, the Glaf- 
fes they go together, nay the Prayer bookes they fly into the fire, 
that fuch a noyfe there was, that the whole houfe wondred at his 
folly, perfwafions were to no purpofe, doores would he open none, 
till they violently brake them open, though they weare of golde, 
and fo they did, and entred the Parler, found all this leucU coyle, 
and his pate broken, his face fcratcht, and legge out of ioynt, as a 
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number fay to this houre, that a is a play fellow for the diuel, and 
in game they cannot agree : but that is otherwife, for in the greit 
Hall, at the feruing mens requeft he will play by himfelfe, if they 
will not play with him : and who fo playcs with him though they 
play for nothing and with nothing, all is one they muil fall out, and 
if others be not by to part them mifchiefe may be done, for he will 
lay it on, take it off who will ; fo that at his firft comming he en- 
dangered many, and now take heede is a fayre thing, for few will 
come neere him. Thus you may fee fooles that wants not to go- 
uerne themfelues well, haue a wilfuU will to go forward in folly. 

How this Leane Foole Leanard, eating his belly full, was reuen- 
ged of one that clapt coiziars waxe to his head. 

THis leane greedy foole hauin^ a ftomacke, and feeing the but- 
ler out of the way, his appetite was fuch. as loath to tarrie, 
breakes open the Dairy houfe, eates and fpoyles new cheefe- 
curdes, cheefe-cakes, ouerthrowes creame bowles, and having fil- 
led his belly, and knew he had done euill, gets him gone to Manf- 
field in Sherwood, as one fearcfull to be at home : the Maydes 
came home that morning from milking, and finding such a mafa- 
ker of their Dairie, almoll mad, thought a yeares wages could not 
make amends: but O the foole leane Leanard, they cryed, hee did 
the mifchiefe : they complained to their Mafter, but to no purpofe, 
Leanard was farre enough off: fearch was made for the foole, but 
he was gone none knew whither, and it was his propertie hauing 
done mifchiefe, never to come home of himfelfe, but if any one en- 
treated him he would eafily be wonne. 

All this while the foole was at Manffield in Sherwood, and flood 
gaping at a Shoemakers flail : who not knowing him, aflced him 
who he was' : go looke fayes he, I know not my felfe : they afked 
him where he was borne ? at my mothers backe faies he : in what 
country quoth they ? in the country, quoth he, where God is a good 
man : at lad one of the three Journeymen, imagined he was not 
very wife, and flouted him very merrily, aflcing him if hee would 
have a ilitch where there was a hole': (meaning his mouth) I quo. 
the foole, if your nofc may be the needle : the Shoomaker could 
have found in his hart to have tooke meafure on his pate with a 
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Laft infleade of his foote : but let him goe as he was. 

A Country Plow Jogger being by, noting al this, fecretly dole 
a peece of Shoomakers waxe off their ftall, and comming behinde 
him,cIapthimon the head, &a(ked him howhedid: the foole feeing 
the pitch ball, pulled to haue it off, but could not but with much 
paine, in an enuious fpleene fmarting ripe, runnes after him, faJs 
at fifty cuffcs with him, but the fellowe belaboured the foole cun- 
ningly, and got the foolcs head vndcrhisarme, and bobd his nofe: 
the foole rcmembring how his head was, ftrikes it vp, and hits the 
fellowes mouth with the pitcht place, fo that the hairc of his head, 
and the hayre of the clownes beard, were glude together : the fel- 
lowecryed,thefoo!ee,\claimed,and could not fuddenly part : in the 
ende the people (after m iich laughing at the icft) let them part faire 
the one went to picke his beard, the other his head : the ConfVable 
came, atkt the caufe of their falling out, and knowing one to bee 
Leanard the leane Foole, whome he had a warrant from the Gen- 
tleman to fearch for, demaunds of the fellowe how it happened' : 
the fellow he could anfwere nothing but vm, vm, for his mouth 
was fealed vp with waxe : doell thou fcorne to fpeakc, fayes hee, I 
am the Kings Officer knauc: vm, vm, quoth he againe, meaning 
he would tell him all when his moulh was cleanc ; but the Confta- 
ble thinking he was mockt, clapt him in the ftocks, where the fel- 
lowe fate a long houre farming his moutli : and when hee had done 
and might tell his griefe, the Conilable was gone to carry home 
Leanard to his Maifter, who not at home, he was enforced to ftay 
fupper time, where he tolde the Gentleman the ieft, who was verie 
merrie to heare the ftorie, contented the Officer, and bad him to fet 
the fellowe at libertie, who betimes in the morning, was founde 
faft a (Icepe in the ftockes : the fellow knowing himfelfe faultie, put 
vp his wrongs, quickly departed, and went to worke betimes that 
morning, with a flea in his eare. 
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How Leane Leanard eate up his Mafters Hawke, and 
was almoft choked with the Fethers. 

THe Gentleman with whom this Leanard dwelt, hauing 
bought a goodly faire Hawke, brought her home, being not 
a little fond of his penny-worth, and at Supper to other Gen- 
tlemen, fell a prayfing of her, who foothing up his humor, likewife 
fayled not to ad a toarch of fire to increafe more flame, for indeede 
the bird was worthy of commendations, and therefore did merite 
prayfes. Leanard (landing by with his finger in his mouth, as it 
was his cuftome, often hearing them prayfe the goodnefle of the 
Hawke [tjhought in deed they had meant for goodnes being farre 
better meate then a Turkey or a Swan, was very defirous to eate 
of the fame : and vnknowne goes downe, and fodainely from the 
Pearch fnatcht the Hawke, and hauing wrong off her necke be- 
gins to befiedge that good morfell, but with fo good a courage, 
that the fethers had almoft choakt him : but there lay my friende 
Leanard in a lamentable taking. Well, the Hawke was mift, 
and the deed was found, the Maifter was fetcht, and all men might 
fee the Hawke, fethers and all not very well difgefted : there was 
no boote to bid runne for drams to driue downe this vndifguefted 
moddicome : the Gentleman of one fide, cryed hang the Foole: the 
Foole on the other fide cryed not, but made fignes that his Hawke 
was not fo good as he did prayfe her for : and though the Gentle- 
man loued his Hawke, yet he loued the Foole aboue : being enfor- 
ced rather to laugh at his fimplicitie, then to vexe at his lofies fo- 
dainely : Being glad to make himfelf merry, iefted on it euer af- 
ter : vpon whofe Hawke a Gentleman of his, very wifely writ 
thefe lynes, and gaue vnto his Maifter. 

Fooles feede without heede, vnhappy be their feeding, 
Whofe heed being in fuch fpeed, attempted without heeding. 
May they choke that prouoke, appetite by pleafure. 
When they eate forbidden meate, and feed fo out of meafure. 

The Gentleman laught at this rime, yet knew not whether was 
the more foole : he for writing, y^ other for eating, or he for loofing. 
Well, putting the Hare to the Goofe-gibblets, feeing there was 
no remedie, make[s] himfelfe paftime, pleafed himfelfe, and did reft 
contented. 

How 
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How the Leanc Foole fet fire on the Wheele-barrow 
that he loued fo, vnknovvne to himfelfe. 

HE, that mifchiefes many, fometimes wrongs himfelfe : as har- 
ken to this ieft. Leanard of all thinges loued his Wheele-bar- 
row, he would worke al day and carry dung in it, yet would fleepe 
in it at night : he would fet vp meate for his belly in it, I what 
did he without it': Once at a Chriftmas time, when the fire in the 
Hall was full, and Leanard was fore a cold, he got coales out of 
the Scullery, and put them into his Barrow, and fet them on 
fire, and fo fate him downe to warme him, quite forgetting it was 
made of Wood, and Wood would burne : fo in the ende beeing 
warme, goes for a Jacke of Beere, bringes it, and fets it on the 
fire to warme. fo that the infide melted, and hee dranke the drinke 
notwithftanding : but on the fodaine hee feeing the Wheele-bar- 
row flame that he fo loued, aloude he cries O mee, O mee, O mee, 
and takes it vp flaming, and trundles it into the Hall among the 
people to fliew: the young men and maydes tumbled ouer one an- 
other for feare : fome had their faces burned, others their legges: 
the maydes their fmockes, yea one fet fire on another, for their 
Aprones burned, and being many people, the flame increafed ra- 
ther then decreafed : Leanard feeing noone would helpe him, 
runnes (for feare leaft the Gentleman fliould know it) and thrufts 
it into the Barne to hide it, which fome feeing, runnes after, and 
had they not come at that time, the Hay and Straw had been all 
burnt, for it was already of a light fire, but being quencht out all 
was well : fuch is the enuie of Fooles, who feeing none would 
helpe him, thought to doe them mifchiefe, which he did, but not 
much. 
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A Cleane Foole. 

How lacke Miller fimply burned the 
hayre of his head and face. 

IN a Gentlemans houfe where lacke Miller reforted, as he was 
welcome to all : it chaunccd fo there was a Play, the Players 
dreflcd them in theGentlemans Kitchin^&fo entred through the 
Entry into the Hall. It was after dinner when Pyes flood in 
the Ouen to coole for fup|>er : lacke had not dyncd, and feeing the 
Ouen (land open, and fo many Pyes there vntold (he thought be- 
caufe they feemed numberlefic) O fayes lacke, for one of them 
p. p. pies, for fo he ftamcred in fpeking (the Players boy being by, 
& in his Ladyes gowne) could haue found in his hart to crecpe in 
clothes and all : but he perfwaded lacke to do fo, to which he was 
willing, and very nimbly thrufles in his head into the hot Ouen, 
which being but newly opened, on the fodaine he was fmged both 
of head and face, and almoft not a hayre left on his eye-browcs, or 
beard : lacke cryes, O I burne, and had not the wit to come backc, 
but lay ftill : the Gentlewoman boy tooke him by the heeles and 
pulled him out, but how he looked I wifli you to iudge that can dif- 
cerne colours. O lacke was in a bad taking with his face poore 
foule, and lookt fo vgly, and fo ftrangly, that the Lady of the Play 
being ready to enter before the Gentiles to play her part, no foo- 
ner began, but remcmbring lacke, laught out, and could goc no 
further : the Gentleman muzed at what he laught : but fuch a icil 
being eafily feene, was told to the Gentleman, who fent in for lack 
Miller, who came like bald Time, to tell them time was pad of 
his hayre : but he fo ftrangcly lookt. as his countenance was better 
then the Play. But againft night y^ Players drcfl: them in another 
place, and at fupper lacke Miller fung his fong of Dirries fayre, 
with a barmy face to take out the fire, & lookt like the Pater of the 
Alefat : it was no boote to bid lacke ftut & ftammer, poore foole as 
cleane as he was, he was now but beaflly faced, for he looked like a 
man that being afham'd to fhcw his face, had hid it in a dry lome 
wall, and pulling it out againc, left all the hayre behind him. 

How 



26 
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How the cleane foole was loth to foulc his fhooes, or 
foulc his band. 

IAcke, on Newyeeres day in the morning, was to carry a New- 
yeres gift to a gentleman a myle off: and as he (tayd to haue it 
deliuered to him to beare, a(ked which was the cleaneft way thi- 
ther? A fellow knowing his clcanlinefie. fends him ouer a durty 
marfli ; & fo he folded vp his band (then cleane) forfouting, y' at the 
gentlemans dote he might put it on. The Prefent came, which 
lack feeing, made legs to y gentlewoma, forgetting his band was 
in his hofe, caried a ftiff neck to & fro to the gentlewoman, & what 
ere flic fpake, or where ere fhc flond, lack would look but one way, 
as though his neck had been ftarcht : & remember, faiesthe gentle- 
woman, you abufe not my meflage, nor my gift. No fo fo forfooth, 
faies lack : and away he goes, & thought he would fee what it was : 
& as he went, he lift vp the balket lid & lookt : All ha, quoth lack, I 
fee now it is Almond bu bu butter : along he goes, and feeing the 
mardi wet & durty, thought to leape a little ditch, and fo to go a 
cleane bye way: but(Opoore lack) hcbalket and all, lay in y^ mid- 
dle of the ditch, vp to the arm-pits in mud : which lack feeing, gets 
out, & goes to a river by, and walhes himfelfe firfl, his band next : 
where, if it had bin about his neck as it fhould, it had bene labour 
well faued : but laft his balket of Almond butter, he walht y^ diirt 
off fo long, that the butter was waflit away, which he perceiuing, 
in that wofuU taking comes back, & calles for more bu bu butter. 
The Gentlewoman feeing how things went, rather laught then 
vext, becaufe fhee was fo fimple to trufl a Foole with matters of 
truft, & bade him get into the fire to dry him, & faid, next time flie 
would (lay her feruants leyfure {who then were abroade) rather 
then to truft to a rotten ftaffe. lack ftood finging Derries faire by 
the fire, with a lack of good beere: & while he dryed himfelfe with- 
out, wet himfelfe within : and there is all the thought hee takes. 
Thus cleane fooles light ftill on beaftly bargaynes. 

How lack Miller the cleane foole, vcntred ouer the Seuerne on 
foot in great danger. 

IN the towne of Efam in Worceftcrfh lack Miller being there 
borne, was much made of in euery place : It hapned that the 
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Lord Shandoyes Players came to towne, and vfed their paftimc 
there, which lack not a little loued, efpecially the Clowne, whom 
he would imbrace with a ioyfuli fpirit, and call him Grumball (for 
fo he called himfelfc in Gcntlcmens houfcs, where he would imi- 
tate playes, doing all himfelfc, King, Clowne, Gentleman, and 
all : hauing ("poke for one, he would fuddenly goe in, and agayn re- 
turn for the other: and ftambring fo beaftly as he did, made migh- 
ty mirth. To conclude he was a right innocent, without any vil- 
lany at all.) 

When thefe Players as I fpeake of had done in y« towne, they 
went to Partiar, & lacke fwore he would goe all the world with 
Grumball, that he would : it was then a great froft new begun, & 
the Hauen was frozen ouer thinly : but heere is the wonder, the 
gentleman y* kept the Hart (an Inne in the town) whofe back fide 
looked to the way that led to the riuer fide to Partiar, lockt up lack 
in a chamber next the Hauen, where hce might fee the players paflfe 
by ; and they of the towne loth to lofe his company dcfired to haue 
it fo : But he, I say, feeing them go by, creeps thorow the window, 
and fayd, I come to thee, Grumball. The players (lood all ftill to 
fee further. He got downe very dangeroufly, and makes no more 
adoe but ventures ouer the Hauen, which is by the long bridge, as 
I geffe fome forty yards ouer : tut he made nothing of it ; but my 
heart aked to fee it, and my eares heard the yce crack all the way. 
When hee was come vnto them, I was amazed, and tooke vp a 
brickbat (which there lay by) and threw it, which no fooner fell vp- 
on the yce, but it burft. Was not this ftrange, that a foole of thirty 
yeres was borne of that yce, which would not indure the fall of a 
brickbat i yes, it was wonderfull me thought : but euerj' one ra- 
ted him for the deed, telling him it was dangerous. He confidered 
his fault, and knowing faultcs fhould be punifhed, he intreatcd 
Grumball the Clowne. whom hee fo dearely loued, to whip him ; 
but with Rofemary, for that he thought would not fmart. But 
the Players in ieft breecht him, till the bloud came, which he tooke 
laughing : for it was his maner cuer to wcepe in kindneife and 
laugh in extremes. That this is true, mine eyes were witneffes, 
being then by. 

How 
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How lack the clcane foole fung his fong of Derries faire m divers 
places, where he made good fport. 

IAck Miller welcomed to all places, and bar'd of none carae to a 
Gentleman, wlio being at dinner, requefted him for mirth, to 
make him a play, which he did, & to fing Dcrrics fairc, which was 
in this maner: Firft, it is to be noted, he ftutted hugely, and could 
neyther pronounce b nor p, and thus he began : 

As I went to Derries faire, there was I ware of a iolly begger, 

MiUfis Annis, mafler Thomas, vnder a tree mending of flioone, 

Miftris Annis, mafler Thomas, hight brauc beggers euery one. 

And fo forward : but the ieft was to heare him pronounce braiie 
beggers : & his quality was, after he began his fong, no laughing 
could put him out of it One Handing by, & noting his humour, 
that b and p plagued him, bade him fay this after him, which lack 
sayd he would doe. 

Buy any flawne, parties, pudding pies, plumb pottage, or pef- 
cods' : O, it was death to lack to do it : but like a willing foole hee 
fell to it: Buy any, buy any fla flawne, pp p parties, andppppud- 
dings p p p pies, p p p &c. 

And eucr as he hit on the word, he would put with his finger on 
the other hand, that more & more it would make a man burft with 
laughing, almoft to fee his aft ion : fometime he would be pronoun- 
cing one word, while one might go to the dore and come agayne. 
But euer after. Gentiles would requeft him to fpeake that, where 
before Derries faire was all his fong. 

He came not long after (to this I am witnes, bccaufe my cares 
heard it) to a Gentlemans not fame from Vpton vpon Seuerne: 
where at tlie table (amongft many gallants and Gentlewomen, 
almoft the ftate of the country) he was to ieft and fing, efpecially 
they intreated him for his new fpcach of the pees : which he began 
in fuch maner to fpeake, with driucling and ftuttering, that they 
began mightily to laugh : infomuch that one proper Gentlewo- 
man amongft the reft, becaufe ftiee would not feeme too immodeft 
with laughing: for fuch is the humour of many, that thinke to 
make all, when God knowes they marre all : fo fhe ftrayning her 
felfe, though inwardly fliee laughed hartily, gaue out fuch an ear- 
ncft of her modcfty, that all the Table rung on it. Who is that, 
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fayes one' : Not I, faies another : but by her cheeks you might find 
guilty Gilbert©, where he had hid the brufh. This Jeft made them 
laugh more, and the rather that fliee flood vpon her marriage, and 
difdayned all the gallants there, who fo hartily laught, that an old 
gentleman at the table tooke fuch a conceyt at it with laugh- 
ing, that had not the foole bin, which flood (by fortune) at her back, 
and was her fupporter, being in a great fwound, fhee had fallen to 
the ground backward : but downe they burft the windowes for 
ayre, & there was no little boote to bid runne : fhe was nine or ten 
dayes ere fhe recouered that fit on my knowledge. Thus fimple 
lacke made mirth to all, made the wifefl laugh, but to this day ga- 
thered little wit to himfelfe. 

A defcription how this merry Foole, 

being Will Sommers (the Kings naturall 

lefler) was, as report telles me. 

Will Sommers, borne in Shropfhire, as fome fay, 
Was brought to Greenwitch on a holy day, 
Prefented to the King, which foole disdayn'd 
To fhake him by the hand ; or elfe afham*d, 
How e're it was, as ancient people fay. 
With much adoe was wonne to it that day. 

Leane he was, hollow eydc, as all report ; 
And floope he did too, yet in all the Court 
Few men were more belou'd, then was this foole, 
Whofe merry prate kept with the King much rule. 
When he was fad, the King and he would rime. 
Thus Will exiled fadneffe many a time. 

I could defcribe him, as I did the refl ; 
But in my mind I doe not think it befl : 
My reafon thus, how e're I doe defcry him. 
So many knew him, that I may belye him. 
Therefore to pleafe all people one by one, 
I hold it befl to let that paynes alone. 

Onely 
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Onely thus much, hee was a poors mans friend, 

And helpt the widdow often in the end : 

The King would euer grauiit what he did craue ; 

For well he knew Will, no exafting knaue : 

But wiflit the King to doe good deeds great Itorc, 

Which caufde the Court to loue him more and mure. 



How the merry foole, Will Sommers, brought his vncle to 
the King, and got him twenty pound a yere. 

Will Sommers, in no little credit in the Kings Court, walking 
in the Parke at Grecnewich, fell a (leep on the llilc that leads 
into the waike, and being many that would haue gone that way, 
fo much loued him, that they were loth to difcafe him, but went 
another way, 1, the better forts : but do I make a wonder at that ? 
who fooner then the better fort ? for now adayes beggars are the 
gallants, while Gentles of right bloud feeme tame Ruffians : but 
note the loue that Will Sommers got : A poore woman feeing him 
lleep fo dangeroufly, either to fall backward, or hurt his head lea- 
ning fo againfl: a port, fetcht him a cuOicn & a rope ; the one for his 
head, and the other to bind him to ttie poft, for falling backward : 
and thus he llept, and the woman flood by, attending as groome of 
his chamber. 

It chanced fo. that vpon great occafion, as you (hal after lieare, 
Will Sommers vncle came out of Shropfliire to feeke him in the 
Court: a plaine old man of tlircefcore yeeres, with a buttoned 
cap, a lockram falling band, courfe. but clean ; a ruffet coat, a white 
belt of a horfe hide, right horfe-coller whit-leather, a clofe round 
breech of ruffet flieeps wooll, with a long flocke of white Kcrfey, a 
high ihooe with yellow buckles, all white with dufl ; for that day 
the good olde man had come three and twenty myles on footbacke 
and horfebackc. 

This kind old man comming vp in his countries behalfe, and 
comming into Greenewitch, alked the way to ihe Court ; euery one 
dire£^ him: but one villayne Page dire<£lshim by the Court gate. 
to crofTe in a boat ouer to Blackwall, and told him that was the 
Court. The filly old man willingly payd his penny before hand, 
and was going ouer: but fomc that uucr-heaid this talke, hindred 
D 3 Iiis 



A merry Foolc. 
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A merry Foolc. 

Chamber of Prefence, and euer and anon cries, Aware, roome for 
me and my vncle Williams, and knaues, bid him welcome. You 
are welcome, fir, faies one : you are welcom, fir, fayes another, that 
the old man thought himfelfe no earthly man, they honoured him 
fo much. 

But Will ready to enter the Prefence, lookes on his vncle, and 
feeing him not fine enough to looke on the King : Come vncle, faies 
he, we will haue this geare mended : leads him to his chamber, and 
attyres him in his bed fooles coate, fimply God wot, meaning 
well to him, and the fimple olde man as fimply put it on, cappe 
and all. 

Out they come, aud vp they came, and to the King they go, who 
being with the good Lord Treafurer alone merry, feeing them 
two, how Will had got an other foole, knew there was fport at 
hand. How now, faies the King, what newes with you ? O Harry, 
fayes hee, this is mine owne vncle, bid him welcome, my owne 
flefli and bloud. Well fayd the King, & he is welcom, Harry faies 
he, heare me tell thee a tale, & I will make thee rich, and my vncle 
(hall be made rich by thee. William tells the King, how Terrils 
Frith was inclofed. Terrils Frith, fayes the King ? what is that ? 
Why, the Heath where I was borne, called by the name of Ter- 
rils Frith : now a gentleman of that name takes it all in, & makes 
all the people beleeue it is his; for it tooke the name from him : fo 
that, Harry, the poore pine, and their cattell are all vndon without 
thy helpe. 

And what (hould I do, fayes the King ? Mary, fayes William, 
fend to the Bifhop of Hereford, hee is a great man with Terrill, 
commaund him to fet the Frith at liberty agayne, who is now im- 
prifoned by his meanes. 

And how fhall I be rich by that, fayes the King ? The poore wil 
pray for thee, fayes Will Somers, and thou (halt be rich in heauen, 
for on earth thou art rich already. All this was done, & Williams 
vncle went home, who while he liued, for that deed, was allowed 
Bayly of the Common, and his place was better then twenty 
pound a yeere. 

How 
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How this merry foolc Will Sommcrs, to make the King merr>% 

afkcd him three queftions. 

HOwfoeuer thefc three thinj^s came in memor>', & are for mirth 
inferted into Sta^e playes, I know not ; but that Will Somers 
a(ked them of the King, it is ccrtayn, there are fome will affirm it 
now liuing in Greenewitch. The King vpon a time being extreme 
melancholy and full of paflfion. all that Will Sommers could doe, 
would not make him merry. Ah, fayes hee, this cloud muft haue a 
good fliowre to cleanfc it ; & with that goes behind the Arras. Harry 
(fayes he) He gobehind the Arras, & ftudy thefc three queftions, and 
come againe : See therefore you lay afide this melancholy mufe, & 
ftudy to anfwer me. I (quoth the King) they will be wife ones, no 
doubt. At laft, out comes William with his wit, as the fooleof the 
play doth with anantick looke,to pleafe the bch'.>lders. Harr>', faies 
he, what is that the lefTcr it is, the more it is to be feared ? The K. 
mufc^ at it: but to giuc the icft the better (for he was in that hu- 
mour to grace good will, the exccllentcft Prince on the earth) the 
King made anfwere, he knew not. Will made anfwere, it was a 
little bridge ouer a deep riucr : at which he fmiled. knowing it was 
fearful indeed. What is the next, William, faies the King.* Mary 
this is next, What is the cleanlicft trade in y<^ world ? Mary, fayes 
the King, I think a Comfit maker: for he deales with nothing but 
pure ware, & is attyred cleane in white linnen when he fels it. No 
Hany. faies Will, )'ou are wide. What fay you then, q^ the King ? 
Mar)', faies Will, I fay a durt-dauber. Out on it, fayes the King, 
that is the fouleft ; for he is durty vp to the elbowes. I fayes Wil, 
but then he wafhcs them cicnnc a^ainc. & eatcs his mcate clcanely 
enough. I promifc thee (Wil) faies the K y^ haft aprcty focililh wit. 
I. Harr}% faics he, it wil feruc to make a wifcr man the you a foole, 
me thinks. At this the Kinu; laught. & demands the third queftio. 
Now tiril me, fayes Will, if you can. wliat it is, that being borne 
without life, head, nofe, lip, or eve. and yet runncs terribly roaring 
through y^ world till it dies ? This is a wonder, q i the King, & no 
queftion. & I know it not. Why. quolli Wil, it is a f.^rt. At this the 
King lau;^ht hartily. & was exceeding n"!Lrr\' and b:d< Will aike a- 
ny rcfor.ablc thing. & he would graunt it. Thanks. Harn', fayes 
he. new a^ainft I want. I know where to linJ. for vet I need no- 

thing 
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thing : but one day I fhall : for euery man fees his latter end, but 
knowes not his beginning. The King vnderftood his meaning, and 
fo pleafantly departed for that feafon, and Will layes him downe 
amongft the Spaniels to fleep. 

How Will Sommers the merry foole borrowed ten pounds of 
Cardinal Wolfey, to pay where the Cardinal owed it. 

ON a time appointed, the King dyned at Windfor, in y® Chap- 
pell yard, at Cardinal Wolfeys, at the fame time when hee 
was building y' admired work of his tombe : at whofe gate flood a 
number of poore people to be ferued of almes. When dinner was 
done within, and as Wil paft by, they faluted him, taking him for 
a worthy perfonage, which pleafed him. 

In he comes, and finding the King at dinner, and the Cardinal 
by attending : to difgrace him that he neuer loved, Harry, faies he, 
lend me ten pound. What to do, faies the King ? To pay three or 
four of the Cardinals creditors, quoth hee, to whom my word is 
pafl ; and they are come now for their money. That y" fhalt, Wil, 
quoth he. Creditors of mine, fays the Cardinall ? lie giue your 
Grace my head, if any man can iufly afke me a penny. No, faies 
Will ? lend mee ten pounds, if I pay it not where thou owefl it, 
He giue thee twenty for it. Doe fo, faies the King. That I wil, 
my Liege, faies the Cardinal, though I know I owe none. With 
that he lends Wil Sommers ten pound. Will goes to the gate, and 
diflributes it to the poore, and brought the empty bag : there is thy 
bag againe, fayes he, and thy creditors are fatisfied, and my word 
out of danger. 

Who receyued it, fayes the King ? the Brewer, or the Baker ? 
Neyther (Harry) fayes Will Sommers : But (Cardinal) anfwere 
me in one thing : To whom doefl thou owe thy foule ? To God 
(quoth he). To whom thy wealth ? To the poore, faies he. Take 
thy forfet (Harry) fayes the foole, open confefTion, ope penance: his 
head is thine ; for to the poore at the gate I payd his debt, which he 
yeelds is due : or if thy ftony heart will not yeeld it fo, faue thy head 
by denying thy word, & lend it me : thou knowefl I am poore, and 
haue neither wealth nor wit, & what thou lendefl to the poore, God 
wil pay thee ten fold : he is my furety, arrefl him ; for by my troth 
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hang me when I pay thee. The King laugh t at the ieft, and fo 
the Cardinall for a fhew, but it grieued him to ieft away ten poikl 
fo : yet worfe tricks then this Will Sommers femed him after : for 
indeed he could neuer abide him ; and the forfeiture of his head had 
like to haue been payd, had he not poyfoned himfelfe. 

How this merr>' Foole Will Sommers eate a meife of Milke 

without a fpooae. 

THene was in the time of Will Sommers, an other artifidall 
Jcftcr or fode in the Court, whofe fubtilty heapt vp wealth 
ia rewards & gifts giuea, which Wil Summers could ne^jer a- 
h:m for : but indeed, lightly one foole cannot endure the tight of 
r, as lacke Oates did the MinJlreil in the dat foc^es ftory ; 
be^er is wo, another by the dore fcould goei 
Tbss Jeiler was a byg man of a great voyce, I?Qg black Iocks» 
a Tcry bt^ round beard. On a time t:i purpcfet Will Som- 
;t to diigrace him, wher: hee u-as iug;gl;sg asd ieltng 
faefoffe tbc Kirig. Will Scmmers br>.gs \-p a mene d milk and a 
aaacbst : Harr^- fi\-cs he lend me a fp^xo.e. F:o!e, U\ies the Je- 
xlrr,rfe trry hand : help hand>, I haue n -^ lands : & mearses that (ar- 
d warrant Lis groiTe foodin^. I. £aycs Will Soacners; 
"^"* will feede Co^ and brails will bid ether d:^ as tbev will doc 
su-es. Will lives the Kin^. tbc-j kaeweft I *'^-' 



Karrr faves be; I knoisr that. thcrefc^TC I aike thee : aad I 
wQCjf bet f:x d-^rog thee harme • tt^r-u hid:: rK> t rcjac to giaimt 
txzr Sbcue zzs ^ext :ute : but I muA eat my crean^e fjc^e wiy. The 
Kirsz^ ti* Ttittr. and all cathers ab^:--t hinz t:^ ft^ lilzi cat it. Wil 

r^ici irr^c:: ..i catar*ice. 
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let him put it vp in anotlier place. The poore abufed Jefter was 
iefted out of countenance, & lay in durance a great while, till Wil 
Sommers was fayne to (after he had broke his head, to giue him a 
playfter) get him out agayne: but neuer after came any Juggler in 
the Court more, fo neere the King, being a dangerous man to 
draw in the prefence of. 



s^ 



How John of the Hofpitall, the very 
foo/e, walkt and preacht in Paules Churchy 
and was bidden to dinner. 



THis innocent Ideot, that neuer harmed any, before I enter a- 
ny further, I will let you vnderftand in two words, how hee 
came to be of the Hofpitall of Chrifts Church : fome certayne 
yeres fince (but not a few yeres) there dwelt a poore blind woman 
in Bow lane in London, called by the name of blind Alice, who 
had this foole of a child to lead her, in whofe houfe he would fit, ey- 
ther on the ftaires, or in a corner, & fing Pfalmes, or preach to him- 
felfe of Peter and Paul, becaufe hee delighted to goe to Sermons 
with blind Alice, & heard the Preacher talke of them. It chanced 
the Worihipful of the City (good Benefactors to the poore) to take 
her into Chriftes Hofpitall, with whome lohn went as a guide to 
lead her; who being olde, after (he dyed, he was to be turned out of 
doore: but the City more defirous to pity, then to becruell, placed 
him as a foftered fatherlefle chylde ; and they did well in it too, 
feeing hee was one of Gods creatures, though fome difference in 
perfons. 

Well, to go forward in what I promifed you : lohn went to S. 
Paules Church in London, to meete with M. Nowel the Deanc, 
whofe bounty to him was great, & the foole knew it well ynough, 
whom he would duely attend after his preaching ; for euer he gaue 
him at their meeting a groat, and he would bring it to his Nurfe : 
Well, M. Deane preached not that day : wherevpon lohn (lands 
in a corner with boyes flocking about him, and begins to preach 
himfelfe, holding vp his muckender for his booke, and reades 
his text. 

It is written (fayes he) in the 3. chapter of Paul to the Corin- 
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thians» Brethren, you niuft not fwcarc (for that was lightly al his 
text) then thus he begins : Whocucr or wherevnto it is written : 
for becaufe you muft belecuc it : for furcly elfc wc arc no Chriftias. 
Write y* fermon (boy) faycs he (as the Hufpital boycs do :) & then 
one muft write on his hand, with his finger, and then hec would 
go for^i'ard thus : The world is proud, and God is angr>^ if we do 
not repent Good friend giue me a pen, or good friend glue mee a 
poynt, as it came in his mind : and fo fucking up his driuell and 
breath together, would pray and make an end : which being done, 
who bids me home to dinner now, faics lohn ? The boves v^ knew 
his qualities, anfwers, that do I, lohn. Thank ye (friend) fayes 
he & goes home to his ownc dwcUing at Chrifts Church. But at 
this time one wealthy Marchants fon, to make his father merr\% 
bade him home to dinner indeed, & will he, or nill he, mjft goc 
with him : with much ado lohn went, & comming into the houfe, 
(imply fits him downe (as his vfe was^ in the chimney comer. It 
was in Lent, when pcafe pottage bare great fway. & when euery 
peafe muft haue his eafe. lohn beholding peafe pottage on the fire, 
thought on his Nurfc : for he was all sauing for her : & when the 
roome was empty, forgetting what his pocket was made of, thogh 
of leather, yet not sumcient ; but a g*XHJ hclpc for further harme, 
as >x>u (hall heare : he seeing no body by. ftept to the pot. and put a 
great ladle pottage into the pocket, and pittiouily burnt his 
thigh : and but that the leather was tr.ick, it had been worfe : for if it 
had bene Canuas. it had spoyled all. 

lohn feelin-^ somethin;^ bumc. leapt and cr\-ed : thev ran in to 
fee the matter whv he cncvi. but more & moro he exclaimed. I bum 
I bctme. & c-t v^ut cf d>vres. ar.vi ncuerleaujs t:!'. h. coaies to his 
Xnrte. who ^luicklv ih.fievi him. & men.:jd \\hat was omiiTe. But 
the Jcd WX5 to fee the fo'ks cf the houiV. who woniriog what he 
cnneti could coc douiie what the mattcrr : bet a bei:,:tr in the 
cfftrii-. who behe- i a'l. t,^'c the tr^th of :ho matter, mho lo:^ a ::r»i 

ficariet r^i v::cc his thi^h^ 
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How lolin towled the Bell for Nurfcs Chicken. 

GAfTer Homes being Sexton of Chrifls Church, would often fct 
lohn a workc, to towle the bell to prayers or burials, wherein 
he delighted much: itchauncedfo, y' comming through the church, 
L and hauing nothing to do, feeing the bcl fo cafy to come by, towlcs 
' it The people (as the cuftome is) repaircs to church {as they vfed) 
to know for whom it was. lohn anfwcrs them ftil, For his Nur- 
fes chicken. They fayd, Wherefore towles the bell, lohn ? I 
know not. When dyed hee ? Euen now. Who, lohn .' who ? My 
Nurfes chicken, quoth he, and laughes. This ieft was known to 
euery neighbour thereabouts, who fcnt to bid him leaue towling : 
__ but it was not his cuftome, till the goodman Homes tooke the rope 
■ from him, that gaue the rope to him : though goodma Homes gaue 
him one rope, he had forgotten that lacks wit was not fo good, to 
remember any thing. 

Well, there ftood lacke towling from foure a clock to fixe, good- 
man Homes being from home, who was not a little vext at lohns 
diligence : but he layd the rope euer after, where lohn could not 
reach it. 



How this very foole lohn of the Hofpital, fold a gentlemans paire 
of boots for a groat, that coft the Cobier fiue (hillings. 

IOhn was of this humour, afke hinn what his eoate coft him, he 
would fay a groate : what his cap, band or (hirt coft, all was a 
groat : aike what his beard coft. and ftill a groat. So one Fry- 
day morning there was a Gentleman to ride downe into War- 
wicklhire, about payment of twenty pound vpon a bonds for- 
feyture : the time was next day by Sunne fet, it was no boote to 
bid him pull on his bootcs and be gone. Well, he made hafte, and 
went to do it without bidding too, & yet for all his hafte, his boots 
were feame-rent, and muft haue a ftitch or two needcs : he fends 
them to a Coblcr. next to Chrifts Church gate in Newgate mar- 
ket, who was diligent to mend them ftraight : and as he had done, 
comes lohn of the Hofpital to him (as his vfe was) to carry home 
his worke, and he fends lohn home with the boots : As lohn was 
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going through luy lane, a Countrey fellow that knew him not, 
meets him, and feeing the boots, What (hall I glue thee for them, 
fayes he? lohn (who fold eucry thing for a groate) aflced a groate. 
The fellow turncs them & winds them vpo that rcafonable price, 
and feeing it was a good pennyAvorth. giues him a groat fuddenly, 
and departs with the boots. lohn, who vfed to take a groat of M. 
Deane, and would carry it to his Nurfe, did fo now with his mo- 
ney. She aflced him where he had it ? H c fayd, For boots : but (hcc 
not knowing his mind, forgot the reft, and fell to worke againe as 
he found her. 

The forfeiture of twenty pound fo hammered in this Gentle- 
mans head, that he thought euer}' houre two, till he had his boots, 
and mufed they came not from meding. fends for them prefently. 
One comes fweating, zoones (Coblcr) the boots; & being at worke 
very bufy, I. fayes he, they are mended and car>'cd home. Another 
comes, Boots, boots. Would the boots were in your belly, quoth the 
Cobler, once againe they are gone home. By & by comes the gen- 
tleman in his white linnen boot-hofe ready to the purpofe. A poxc 
of lazy Coblers, faies hee, my boots ; (hall I forfet a bond for your 

Eleafure ? The Cobler puts off his confidering cap. why fir, fayes 
e, I fent them home but now. By whome. fayes he f By lohn, 
blew lohn, fayes the Cobler. The gentleman he runs home one 
way, the Cobler he another way : wcl, no boots were to be had : the 
gentleman he ftaycd, and the Cobler he prayed ; but all this while 
the boots delayd and came not 

The Cobler (eeks lohn at his Nurfes, thinking he forgot him- 
felfe, and went home : wcl, true it was, & there he was indeed, who 
after the matter was examined, the boots were knowne to be fold 
by lohn for a groat. The Cobler feeing no remedy, bccaufe y^ gen- 
tleman was in hafte, giues him fiue fhillings with a hcauy hey ho, 
and loft foure (hillings eyght pence by the bargayne: but the Cob- 
ler would neuer let lohn carr\* home his ware more : nay, fayes the 
Cobler, if my mony can be booted and ride poft to by fiue (hillings 
at a time, it is no boote for me to fay Vtinam ; but the next bootes 
He make a page of my owne age, and carr>' home my felfe : for I 
fee foolcs will afford good penny wortlis. 

How 
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How this very foole John, lofl himfelfe on Eafter Munday at the 
Spittle Sermon, amongfl all the people. 

ON Eafter Monday the auncicnt cuflom is, that all the chil- 
dren of the Hofpitall goe before my Lord Maior to tlie Spit- 
tle, that the world may witnelTe the workes of God and man, in 
maintenance of fo many poore people, the better to ftir vp liuing 
mens mindes to the like good, if God fhould call them : amongft 
which, the children of y« Hofpitall leads on ; before whom, as chief 
Captayne, goes lohn ; whom to behold the people flock apace, and 
the weather being bote, their thrufting made John in fuch a hote 
temper, that he was extreme dry, lohn confidering he was like to 
faft till dinner, yet keeps on his ranke till he came to the Spittle, 
where the Cannes did waike apace by his nofe, but ncuer came at 
him, which made him the more eager of drink. Well, while the 
children were placing, lohn flood to make water, & feeing a Gen- 
tlemans dore open, flips in, and the houHiold without, ftanding to 
fee my Lord Maior parte by, not regarded him : but he, whofe nofe 
had wit to fmell good beere, got downe into the Seller, & fell to it 
tipple fquare, till he was loft and quite drunke, & layd himfelfe to 
fleepe behind two barrels; & vnfecne flept all that day. In the Ser- 
mon time he was uiiit, fought and not found, inquired after, but 
he was a more foole that fought the foole. The afternoone came, 
the gcntlemans Butler with other good fellowes fell to carroufe 
foundly, till the Butler was layd vp too : hcere was a Seller wel 
fraught with foolcs : but all this while the Beadles fayled not to 
fearchvp& downe the city; yea, the cryer cryed a man child of the 
age of two & thirty yeres ; for at leaft he was fo o!dc, yet one faies 
he had not wit enough to looke to himfelfe, 

But returnc we to the Seller: the two drunkards wak't both 
together. lohn he calls, Nurfc. Nurfe : which the Butler (halfe-a- 
wakc) hearing, thought the deuill had been playing bo pcepe with 
him: but when he looked Scbehcldhim, he wasamazcdat it.imma- 
ging how it was, and fo fecretly fent him to the Hofpital, left he 
were blamed for his negligence in looking to the dore no better the 
day before. 

A number of things more lohn did, which I omit, fearing to 
P:4 be 
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be tedious : not long af^er he dyed, and was old ; for his beard was 
full of white haircs, as his picture in Chrills Hofpitall {now to 
be feene) can witncfTc : buryed he is is, but with no Epitaph. Me- 
thinks, thofe y' in his life time could afford him his pifturc, might 
with his graue yceld fo much as foure lynes, that people may fee 
where he lyes, whom they fo wel knew : and if I might perfwadc, 
his Motto Ihould be thus, and to this effeft : 

Heere vnder flccpes blew lohn, that giues 

Food to fccdc wormes, yet he not liucs : 

You that paffc by, looke at his graue. 

And fay, your felvcs the like mull hauc. 

Wife men and fooles all one end makes : 

Gods will be done, who giues and takes. 

This (Gentlemen) as the kinde Ilolleffc falutcs her gheftes, 

faying. You fee your chccre, and you arc welcome : Euen To lay I, 

defiring that you will pardon my folly, in writing of folly : which 

folly can no way be excufcd but by your fauour : fo as Csefar fayd, 

Veni, vidi, vici ; I am bolde to bufie your braync with any darke 

Enigma. Wherfore if my pardon may be purchafed, then fo : if 

not, the worft is, you will fay the Authour may keepe his 

fixe fooles company. 

FINIS. 
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I . Epistle-dedicatory. 




To the moft true and rightly com- 

pleat in all good gifts and graces, the gene- 
rous Gentlemen of Oxenford, Cam- 
bridge, and the Innes of Court. 

Ro, Armin greeting 
*** 

YOufirJl borne brotfiers of the higkejl skies^ 
Twins of bejl Joue by blefl Memoria, 
From whom our glories and our linings rife^ 
Brothers andfowies to him that brings tlie day, 
(Phoebus) ivliom none can fee but by your eyes ; 
You only, and you euer I fliallpray, 
(And prayfing euer) that your Sunniefhine 
May beautifie our GLOBE in euery line. 

But what higlur flraine am I in, when your felues haue fet my 
tongue lower f 

Mofl liberall and well affelled, I am brazed by your fauours, 
and made bould in your oflended curtejies, I Itaue feene you both 
wayes, as the Hare thatfquints on eitJurfide — marry to looke fore- 
right I cannot becaufe iudgement out-lookes mee. But as the Phi- 
lofopher fquened at his curfl wife in fome feare, becaufe of quiet^ 
fo I fearefull prefume not to look into the milflofu, leafl I grauell 
my eye fight I haue feene theflars at midnight inyourfocieties, and 
might haue Commenfl like an AJjfe as I was, but I lackt liberty in 
that, yet I was admitted in Oxford to be of Chrifls Church, while 
they of Al'foules gaue ay me : fuch as knew vie remember my mea- 
ning. I promifed them to prone mad, and I thinke I am fo, elfe I 
would not meddle with Folly fo deepely, but fimilis fimilem, &c. 
If I doe offend as I make no queflion, my Pardon isfigned, I doubt 
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noi^ marry there is an Execution yet be/tinde, and I long till I 
pajfe fny plundge, that is ccnfnre. They Jay he goes in collours^ as 
onejlrangely affeded, and I goe in Motly making my owne cloake- 
bag ready. Jf hee prone porter and beare with me I Jhall rejl be- 
houlding, if not J am his Martir and fnffer extreamly, I haue 
Gentlanen in this booke gone through Ireland, ifldoejlicke in the 
bogs lielp me out, not with your Skene head me, thafs tlu way to 
fpoyle all, but with your goad prickc me on t/te true trail. And 
you of our Innes of Court, nimble braind brands tliat bume wit/umi 
f makings I challenge of you neighbourly neeraiejfe, and therefore 
dare fay fumus in tuto. If you fJiould flie out like rancke riders, 
or rebell like the IriJJi, it were much becaufe my prefumption chal- 
lenges better being in you, Butjince all is one, and one all, thafs caf^d 
for, Jingletteffe hath fuch regard, I make a queflion, which if you 
eafily anfwere, I am fatiffted, othenvife buryed quiche : how euer 
my lout loofes not his labour, an Vniverfitie fire in the Winter^ 
and a Tanple pot may warme good licour, in which you may drink 
to me, and lie pledge you : / may Hue to make you amends, if not 
no more but this, fuch a one died in your debt, and thats a 
Countertenor many a one fings. Vale, as for 
vide and vici let Caefar at his next 
ariue fo falutc you. 

Yours euer affeHed, 

Ro. Annin. 
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2. Introduction. 

A neft of Ninnies. 




kHe world wanton fick, as one furTetting on 
finne (in morning pltafures, noone banquets, 
after riots, nights morifcoes, midniglits 
modicoms, and abundance of trafli, trickt vp 
to all turbulent reuellings) is now leaning 
on her elbow, deuifing what Doctour may 
deliucr her, what Phificke may free 
her, and what anti- dotes may antif- 
fipate fo dangerous a Dolemnia : fliee now 
begins to grow buckfome as a lightning before death, and 
gad fliee will : riclies her chamberlaine could not keepe her in, 
beauty her bed-fellow was bold to perfwade her, and lleepy 
fecuritie mother of all mifchicfe, tut her prayers was but 
meere prattle : out Ilie would, tucks up her trinkets like a 
Dutch Tannikin, (liding to marlcet on the ife and away (lie 
flings, and whither tliinck you,' not to the Law, that was 
too loud, not to the Church that was too proud, not to the 
Court, that was too ftately. nor to the Cittie, Ihee was there 
lately, nor to the Campe, that was too kcene, no nor to the 
Country, where feldome feene : fliec daines her a friendly eye: 
but, of all into a Philofophers cell, who becaufe he was al- 
wayes poking at Fortune with his forefinger, the wife wit- 
tely namde liim So/to, as one befottcd, a grumbling fir, one 
that was wife enough, and fond enough, and folde all for a 
glafle profpectiuc, becaufe hee would wifely fee into all men 
but himfelfe : a fault generall in mod, but fuch was his, who 
thus bufied was tooke napping by the wealc publickc, who 
fmiles vpon him with a wapper eye, a iealous countenance, 
and bids him all haile: miftrefie (fayes SoUu) I will not fay 
welcome, becaufe you come ill to him that would bee alone. 
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but fmce you are come, looke for fuch entertainement as my 
folly fits you with, that is fliarp faucc with bitter dyet, no 
fweetnes at al, for that were to mingle your pils with fugar: 
no, I am all one, Winter in the head, and froft in the foot, no 
Summer in me but in my fmiles, and that as foone gone 
as fmiles : the bauble I play witli, is mens eftates, which I 
fo tumble from hand to hand, that weary with it I fee (glut- 
tingly and grieuedly, yet mingled with fmiles too) in my 
glafle profpectiue, what fhall become of it : the world cur- 
ling her locks with her fingers, and anone fcratching her 
braine with her itching pin, as one little regarding anfweres 
what then : Marry fayes IloJge, ile (how thee. See world 
in whofe bofomc euer hath abundance beene powred, what 
thy imps of impictie bee, for a[rc] they (I) all for the moft part, 
as tliefe which I will prefcnt to thee in my glaflTe profpectiue : 
mark them well, and fee what thou breedeft in thy wanton- 
neflTe, fixe Children like thoe, not the Father that begat them : 
where were they nurfcd, in folly ? fed with the flottin milke 
of nicetie and wantonneffe, curdled in thy wombe of water 
and bloud, vnfcafoned, bccaufc thy mother bearing temper 
was euer vntruc, farre from the rcllifh of right breede, and it 
is hard that the tafte of one Apple should diftade the whole 
lumpe of this defufed Chaios : tut marke me and my glaffe, 
fee into fome (and in them thy felfe) whom I haue difcride, or 
defcribde, thefe fixe parts of folly in thee, thou fhalt fee them 
as cleare as day, how miftic thy clouds be, and what ranck- 
neflc raines from them. 

The world queafie ftomackt, as one fed with the earths 
ne£lar, and delicatcs, v.'ith the remembrance of her own ap- 
petite, fquinics at this, and lookes as one fcoming, yet behold- 
ding what will follow, at length efpies a tall blacke man, 
iearing like himfelfe, a foole in motley, muckinder hunge, euer 
and anon wipes his nofe, at whofe girdle hangde a fmall 
black lack of a quart, his vfual draft : his finger on his tongue 
as if he blamde Nature that cut not the ftrings of it in more 
large manner, but hindrcd by dcfe<5l hee ftill did gefle at 
wifedome though feldome attaining it Well, he was gouty, 
bigge, pofte legged, and of yeeres fomething many, as in the 
right fequell followeth. 
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This Foole was tall, his face fmall, 
His bearde was big and blacke. 
His necke was (hort, inclind to fport, 
Was this our dapper lack. 
Of nature curft, yet not the word, 
Was naftie, giuen to fweare, 
Toylcfome euer, his endeauour 
Was delight in Beare. 
Goutie, great of conceit, 
Apt, and full of fauour, 
Curft, yet kinde, and inclinde 
To fpare the wife mans labour. 
Knowne to many, loude of any, 
Caufe his truft was truth, 
Seene in toyes, apt to ioyes. 
To pleafe with tricks of youth, 
Writh'd i*th knees, yet who fees 
Faults that hidden be ? 
Calfe great, in whofe conceit 
Lay much game and glee. 
Bigge i'th fmall, ancle all, 
Footed broad and long, 
In Motly cotes, goes lacke Oates, 
Of whom I fmg this fong. 

The world ready to difgorgde, at fo homely a prcfcnt, aflct 
if it were poflible fuch breathde hers to commaunde : oh faith 
our Philofophical Hodge, heare his iefts, and what an vn- 
knowne habite Hues in him, then retume iudgement, marke 
our application. 

3. After "the Quince Pye," page il, last line. 

Thefe quoth the world, are pretty toyes : I, quoth the 
Phllofopher, but marke the applyance. By lack Oates 
is Morrally meant, many difcribed like him : though 
not Fooles naturall yet moft artificiall, they carde hence 
what their Parents fpin, and doe fuch Apifli tricks, that 
rapine, ruine, and a thoufand inconueniences follow. By 
the knight is meant maintainers of Foolery: by the Hall, 
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the Inne where the cards of vanity caufeth many to be be- 
witcht, as appeares in the feruing men, who bufie in others 
braules are as eafily made friends, as they were fet toge- 
ther by the eares. By the fecond is meant [such as] reach at Stars, 
ayming at honour, lighting fomtime on the eare of memo- 
ry, but ill taken becaufe badly ment, is rewarded with a 
deferued whipping. By the third is cald to queftion mod 
that mufically fret their time out in idle baubling, and 
will become artificial! Fooles to outbraue Fooles indeede, 
but ftick often in their owne quick-fands, and are got out 
with repentance. But the fourth and laft fhewes the deuou- 
ring of deuotions dyet, how eucr come by, yet they will 
fland vp to the arme-pits in daunger rather then to lacke 
their wils, to flacke or rebate the edge of their appetites : 
with this the world a little humde and haide, faid fliee was 
not pleafed that fuch liued and did promife fome amend- 
ment, but defired to fee further. 

Now our Philofophical Poker pokte on, and poynted 
to a ftrange (hew the flat Foole not fo tall, but this 
fat Foole as low, whofe difcription runs in meeter thus : 

4. After the poem, page 12. 

The world fmiling at this Rime defcribing fo vnfeemly 
a port[r]ackt, gaue leaue to the reft, and defired greatly to be 
fatiflied with fomthing done, as one longing to know 
what fo round truft a lump could performe: the poking arts mai- 
fter tels his doing thus. 

5. After the verse (four lines), page 20. 

Is this poflible fayes the world, that I fliould bee fo 
ferued ; nay thou art worfe ferued heareafter, fayes hee, for 
thou knoweft not the following fceane ; but attend it. 

By the Foole is meant all fatneffe ; by the King nature 
that nurft him, by the Nobles, fuch as footh him, and by 
the Ship, thee, in which many dangers are floting through 
the fenfe of finne, and fo if life were awarranted Fooles, fat 
ones, rich ones, would giue the Chaine of their foules, that 
is linked to faluacon, onely to inherit this earth in thy com- 
pany, when earth though it be heauen to hell, by reafon of 
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the paines, yet the comparifon auerts, it is hell to heauen, 
in refpeft of pleafures. By the fecond is meant the furfets 
of foule and body that fooles buy wEth their gold, not fpa- 
ring any price to pleafe appetite, though 'the edge of it (lice 
frome the bofome of good old Abraham, very heauen it felfe. 
By the third, how the fat Fooles of this age, will gronte 
and fweat vnder this mafTic burden, and purge to the 
crowne from the foote, though their braine pcrilh through 
the preuailing praftife of bufie endeauour. The Mule, mor- 
rally fignifies the Diucll, vpon whofe trot their fatnefiTe 
takes eafe, and rides a gallop to dcftruflion. By the fourth 
taile is prefigured the prefiimption of greatncffe, who are 
willing to out-run fpeede it felfe, through greedy defire. In 
this is (hownc how flattery feedes them, placing before 
them as in a (leepe, worke and wonder, when, to fay footh, 
all is not worth the wonder, their defire is more then abili- 
tie to perforine, and their praftife aboue all, yet the nimble 
ouerfhoot them in a£l, leaning them a quicknelTe in will. In 
the fift, anfwcrc is made to the fourth, when often fuch 
forwarde deedes meete with backward lurches, and they 
arc (lung with their own follyes, netling very luft with 
fhamc and difgrace : it fignifies Adultery in fat ones, who 
(aboue their owne) whoring after ftrange Gods, make 
their Religion ride hackney to hell, and when fhame takes 
them from the horfe, they make their own graucs & are bu- 
ryed in their owne fhame, with this Motto aboue written. 

Fat fooles gather to their woe, 

Sorrow, fhame and care, 

Here they lye that gallopt fo, 

In Deaths ingraued fnare. 

Tllis morrall motion gauc the world fuch a buffet, 
that flie fkringde her face as though (hee were pincht 
home, yet feeing no remedy but that the flat and fat 
Fooles fliould draw in her Coach together, fhee fits in the 
boote and rides on. The Crittick, reacheth his glafl*e to her 
view and prcfents the third. O this was an humorous Sir 
indeede, leane Leonard, they call him, a Foole of (trange 
and prepoClrous breeding, begat of enuie, and out of doubt 
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bis bafe Sonne : his difcription hath a flraine of more won- 
der, long like a lath, and of proportion little better, but giue 
his report hearing. 

Curled locks on idiots heads, 

Yeallow as the amber, 

Playes on thoughts as girls with beads, 

When their maffe they ftamber. 

Thicke of hearing yet thin eard. 

Long of neck and vifage, 

Hookie nofde and thicke of beard, 

Sullen in his v[i]fage. 

Clutter lifted long of arme, 

Bodied ftraight and flenderd, 

Boiftrous hipt motly warme ; 

Euer went leane Leonard. 

Gouty legd, footed long, 

Subtill in his foUie, 

Shewing right, but apt to wrong, 

When a'peard moft holy. 

Vnderftand him as he is. 

For his marks you cannot miffe. 

You heare, Maddam fayes our Cinnick, how he is markt, 
if ye mccte him in your pottage-difh, yet know him. The 
world tho fliee loued not the difcription, yet fhee coueted his 
condition, and began to woe his report ; which, making no 
bones of the fweetc youth gaue his doings thus. 

6. After " but not much," page 25, last line. 

The World laughing a good at thefe iefts, though to fay 
footh flicc could hardly afford it, for feare of writhing her fweet 
fauour, yet ftrayning courtefie in this kinde, did as our 
wantons doe at a feaft, fpare for manners in company, but 
alone cram moft greedily. So fhee forgetting modefty gapte 
out a laughter, and like women hardly wonne, cryd more 
more. The currifli Crittick faid (hee (hould, and gaue her the 
third penncrth of the morrall, and faid : You laugh at leane 
enuie in a long foole, but you have caufe to weepe at long 
enuie in a leane age, as you Hue in. This foole cries not all 



52 



A Neft of Ninnies, 

mine, but diftributes like a kinde companion, being a su- 
[pcrjficiall glafle to gaze in. There be Icane fooles as well as fat: 
fiich are they whofe nofcs drops ncccflitie, and they fmell 
out for Church lands, many tenaments, vnthrifts, forfcts, 
looking leanely in all this, but feede fatly in hope. This fat- 
iieffe goes to the heart, not feene in the vifage. Thefe feemc 
fimple, but like Leonard hit home at aduantage: they can 
flop mens mouths and fcale them vp in adiiantage, and 
glue the flocks to the fimple defcruer, when tliemfelues are 
not blameleffe. O beware when you fee a long, meager 
looke, fearch him he hath alfo reaching fingers, and can Aide 
a groat by himfelfe as Leonard did, fall out, curfe, fwearc, 
and batter heauen it felfe wiLh humour of folly. Such was 
the leane neckt Crane, who had the fat Foxe to dinner, ma- 
king him lick the outfide of the glalTe, while his leannelTe fed 
within. You vnderftand me madame, fuch are your land- 
lords to the poorc, your leane lords to the fat tenant, or by 
a figure one for the other. Thus they batten heerc, but the 
Diuel will gnaw tlieir bones for it 

By the third ieft we obferve a grccdincfTe in leane folly, 
that fo good a report come in their way : thefe eat up hawke 
feathers & all to put it by, though they choke in the deede. 
Heercupon comes it leane enuy fwallowes fat bits, I mean 
honeft manners, and make them fitrril of all good meanes, 
as the Lawyer the poorc clyants plow pence, the cittie the 
country commodities ; that vnder fhew of leannes they fat 
themfelues to the ribs: good hold for flefh hookes at the ge- 
nerall walle. By the fourth and laft (I would it were leafl) 
it bewraycs a curious and common leanneffe in lewd lluers, 
who to rcuengc on others will fire their own whecle bar- 
row. Like the leane tennant who fallen out with his land- 
lord, and feeing his neighbour's houfe on fire, defired his 
neighbours to pull down his firft, for feare of more daii- 
ger, not that he loude his neighbours fafety and his owne, 
but that hee hated his landlord. Or the contrary, couetous 
of their owne commoditie, fire tliemfelues, and becaufe 
they will not burne alone, indanger their friends, and 
fay tis kinde to haue company. Thefe are fooles, indecde 
leane ones, tliefe are fat at foulc, Se make thicke doings for 
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the diucls dyet. World I name them not, thou knowft them 
well inough. At this (he bit her lip, knowing fomc that were 
leane Leonards in this, but kay mc lie kay thcc, giue mee an 
inch to day lie giue thee an ell to-morrow, and weele to hell 
together. The World dimpling her chin with meere mo- 
deftie as it were throwing off variety of fquemifh nicetie, be- 
gan to fay footh thou faift true, there are fuch tricks in mee, 
but I know not how to mende : I am willing but flefh is 
weake, prethee be more fparing, carpe but confound not, 
hope the bed amendment may come. Prethee goe in, fumifli 
thy fallet : thefe hearbs already are fauoury, and I picke out 
to my appetite, and though I bee not altogether pleafed, yet 
am I not quite pad patience, I will endure : for that difeafe 
that fefters fo muft receiue cure gladly, though it come with 
exceeding paine, yet fo much the profit by how much the per- 
plexities, cries aue to the danger. Miftris fayes Sotto^ I am 
glad to fit fo neare you ; and to bee thought a kind neighbor 
too is more then the world affords. But looke who is heere, 
we haue fellowde one with our flat and fat foole difhirbd, 
by the leane. Now as in a hiftorie we mingle mirth with 
matter, to make a pleafe plaifler for melancholy, fo in our 
glafle we prefent to the leane a cleane. One that was more 
beloued among Laydes then thought can hatch, or opinion 
produce. His name is lack MilUr, he Hues yet & hath beenc 
in this citie within few dayes, and giue me leaue to difcribe 
him thus : 

You that follie comprehend, 

Liflen to my ftorie, 

This defcription well attend, 

I haue writ it for yee. 

This cleane nigit was a foole, 

Shapt in meane of all, 

And of order fit to rule. 

Anger in her loudefl braul. 

Fat and thicke, neate and cleane. 

And delights in pleafure, 

Saue a nafty uglie (Iraine : 

Of an other m^ure 
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From his nofthrils rumatick. 

Griefe it was to fee, 

Such a fimple neatneffe fpring, 

From imbifiUitie. 

Creatures of the better fort, 

For the foole was cleane, 

Gaue him loue with good report, 

Had not this ill beene. 

But let flip it was no fault, 

Men as flougifli be. 

Since the wifeft iump as fliort, 

In all cleanlynefle as he. 

Alas quoth the world, I am forry trufl: me, that one fo 
outwardly well, fliould bee fo inwardly ill, and haue that 
appearance in naftie defeft, which of it felfe is neate: but 
go on with the repeticion fince wee are mended in the con- 
dition. Wee will winck at fmall faults, tho wee yeelde 
it greate in nature. Nemo fine crimine and fo forth. I quoth 
Sotto, fay yee me fo, haue at him then, out it goes, but mark 
It well. 

7. After "wit to himfelfe," page 30, line 12. 

This quoth the World, is meere mirth without mifchiefe and 
I allow of it : Folly without faults is as reddifti without fait, 
may pafle in difgeftion one without the other, & doe better, 
wher both together ingenders but rheume, & mirth does 
well in any. I fayes Sotto fo way you not the true waight, 
as it is fufferable to be whole, fo it is faluable to be hurt, and 
one to the other giues ayme, but to bee neither is monftrous. 
I would faine Morrall of it if you pleafe. Leaue was granted, 
for the World knew it would elfe bee commanded, and Sotto 
thus poynts at the Parable. By the firfl: merry embleme I 
reach at liars, how they fire themfelues in the firmament, 
whether it be with fitting too neere the Sunne in the day, or 
couching to neere the Moone in the night I know not, but 
the haire of their happinefle often fals off, and flioots from a 
blazing Com met to a falne ftar, and carries no more light 
then is to be feene in the bottom of Platoes inck-horne, and 
where they fliould ftudy in priuate with Diogenes in his Cell, 



55 



A Ned of Ninnies. 

they arc with Cornelius in his tub. By the fecond, the cleane 
fooles of this world are pattemd who fo neatcly (land vpon their 
ruflfes & fhooties, that the brainc is now lodged in the foote, and 
therevpon comes it that many make their head their foote, and 
imploy-ment is the drudge to prodigah'tie, made fawcie through the 
mud of their ownc minds, where they fo oft ftick faft, that 
Bankes his horfe» with all his (Irength & cunning cannot draw 
them out. By the third is figured faucie aducnture in folly, for 
wifedome puts forward no further then warrant, and for plea- 
fure the wifeft make themfclues fooles. To conclude this 
foolifli difcription of the fourth, many fing out their times, and 
h'ke ideots true borne, confound with folly what was created 
more holy, (hutting out trifles that out method matter of more 
waight, where nifetie her fe!fc will let goe in laughter, though 
(he fpoyle her marriage. The World likte not this well, but 
bit the lip againc, but as rich men fuffer wrongs for aduan- 
tage, tooke her pcnncrths together, cafts her eye afide, and 
fees a comely foole indcede paflTing more ftately, & who was 
this } forfooth IVil, Sommers, one not meanly efteemed by the 
King (or his merriment : his melody was of a higher ftraine, 
and he lookt as the noone broade waking. His defcription 
was writ in his fore-head, and yee might read it thus : — 

8. After the poem, page 31. 

The world was in loue with this merry foole, and (aid he 
was fit to the time indcede, therefore deferude to bee well 
regarded. Infomuch as flice longed to heare his frifcocs 
morallized, and his ganibals fet downe. And Sotto as wil- 
lingly goes forward thus : 

9. After '*in the prefence of," page 37, line 6. 

Now, Lady world faies Sotto, you wonder at this (irft 
left, do not, tis common, for who fo fimplc that being gordgd 
with broth themfclues, will not glue their friends on[e] fpoon- 
full, efpecially our kinnc. O wccllc to make them great, make 
our fclues, & pollitikly rife againe by their greatncs. But 
hee was fimple in that, for though hee raifed many, hce himfelfe 
ftood at one ftay. But the deed is not common, therefore may 
(itly be termed a fibolcs deed, fincc the wife meddle not with 
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it, vnlcffe to plunge furtlier in, and winde from pouertie. 
But leaue it to the greateft power of all to remedie and 
reuenge, while earthly Maieftic growes great by adding 
liberty to their affli6lions, as in our commons of late, God 
preferue him for it. By the fccond, morally fignification 
giues this, that fooles qucRions reach to mirth, leading wif- 
dome by the hand as age leads children by one finger, and 
though it houlds not fait in wifedome, yet it points at it. 
Better fo then the wife to put queftions to fooles, for thats 
to put the mony out of the bag, & leaue the mony behinde to 
bad ufc, while themfelues beg with the bag. Such like IVi'U 
Sommers fleepe mongft dogs. The third bids vs charitably 
learne of fimplicitie to pay our debts, when the poore credi- 
tor cals for it, but tis a generall fault, and fuch who haue 
doores (hut, whereat the poore ftand, fhal find gates faft wher 
themfelues may not enter, but efpecially we of the laity, for 
while the Paftor cherifhes the foule, we feeke to ftarue the 
body, but lets be mindfuU leaft decaying one we loofe both. 
O tlie world could not indure this but oiTred to fling away. 
Nay nay faies the Cinnick foft & faire, a word or two more, 
& halfe angry looking into his glafie, fees one all in blew carry- 
ing his neck on the one fide, looking fliarply, drawing the leg 
after him in a ftrange manner, defcribd in meeter thus : 

Something tall, dribling eucr, bodic fmall mcrric ncucr: 
Splay footed vifage black, little beard it was his lack. 
Flat capt ftill in view, the Citties charge many knew : 
Long coated, at his fide muckinder and inkhorne tied. 
Preaching ftill vnto boyes, ayming well but reaching toycs : 
Louing all, hating none, leffe fuch as let him not alone, 
As a liude, fo a dyde : was death's fcorn, though lifcs pride. 

This is finguler, indcede, faycs the world, I long to faeere 
of this dry poore lohn. His name is lolpt, indcede faics the 
Cinnick, but neither lolin a nods, nor lohn a dreames. yet 
either as you take it, for he is fimply fimple without tricks, 
not fophifticated like your Tobacco to taft ftrong but as 
Nature aloud him he had his talent. Whereat the World 
fo tickled her fplene that (he was a gog. claps her hands for 
ioy, and fayes the was deeply fatisfied, and cryd more. The 
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crooked (lick of licorifh that gaue this fweet rdlHli, ham^ U> 
fet his teeth to it, wipes his rheumy beard, & fnitcs 
lofophical nofe fnapping his fingers Barbcr4ike 
dry (hauing, iogs on thus : 

ID. After the little poem, page 42. 

Surely fays miftrefs Nicetie this pleafes well to 
naturally filly to be fimply fubtill, it is ftrange, but I 
it and, like a tale out of a poore man's mouth, hardly cra£t it. 
This ibole fays Sotfo, fignifies many who come to Ckack 
to meete acquaintance, more then for piety, & will fooner fcil 
the Church for mony, then pawne ought to vndcrprop it. 
At thefe the boyes and children of this world wonder, 
manly age fees and will not fee. For thefe as the fecoa 
(aies. Folly towles the bell, and a number longs to heaic it 
ring out, when the lofTe of fo/tns Chicken is of mor 
then theirs, but a rope ont it, it will one day be better, 
are as HamUt (ayes, things calld whips in (lore. Tbe tlmd 
left of lohn (bewes morrally many things, amoi^[ft whicii 
things, I meane workes, are fo cobbeld that to rid it widt 
quickneflfe folly may bcarc it vp and downe to tbe otmer. 

While workmanfhip & time is meerely abufde but it boots 

not to meddle in this, lead fome fay, ne futra^ <5nc But kt 
me tel ye this, by the way World, there are knaoes in tfay 
feames, that mud be ript out : I fayes the world, and foch 
I feare was your father. O no, fayes the Critticke, he was 
the filly Gentleman that (laid while the foole brought home 
his boots, & fo forfeited his bond, that his good conditions 
lay at gage for it Mar>'. y(^% fay[es] the World and was after 
canfeld at the gallous, for fuch as hee lies in wait to cofin 
fimplycitic, and for a groat buy that, which wel got defenies 
a portague. At this the Cinnick fretted, and hecre they begin 
to challengde the combat, but a parly founded, fummoned 
them to the laft taile with Ichn to the ccller in the fpittelL 
Where if they pleafe they may carroi^-fe freely, though they 
die deepe fcarlet as many doc, till they loofe themfdues in 
the open ftreetes : fuch Dicgcrus fought at noone daics with 
a lanthomc and a candell. Well the World fo buffeted the 
Cinnidre at his ouTie weapon, that he playes with her as 
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This Foole was tall, his face fmall, 
His bearde was big and blacke, 
His necke was fhort, inclind to fport, 
Was this our dapper lack. 
Of nature curft, yet not the word, 
Was naftie, giuen to fweare, 
Toylefome euer, his endeauour 
Was delight in Beare. 
Goutie, great of conceit, 
Apt, and full of fauour, 
Curft, yet kinde, and inclinde 
To fpare the wife mans labour. 
Knowne to many, loude of any, 
Caufe his truft was truth, 
Seene in toyes, apt to ioyes, 
To pleafe with tricks of youth, 
Writh'd i'th knees, yet who fees 
Faults that hidden be ? 
Calfe great, in whofe conceit 
Lay much game and glee. 
Bigge i'th fmall, ancle all, 
Footed broad and long, 
In Motly cotes, goes lacke Oaies, 
Of whom I fing this fong. 

The world ready to difgorgde, at fo homely a prcfcnt, alkt 
if it were poflible fuch breathde hers to commaunde : oh faith 
our Philofophical HodgCy heare his iefts, and what an vn- 
knowne habite Hues in him, then retume iudgement, marke 
our application. 

3. After "the Quince Pye," page il, last line. 

Thefe quoth the world, are pretty toyes : I, quoth the 
Phllofopher, but marke the applyance. By I(uk Oaies 
is Morrally meant, many difcribed like him : though 
not Fooles naturall yet moft artificiall, they carde hence 
what their Parents fpin, and doe fuch Api(h tricks, that 
rapine, ruine, and a thoufand inconueniences follow. By 
the knight is meant maintainers of Foolery: by the Hall, 
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The two Maids of More-clacke, 

1609. 



NOTE 



The only esempUn known of ' The Two Maids of More^lacke/ are 
in the Biitish Museum and Bodleian (Malone's) respecdveljr. Of the 
Author's (probable) portrait in the tide-page, see our Introduction. — G. 
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To the friendly perufer. 

lENTLEMEN. Ctlttsens . Ru- 
Jlickes, or quis non, / haue boldly put 
into yoitr kands^ a Hijlorical di/courfe, 
aHed by the boyes of the Rettels, which 
percfiaunce in part was fometime aHed 
more naturally in the Citty, if not in 
the hole. How/oeuer I commit it into 
your /lands to be fcan'd; and ycujiiall 
find ver/e, as well ilatick^, as crancke, yet in tluproje let it 
paffe/orcurrani:IwouldkaueagaineinaSled\c!a.vimyfel/e, 
but Tempora mutantur in ilHs. df I cannot da as I would, I 
lia^te therefore thought good to ditiulgehimthusbeingmy old 
acquaintance, lack, whofe life I knew > andwhofe remem- 
brance I prefume by appearance likely. Wherein Iwhibme 
pleafed: and being requejled both of Court and Citty, toJJiew 
himin priuate,I/taue therefore printed him in publihe,wijh- 
ing thus much to euery Of ie,fo delighting, I might put life into 
thispiUnre and naturally a6l him to your better contents ; 
butfince it may not be, my entreaty is, that you would accept 
this dumbejliow, and be well wijliing to thefubfiance. 

Yours euer as he is merry and frolicke, 

RODERT ArMIN. 




The Hiftorie of the two 

Maides of More-clacke. 

With the life and fimple manner of Iohn 
i'the Hofpitall. 



Enter a maid Jireunn^ flowers, and a /eruttig man perfuming the 
doore. 

Maide. 

5 Trow, Strow. 

Man. The Muskadiae ftayes for the bride at 
Church. 
RTlic I'rieft and hiinens ceri monies tend 
To make them man and wife. 

Maid. By my maiden-head a ioyfull time, ile paue their 
Way with flowers. 

Man. While I perfume. 
Maid. Some fay this widdow's rich. 
Man. 1 will not fay as poorc as lob, but as bare as January, 
when the trees looke like a gide, whofe colour comes and 
goes as froft doos in the milke. 

Maid. Twas wont to be a rich widdow and a poore knight, 
but now falfe, a knight rich and the widdow poore. 

Man. How euer honour is mofl rich, no matter who 
is poore, 

A Maide. 
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Maid, I would my fortune were no worfc. 

Man, Thine may be better. 

Maid. So much if*t be thy wil, if eucr knight were 
gul'd, be it in me, in me I pray. Enter Humil. 

Hum, What are the waits of London come ? 

Man, Yes fir. 

Hum, Play in their highcft key then, hoboyesflay. 

Man, found Hoboyes, 

Hum, Make the Gods daunce, caufe louiall mirth 
Mufike in heauen, for this eartlies marriage 
Is a triumphant concord to vs all, 
To me tis feal'd by promife for his daughter, 
Who in our blood (hall fimpathize, fayes I, 
She fhall be ours, bedded, although fome 
Mennace a riualfhip, yet the fure card 
Giues the trick ours, and wc fhall winne, 
Since in my mother it doth firft Ix^inne. 

Enter the folemne Jhewe of the marriage. Sir William 

Verfir, Earle, Lords, Auditor, Sir Rafc, Sir Ro- 

bert Toures, Filbon, ottiers. 

Enter Lady, miflres Mary, miflres Tabitha, and fome 

other women for fluwe. 

After all. 
Enter lames a cittizen, father to Humil, 

lames. Good morrow fir. 

Humil A good one to thy fclfe, to vs tis feafond. 
lames, A marriage fir } 
Hum, I and a good one friend. 
lames, Becaufe tis rich. 
Hum. Good reach at ftarrcs. yTaith tis true. 
fames. In whom fir. if I may be bold. 
Hum, A knight of More-cLuk to a London widow. 
lam. My burdncd foulc fLiics I. a Kniijht of More- 
clack to the widow Humil, iuft, tis fhe. 

llMmill 
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HumiL By this the blefling of the holy rights, 
Rellifhes in them, they are married, at lead 
Faire for it, I mud witneffe to 't, fare-well. exU. 

lames. How ignorance pleades nonage, in his eie 
He knowes me not, tis not the Lyons kinde, 
Whofe nature challenges right property. 
Of perfect being ; if it were, 
Huntil would Humill know, that him begot, 
To be what now he is married againe. 
And her firft hufband liuing ; blame her not, 
Tis my owne proiect, thanke my letters, 
That falfifide our deaths black funerall, 
Into her momefull hearing, follow it, 
Thinkc on thy foule, diuide that bitter band. 
Knit by tlie clofure of a mutuall hand. exit 

Enter two watennen with luggedge, 

Wat. I reft ye fir. 

Per. At whofe fuit Watf 

Wat. At the bridegroomes, ile not a foot further 
till I haue eaz'd my (houlders. 

Per. No nor I, we are affes right, we carry pro- 
ucnder, but are not the better for't 

Wat. As how } 

Per. Thou't not beleeue breads bread, till it be 
tafted, I (ay to thee, in this trunk is prouender. 

Wat be an aife till thou proue it. 

Per. Here's money which will buy it 

Wat. O by a figure, I fay to thee thou art an affe. 
How? 

Wat By thy burthen. 

Per. No otherwife, that's not fo good. 

Wat. Becaufe thou haft eares. 

Per. Are all afles that haue eares ? 

Wat. Are all truncks laden with money that are heauy ? 

Per. indeede I confefle in that I am an affe, but I thinke fo, 

Wat, By fuch a furmife thou makeft it prouender. 

A 2 We 
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We are water-men, and thinke becaufe wee fee a man com- 
ming, and that I am his firft man, heele be my firft fare, when 
another gets him. 

Enter Tutch tlie Clowne, writing. 

Per. Come, you are bookifh. 

Wat And thou blockifh, fay rights right, and no more. 

Fer. Se firha Mr. Tutchy what an officer ? 

Wat. Yes, hees booking in, Mr. Tutch^ falue^ fis falue. 

Fer, lubio tefalvere^ aue. 

Wat. He heares vs not. 

Tuch. Let me fee Capons, Turkeis, small birds, Beefes, 
Muttons, Partridge, Plouer, Wood-cocks. 

Wat Meaning vs, good morning, and many fir. 

Fer, And many Mr. Tutch, 

Tutch. Are ye come water-fquirts, are ye come ? 

Wat And why fir, water-fquirts } 

Tutch. Becaufe you flioote water, and fo do they, but ha 
ye that will doo't, my dainty element dafhers. 

Fer. Do't and ftand to't Mr. Tutch — if wee might fpend it 
fir. 

Enter HumiL 

Humil. Well faid, honeft knaues, beare in, but fay whcres 
lohn i' the hofpitall, and's nurfe ? 

Wat At hand fir. 

Humil Tis well, away, and Tutch tutch the tippes of their 
tongues, with our feller fuckets. 

Tutch, He tutch the tippes of their tongues, & their tongues 
tippes, lie bade their bellies and their lippes til we haue ierk't 
the cat with our three whippes. 

Humil. Married } tis ended, and the next pull mine. 
At a faire fleece, a golden one, the eldeft daughter is my hope, 
what then refl:s in it, O you winged lap-wings, fartheft cry, 
when we come neereft to't. Quandopecus omnia fub vmbra ru- 
minat antiquos paulilum vocitamus amores. exit 

fames. Tis done too late to aflce why fo. 
Tardie intrufion as a Cipher plafte. 

Filles 
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Fils but vp roome, while fubftance in the other 
Makes number pretious, I am that round O, 
Which with a figh, as fad as is my foule, 
Grieue all too late : what now befits my mone, 
But blacke defpaire, and die in't do. 
To make thy felfe knowne, but reprefents 
Mellow fruit falling into danger, 6 I am that 
Rotten, ruin'd, and vnrcllifht fubflance, 
Which on my owne vpgrowing tree falles off: 
By the times negligence, vndone I am, 
Would I had dide indeede, and not in word. 
Thefe il tun'd words like difcords founded harfh 
And yet were thought true mufick, well, well, 
He take my (land, and as fhe paffes by 
Note if her glories dafh not all my hopes 
With bafe forgetfulneffe of what ftie was, 
My picture can fhe not forget, may be, 
Old loue may yet Hue in this new-born Lady. 

Enter thefolemne order of the Bride-groontes returtte from 

Churchy and as the bride goes 'by y fhe beholds lames 

the cittizen with earnefl eye, & fpeakes afide. 

Lady. I am woonder ftrocken in my felfe, 
O you all-feeing, pardon my attempt. 
My fecond choice hath laid fiege to my foule. 
And my difloyalty hath in that witnefle 
Slaine the concurrances of after ioy : 
Euen fo he look't that had my maiden heart, 
Euen fuch was he, whofe farre eflranged death 
Gaue me this licence of ill libertie. 
To do, and vndo : O forgiue me then 
Weake in my fedl, my fault to the beft of men. 

S, Wil. New wedded Lady, & our mornings bride. 
What is*t that troubles ye? Lets fal her gloue^ lames 

Lady, A loffe but being fmall. takes it vp. 

Earle, No matter for the loffe. 
You find a purchafe, equalls any croffe. 

A 3 Lady 
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Lady. Let it go then. Exami. 

lam, (be knowes me and this conftant accident 
Subfcribes to*t : how can (be excufe. 
This double dccde, this falfc negleft of loue ? 
O women how you dally in your tnift. 
How quickly you forget late liuing life, 
And bury the remembrance in your fmiles : 
All ve this morning for the dead to figh, 
AncI (bed your teares in bofome of new choice 
How haue I fifted your loofc difference, 
For euer being president againft alL 
Glad am I at this oportunity, 
Who landed me euen in the iawes of feare 
Swallowing my dcdiue happineffe 
To vtter ruin of herfelfe and me 
If the vncon riant aire whiftle abroad. 
That H until liues, then Humils widow dies 
In defperat fcandall, rackt and tormented. 
In the remembrance of old wretchedncffe. 
Which to preuent, plots cunningly contriu'd 
Mud buckler my repute fo weakly wiu'd. exiL 

Enter fir Robert Tcurcs, and yong Filbon. 

Tour. Loft her gloue ? 
So fhe makes knowne. 

Tour. He find it to my euerliuing glory. 
And the next triumph, wcare it in my helme 
Daring all gallants in defence to approuc, 
S, William I'ergirs Lady owes this ^loue. exit. 

Filb. If my good fortune challenge fuch account. 
To find it by my friend or induftr}*. 
He prick it on a pole, and with my launce, 
Curuet with nimble fpeed, in courfe of armes. 
And as I fnatch it by a curious j>aiTc. 
Cry in lowd cccho, here is for her loue. 

Who on her wedding day did kx^fc this glouc. exit. 

Enter the tuv fnaUt^n ti^itfs^ Mary and Tab::*\^j, 

Mary. 



Maids of More-clacke. 

Mary. The Bride, our new made mother loft her gloue. 

Tabith, I fifter, fo fhe faies. 

Mary, He feeke no further, for it is in vaine. 

Tabitha, Efpecially when quicker eyes then ours, 
Arch in the browes of loues two votaries : 
Lord how they'le bragge to find it, queftionles, 
Twil proue a ranfome of a thoufand kifTes, 
Amorous glaunces, modeft curtefie, 

how thefe flaterers can infinuate, 

And ftretch an inch of length to an el of wide 
Hecres much in office for a little pay. 
A gloue God wot. 

Mar. I fifter, fo they fay, go to ye wanton you 
He that flial marry thee, is matcht y* faith. 
To Englifti rafli, or to a Dutch fnap-haunce, 
You will ftrike fire with words — 

Tab. Who I ? now as I Hue fweet Moll 
If Filbon marry me, as by this light 

Mary. And wincke. 

TabWu Tis hard to iuggle with the diuell, we maides 
So fimper in each others quantity 
As we know fafliion ere it be deuiz'd 
Forfweare you one, and He forfweare 

Mary. The other, iuft euen fo. 
Shall I be plaine with thee 

Tabit. Youle anfwer, no 

Mary. I Tab. No I. Mary. I no. 

Tabith. I know you will not, therefore let him go, 

1 loue my Filbon as men loue good clothes, 
Put them on euery day. 

Mary. And I loue Toures as I loue my fleepe, 
Embracing thus, folding moft deerely. 

Tabith. Your louer nightly, as you wifti him yearely. 
Mary. In troth in fuch a fort : 

Tabith. As children play with ftones, to make them fport. 
Mary. You make me blufli Tabitha 

Tabitha 
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Tabith, At the thing yc wifh, 
Plague on the cat that loucs nor milke nor fifh. 
We are all maidens pi6lures, fainc wc would, 
Yet we cry away away, wl:c away we fhould. 

Mary. Yet againe. Tabii. Ncucr yet 
Ever fo when fo our matters fit. 

Mary, They are returned, a glouc or no. 

Enter Tourcs and Filbon, 

Tour. No, but the gloue I fought not, I ha found. 

Mary, Mary. Where is't man ? 

Tou, YouV the gloue, which ftill I feeke to weare. 
Make me happy, match it to a paire. 

Mary. Be thcfe for euer matches. 

Tab. How can ye find the glouc was neuer lod } 

Filb. By fceking you that loft not what wc find. 

Tab. Indeed a willing loffe, is lofle of gaine. 
Where lofing finders pitty loofers paine, 
I will not fay, enioy fo much the rather, 
Becaufe gift giuer cries out on the father. 
But if I durft, I would, till when 
Vnmatch our gloues, each take his owne againe. 

Enter Sir William, lames. Earl of Tumulty 

Auditor, Sir Rafe, 

Sir Wil. It is inacted by the brides faire word. 
Who findes her glouc. is this daies gouemor. 
To manage all our paftimes in the houfe. 
And thou art ho. the oncly conqucrour. 
Of prize and honour, then enioy it 

lam. You giue and I rt^reiue. is this my office } 

S. Will. Sign'd and dcliucr'd. 

lam. I take it on me. mufickc triumphes come, 
Since fortune carts her fauours in my fift, 
lie be moft paxlii^all. 
Yet with modeftv 1 am a citti.'eii. 
VnKx^k't for welcome, and vnthinking come, 
To rcccauc honour in a rtatcfman's roome. 



Yet 



74 



Maids of More-clacke. 

Yet to this prefence I will ftill addrefle 

Loue, paines, and duetie in this bufinefle. Exit. 

Earle, In this is fortune blind, whofe deeds are dangers, 
Giuing her graces not to friends but ftrangers. 

Toures. Prooue on my fortunes how fo ere they (land, 
I hold my faired fortune in my hand. 

Marie, The like doe I. Enter yong Humil. 

Filbon. And all the fairefl fortunes I would proue, 
Is only this, to enioy my dearefl loue. 

Tabi. The like I wifh. fpeake afide. 

Humyl, All happinefle Hue in thy choice, in hers 
All mifchiefs, horrour, les our felfe participate in tender of 
our choife, freely deliuered in the fight of heauen. 

S. Wil. What newes ? 

Humyl, The wedding dinner breaths its laft. 

S. Will, And wee will vifite it ; on forward there. 

Exeunt Enter lames and Ladie, 

lames. So faire and fortunate to be thus falfe, 
Wedded to two. O you all wondring eies, 
Gaze till your fire flame, your eie-balles drop 
In moifl: imagination of this aft. 
Before the firft be dead to wed a fecond. 6 

Lady, Why writ you dead in your laft letters ? 
Sick was I, and no likelihood of life. 

lafnes. What then, was that a luft excufe 
To varnifti ouer this bafe counterfeiting i no, 
I'le make it knowne. 

Lady, I care not, I will thus excufe it. 
All oppofite of iniurie was yours, 
Putting to teaft our weakeneffe by your letters, 
Which carrying credit, woman in her will, 
Guiltleffe is caufer of this open ill. 

lames. Had I beene thus aduiz'd, but all too late 
Acquainted with your fpeede, I had prcuented what now is 
paft and done. 

Lady. Why did you not } Baud to your owne mifdeede, 

B Three 
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Three quarters guiltie of this accident, 
That might & would not ftop the hazard, 
Will ye now heap vp miracle, 
And make it worfe in note, by adding too*t 
A bauins blaze, t*is not fo (bone extinct. 
Being fierce of flame, quenflit muft it be, 
By water-courfe of founder pollicie. 

lames. I am from my felfe in this, what fliall I doe ? 
O I am madde, and mifchiefe mennaflis vnwitting of all 
purpofe. 

Ladie. Why did I call my gloue. 
Proclaimed the finder ftickler of our fports, 
But to a point preuailing practife ? 

lames. I know not how. 

Lady. Leaue all to me, women that wade in finne, 
Haue their wits-charter to authorize it, 
And they haue antidotes that do digeft. 
Which better iudgements lofe themfelues in, 
let me alone. 

lames. To ly with him the while. 

Ladie. Tis true to ly with him, but not in fheetes, 
To vfe the flourifti of a womans (kill. 
In windes and turnings, other lying, 
My new-made hu(band iniures not the old. 
As I am fimply falfe, I will be found 
Conftant to death, knowing my bufineflfe 
Is to heale vp the fractures of the time. 
And to falue vertue in her taint of ill. 

lames. I build on this. 

Lady. Some moneth. 
While I poflTeflTe the glory of my name. 
Attendances according, marrie our fonne 
Vnto his eldeft daughter, that's the point 
Of all : regaine my ioynter next, 
T is not amiffc to fatiffie your debts, 
Thefe two atchieu'd, the third is bedding. 

And 
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And if this braine beguile him not of that, 
Say I am fmgle : no, fince blame fits nie, 
Behooues giue care to vfe true policie. 

lames. Our fonne. Exit. 

Lady, Afide. Enter Humil. 

HumiL Mother the noble gueft expects ye, 
The prefent meeting doos neglect it felfe 
Where our faire bride is wanting. 
Pray come in, you doe them wrong. 

Lady. I am not well, and this commanding aire 
Retaines my health, I came to fetch it, 
Wherefore inricht with what was ours before. 
We yeeld frefh duetie and attend them. 

HumiL Will you be mindfuU of our marriage, mother? 
Begin fo happily in yours. 

Lady. I fhall indeauour in it, come. Exeunt. 

Enter Marie, Tabitlu, Toures attd Filbon. 

Tabithe. Clofe and huflit, not a fly ftirring. 
While they feede hungerly, we, that loues detie 
Doos proclaime pardon to prefume, and fpeake, 
Challendge libertie, now by my maiden-head. 

Filbon. Sweare not loue. 

Tabitha. Can you forbid my oath ? Sir I will fweare, & 
till I lacke it, fay nought fhall confine me, I had rather feaft 
in fancies pittance, then to feede gag'd with attention, foo- 
thing euery bit with curiofitie : no, I can fill my bellie in 
a minute, satiffie my ftomacke in a breath : Louers digeft 
their fighes, and chow their fpleene, while other appetites 
fall hungry toot, and let them greedily graze on. 

Marie, What's all this t 

Toures. Louers talke any thing. 

Filbon. I vnderftand ye not. 

Tabitlie. I would not that you fhould, for I fpeake Greeke. 

Marie. Regard her not, for fhe talkes, Id'ly Filbon. 

Tabi. Be you aduiz'd then fifter, Fme a foole. 

B 2 Yet 
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Yet not fo fimple but I talke by rule, 
I fay, dine they that lift, I will not, for my difti 
Dreft to my hand is here, here let me feede, 
Ti's the maids modicum, God fende vs fpeede. 

Marie. In that I claime a part, 
Whoeuer feedes this difli hath Maries hart 

Tabi. So then faid I well, ye wicked thing. 

ToHres, Mot as I am of Louers vnion. 
Contracted to a foUitarie life, 
By thus retayning fmglenes of heart : 
Changing all doubts that the world affords 
But one, fo to thy fweeteft felfe. 
Which onely art idea of my thoughts : 
I vowe a reconciled amitie, 
Which violated, doos command my life 
To yeeld his intrest to the fhade of death : 
May be, your father alienates our choice. 
And (howcs as fun-fliine threatning raine, 
To the all-hoping harueft prefent, 
VVliich to make cleare, the honourable word 
And fatherly regard in prefent office 
I lauc i>aft their fpeede in our attention. 
I know your father will receiue their on-fet 
Si>ldier like, ioying the fiege begunne, 
VVhIch tho refifted, bids them gladly come. 

Marie. Paufe in that truft, giue eare. 

Enter latnes with the mujitions. 

fttmes. Sound proclamation. 
It is cnaftcd by the bride and bride-groome, 
And by our felfe chiefe in authoritie, 
TImt all rcceiuc tlieir pleafures 
Fn>m the moft high in this aflembly 
To the lowcft, all paftimes are made free, 
I )«\uncin|j» carding, dicing, reuelling. 
Ami other duos oftimes fit merriments, 

Vuto the bride and bride-groomes health. 

Tabi, 
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TaUt. The daies (hort, and the night's 

FUb. Stop there. 

Tabit I will, to pleafure thee, 

lames. There take your places. 
And in your fweeteft key of mufique ftrokes 
Sound pleafant melody, eccho thofe founds 
Which true-loue-hcarts, in concords chiefeft grounds 
Haue their blefl being, vfe art in times, 
Which may giue welcome to our nobleft guefts. 

Enter HumiL 

Tour, We are betraid, yong Humill is at hand, 
Daunce, and excufe it fo. 

Fill. Sound mufique there. 

Tour. Content, a dance, and in againe. 
Content, no daunce, yet in againe. 

Tour It is vngently don to fnatch her fo. 

Hum. I fnatch but that which promife faies is mine, 
Haue I offended ? Tour, I. 

Hum. Right What is wrong. Tour. Here, 

Or where you dare, go feeke in Brainford, go. 

Tour. Brainford } 

lam. Put vp, or I (hall be offending vnto one, 
Againft the brides fonne, dare ye ? 

Hum. I repent not what is done, come you with me. 

Tour. So flaues by violence do hurry hence, 
The rights of 

lames. Peace, we on you do impofe command. 
Yeeld duty in it : hall, a hall there 
Mufique found, and to the bride do confecrate tliis round. 

Enter all the traine to daunce. 

S. W. Squire of the day, cul out your gadding bucks. 
Seleft your light-heel'd does, open your Labits, 
Turne them to the toiles ; we that are Venus Huntfmen may 
partake the fports. 

Earle. You'r a gallant woodman fir. 

Audit. My fonne for one. S. Rafe, And mine the other. 

B 3 5. Will. 



79 



The Hijbrie of the two 

S. Wil. Good my daughters for them both, 
A couife or fo, go too, lead on, the bucks that haue imploy- 
ment for thefe does, are not thefe giddy gamflers ? ile be the 
Forefter and looke too't 

Tour. Heare you that ? 

Mary. A lightning before heat 

Filb. Your fathers aire is harrald to his tongue. 

Tabit, A knowes the coate, but thinkes not who (hall 
weare it 

5". Wil Ther's two and two. 

lames. A coople more, too makes no (how, our meafure is 
for three. 

Audit. Why then the bride. S. Rafe. And brid^;roome. 

S. Wil. O fir, pardon me. 
My ioints were oild to pleafure, but now, not 

lames. Then I with her. 

5. Wil. You ! O, your authority commands her. 

lames. Harke. 

Lady. It giues his lufter light 

lames. My warrant wins, where his dos loofe the right 

HumU /notches Mary from Toures and dances. 

S. Wil. My fonne in law growes bold 
Good againe, heres much to do in loue, 
One fimply (lands, not challenging his owne : 
And reafon, Mary, chance is yet vnknowne 
No, nor in you, fir, though my fon, 
Words paft continue, but after deedes cry done. 

Audit, Brook'ft thou this difgrace. 

Tour. O fir, no remedy, what luflice Hues to free. 
And to her owne is friending, 

Audit. I am mad to think on't boy, but 

They daunce a meafure. 

Tour. How Goddes-like the elder of the two, 
Stations the meafure, it is a louiall fight. 
Where beauty gilds the pauement with her light. 
How fullen Saturne took her by the hand. 

With 
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With frofty feeling, in whofe icy touch, 
She fhrunic her hold, but with a iealous eie, 
She glanft on me, fearefull that (landers by 
Should be inricht with't : now flie fmiles me faire, 
Guilding my torture with an after hope. 
Thus moralized, I feafon on my right, 
Her loue thus challenged by inferior might. 

The Daunce ends. 

S. WiL After this dalliance here comes other fport. 
Pray ye attend him gallants : How now lohnt 
Tardi venientis lohn^ you muft be whipt 
Quafo preceptor, non ejl tibi quid. 

Enter John, Nurfoy Boy, all in blew coates. 

S. Wil, This filly fot, my Lord, fo pleafe you heare him, 
Vtters much hope of matter, but fmall gaine. 
An old wife nurft him, which we call blind Ales. 
She dying, left him to the citties keeping. 
Which in their Hofpitall they thus nurft vp 
Amongft the bounties of their other deeds : 
Many befides, now you fhall heare his fellow 
Aflce him fuch queftions as his simplenes 
Anfweres to any : firra let me heare ye. 

Boy lohuy how many parts of fpeech be there ? 

loh. Eight, the vocatiue, and ablatiue, caret nominatiuo 6. 

Boy. What fay you to reddifh lacke. 

loh. That it does bite. Ha, ha, ha. 

Boy. Where ha you been lacke ? 

loh. At Powles, friend. 

Bey. Who faw you there } . 

loh. Mr. Deane Nowel, O hee's a good man truly. 

Boy, What did a giue thee lack ? 

loh. A groat, looke here elfe. 

Boy. What wil't do with it > 

Carri*t home to my Nurfe. 

Boy. rie giue thee a point lack^ what wilt do with it i 

lohn 
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lok carri't home to my nurfe. 

Boy. He giue thee a fooles head lack, what wilt do with it. 

loh. Carri*t home to my nurfe. 

Boy, Carry a fooles head, what a foole art thou ? 

loh. Should I goe home without it ? whofe foole now ? 

Boy. Who toles the bell for lohn ? 

loh. I now not, lohn toles the bell, as 

Bey. When dide a ? if a piiVd the rope, 

loh. Ene now, 

Boy, Hoo lacke hoo. 

loh. My Nurfes chickin. Ha, ha, ha. 

Earle, A filly ignorant, is a euer fo ? 

Sir Wil, Neuer otherwife, a cleanly Idiot, what's put on 
him in his morning ries, is as you fee it. This old woman is 
his Nurfe. Enter Meffenger, 

Mef, So pleafe your honour you are fent for to the Court, 
The Court goes from Richmond to White-hall. 

Earle, We will attend her, kind fir William Vergir, 
Our times bride-groome to yourfelf and you. 
We wifli as we haue euer done, all loue, 
And for our prefent entertainement reft indebted to your 
bounty, if a Courts amends haue in it power of fatiffafti- 
on, you may command it, this acknowledged euer, your poore 
acquaintance but an honourable friend. 

Audit, We will attend your coach. 

Earl, Sir, be mindfull of our fcruant Filbon. 
What wants in him to weie downe loue with gold, 
Our fauours fhall fupply. Exeunt, 

Sir Wil, Tisalight weight, their portions if they poize no 
better, will to the worlds beleefe, grow leffe not greater ; but 
let them pafle, I weie them as they are. Come Nurfe, follow 
vs lohn. Exit after. 

Nurf, Wipe your nofe, fie a flouen ftill, looke ye be man- 
nerly, hold vp yourchinne, let me fee ye make your holiday 
Icgge, fo my chucking, that's a good lambe, do not cry for 

any 
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any thing, lohn if ye doe. 
lohn. No Nurfe, grace a God, Grace a Queene. Exeunt. 

Enter Sir William and his Ladie, 

S. Wil, Shreeke no more in my eare, I pre-thee peace, I 
graunt I made fuch a promife : but what then, (hall I for that 
fo fet her on the racke, when her faire fortunes looke a bet- 
ter way, with the fmall proffer of your giddie fonne, no : 
you (hall pardon me. 

Ladie. Youle let me haue my ioynter yet. 

S. Wil. Yes that, three hundred by the yeare, ti's thine. 
But for your fonne to wed my eldeft daughter. 

Lady. Why, he doth merit her in my accord, and tis 
no wrong in you, to dip her blood in the felfe dye that wee 
are in. 

Sir Wil. I grant his merit, but her (hining value made 
golden glittering, by my vantings lookes to a higher pro- 
mintoria, from which tower, when your fonne gazes, it af- 
frights him, yeelds him plannet ftroke. 

Lady. He (hall not haue her then. 

Sir Wil Beleeue it wife. 

Lady. He (hall. 

5. WiL Ha. 

Lady. I will not bed with you till then. 

Sir Wil What 

Lady. I ha faid it, and when pofture of our word takes his 
bace beeing, I will die the death, into our wedding (heetes 
(hall mifchiefe come, before my body breake your word 
with me, euen on your wedding day. 

Sir WiL Nay then vp with the lifts, againe it (hall not be. 

Lady. I care not, thinke you I doe, keepe your word in 
that, when I breake mine. 

S. Wil No more, be ftranger to my bed, doe doe. Haue 
I of nothing made thee much and wilt thou 

Lady. Y^s I will, haue you of proteftations, othes, and 
vowes made thefe loofe fractures : lawfull bee it then for 
me to (hun the make-piece bed, fmce ftrife fets fuch diui- 

C fion 
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fion betwixt man and wife, I am moft firme in*t. 
S. WiL Very well ; tis not amifTe. 

Enter Auditor, Sir Raph, Toures, Filbon, afid tlieir fonfies. 

Auditor. The night drawes on, tis time to part. 

Sir WiL At your pleafures gentlemen. 

S. Rafe. Your gallant daughters will be next. 

S. WiL Or not at all, for I am part it now. 

Auditor, And we are praid vnto, our fonnes are gentleme, 
what refteth then, but we faile nearer to the point ? 

S. WiL What point ? 

S. Ra, Of mariage pad, betwixt vs in our promifes. 

S. WiL Indeede to one I promifd her waight in gold, vn- 
to the other which I loue as deare, her waight in filuer, now 
gentlemen what goods haue you to equall thefe large pro- 
mifes? 

Auditor. Why all we haue. 

S. Rafe. But twill not ferue. 
The big auouchments of my promifes 
ControTles you all, and all mens elfe, ye all, 
Vnder degrees of Earles, Lords, or as Potent 
To toulc Uiem on I cccho thefe large fommes. 

•S. Rafe. Vnualued muft your fommes be to fuch choice, 
Honour lookes high aboue fuch pettie price. 

^. WiL Looke honour high as heauen, 
Our earthly reach doth leauell in that eie, 
And with the imbellifhment of richer worth 
He by, and out-by the imprifond fcopc, 
Of reaching blood : what will not value doe 
Where ftrong abillitie dos reach his hand, 
And they haue beautie too, which ioynd to riches 
Will proffer faire : tho not fo quaint 
As courtly dames or earths bright treading ftarres, 
They are maids of More-clacke, homely milkc-bole things, 
Such as I loue and faine would marry well. 

•S. Rafe. It was a promife in you to be kinde. 

•Sir Williant. He forward with that promife, you loue 

»my 
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my eldeft. 

Totires. With my foule. 

S. WiL And pittie to deuide that loue, then hearken me, 
when fliees dead and Hues againe, fhees yours, not till then. 

Toures, Then neuer but in death. 

S. WiL You loue my yongeft daughter. 

Filbon, And will euer. 

S. WiL Pray ye doe : but when you are from your felfe 
a woman, (he is yours in marriage. 

Filbon,, Woman to woman ioynd twere wonderfull, 
but in more maze of wonder I fhould be, what I doe chal- 
lenge to participate, and from my felfe Hue to deuide in 
other. 

S, WiL Faith not till fuch a wonder. 

•S. Rafe, Id not enough to fcandal thy true word } 
But are we flighted thus with fantafies, 
Impoflibilities, dead and aliue againe, 
Manhood infuz*d in woman : tis not generous. Exit. 

Audi, Come fonne vpon my blefling 
Take from thy eyes thy heart adoring fliine, 
Offer no more thy altar bearing thoughts 
To one fo gyant-like, whofe reach fits hie, 
Aboue the compaffe of a gentle eie. Exit. 

Sir WiL You haue your anfweres, gallants. 

Toures. We like it not. 

FiL Nor will we fo except it. 

S. WiL Fore-warnd come neare my houfe. 
Rapes, fellonies, and what may elfe be thought on, 
I will with heauie impofitions 
Surcharge ye with, if not with piftoU (hot. 
I will defend my felfe, and thefe I keepe. Exit. 

Toures. Liue I to heare this t 

FiL Conuay them from him, let vs. 

Toures. In difguife. 

Filbon. Or not at all. 

Toures. That way or none. Exeunt. 

C 2 Enter 
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lames, Haue patience. 

Hum. Yes, wherevnto ? fith all my hopes ly leuell 
With defpaire, fuch milk-fops in whofe breads, 
Lingers a lagging hope, to the is patience fufferable ; 
But to me, horror, and hels black motions tickles 
Me on to mifchiefe, and I will Exit. 

lames. So. 
Now fwims vpon the maine, fuch (hipwrack-foules. 
As the windes rage fplits on the rocks of danger. 
I, my wife, and fonne, all three, now heaue, and 
Feare of finking, makes vs timorous. 
Should we be (heluing on the (hallow beach. 
The feas rough gufts might fcatter our intents, 
So idle purchafe might be gathered vp, 
from our fo fodaine fhipwrack : No my ftate 
Stands yet fecure : though maim'd yet is not foil'd : 
But falu'd by wife occafion may make good 
This fodaine ouerflow of tide and flood. 



Exit 



Enter John € th Jwfpitall and a blew-coat boy 

with him. ^ 



Boy, lolm. Where had'ft this bread and butter ? 

loh. The crow did giue it me, 

Boy. But take heede the kite tak't not from thee. 

loh. rie choake firft. 

Boy, lohn (hal's play at counter-hole i'th cloifter ? 

loh. I ha nere a counter. 

Boy. He giue thee one for a point 

loh. Do, and Fie play hofe go downe : O fir, Willy is a good 
man truly, beer's good cuftard and capon, and good bread 
and butter too. 

Boy. Now lohn^ i*lc cry firft. 

loh. And i'le cry lagge. I was in hoblies hole. 

Boy. I ha won this lohn, now for another. 

loh. lie hate againe will I will 6. 

Nurfe. What's the matter, making my fwect lambe cry ? 

C 3 Come 
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Come lokn we muft to London, on with your cleane mucken- 

der, and take leaue of fir William and his Lady. Gods me 

your point, where is it lohn ? 

loh. The crow has it, and did win it at counter hole, 
Nurf. Fie whip ye for it, take him vp, loofe your point 

lambe, fie, vp with him firha. 
loh. Good Nurfe now, no more truly 6, 6 

Enter waterman, 

Ferris. Where's this fuck-egge, where's lack a boy ; 
Come ye moueable matron, wheres this tugegge, 
away away. 

Nurf, I'le take leaue of S. William, and go away. Exit, 

Fer, Now my lohn iuggler, your nofe is like Lothbery con- 
duit, that alwaies runs wafle. 

Boy, Whats his name lohn t 
Sternigogilus, ha> ha. 

Fer, What? 

Boy. A goggle eye, a wanton eye, a madcap, fo a meanes. 

Fer, Wat? Wat. Hollo. 

Fer. Trim boat, turne head, we're at hand mufchrumpe, 
We come boy, we come. Enter Nurfe, 

Nurf, Come lohn, our leaue is taken. 

loh. Haue ore the fea to Florida, and was not good King 
Salomon, Tom Tyler, fing 

Fer. O well fung Nightingale, a boord a boord there, ha 
rip there. 

Enter Toures in a tawny coate like a tinker, and his boy with 
budget andflaffe, Toures tincks upon his pan drinking. 

Tour, Boy, you vnderftand me, though the liquor haue 
renft me, remember your bufineffe boy. 

Boy. Yes mafter. 

Tou, Tis rare to be a tinker boy, worke inough, wench 
inough, and drinke inough, is't not boy. 

I Maifter. 

Toures, 
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Tour, Boy where (hal's haue doings ; He clout any womans 
cauldren, boy. 

Boy, Mafter, tincke on tis time, for we ha nere a penny. 

Tour, Pawne budget boy, He ring in boy, ha ye any worke 
for a tinker, a ti, ti, tinker. 

Enter Madge, 

Madge, By my maiden-head tis hee, the merry tinker of 
Twitnam boy, is't not } 

Boy. Yes flowre it'h frying man, he flops holes well, tis he. 

Madge, Has his old fongs ftill, has he not ? 

Boy, Yes, and new to boote. 

Madge, And be not thefe tinkers knaues ? vpon their backs 
they bcare a long picke, with a ftaffe it'h end : 
He (hall ha worke. He breake way for him. 
And call out the gentlewoman to heare him fing. 

Boy, Let them all fay what they can, dainty come thou to me. 
We (hall ha worke maifter. 

Tour, Draw bop, homo armatuSy boy, He pepper your pans, 
Whcres my dogge boy ? 

Enter S, William Humil, Lady Mary^ Tabitha, 

Boy, your Dame has him, and will meete you at Putney. 

Humil, Indeede whats a tinker without's wench, ftaffe and 
dogge. 

Lady, Is this the tinker you talke on. 

Hum, I madame of Twitnam, I haue feene him licke out 
burning fire brands with*s tongue, drinke two penfe from 
the bottome of a full pottle of ale, fight with a Mafty,& ftroke 
his muftachoes with his bloody bitte fift,and fing as merrily as 
the fobreft Querifter. 

Madge, Come tinker, ftop, mend. 

Tour, He tickle your holes. 

5. Wil, Hee's out of tune for finging now. 

Tour, Out of tune and temper too, thus can dainty liquor 
do. Sing boy. 

Boy, Reli(h maifter, reli(h, a note aboue eta maifter, 
Sol, fa, me, re. 

Tour, 
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Toures Jinges, 

A maiden fitting all alone^ 

Vnto herfelfejhe made great mone, 

Sorrow fet vpon her cfieeke^ 

And file looKtgreene as any leeke: 

Her friends did aske her caufe of care ; 

But file crid out in her defpaire, 

O ftone, ftone ne ra, ftone na ne ra, (lone. 

TabiL Cold comfort in a ftone. 

Tou. DoSlors came her pulfe to feele 
Andfurgions with their tooles offieele^ 
To digy to delue^ to find Jier paine, 
But all they did it was in vaifte, 
Still on her back this maidefi lies, 
And with an open throat fite cries 
O ftone, ftone na ne ra, ftone ne na ne ra ftone. 

Tabit. Better and better by my flipper. 

Tou, Old wiues they made anfwere thus, 
Greene ficknes was mofi dangerous. 
And oate-meale eating is a food. 
That neuer yet did maiden good. 
Tut, tut, tut, tis nothing fo. 
Still file crid out zvithpaine and wo. 

ftone, ftone ne na ne ra, ftone ne na ne ra, ftone 
Till ftie was delivered of a chopping boy, and all 
was as I am, Omne bene, 

S, Wil, What a diffiguring diet, drunkennes 
Layes vpon man, a beaftly appetite } 
Lingers the body where fuch glutnous meanes. 
Swelters in furfet of defire and eafe. 

1 am an enemy to my felfe, to thinke, 
That man is flave fo to continuall drinke. 

Tou, Knight, feaft, knight, a good celler keeper knight, 
rie cufle thy daughter knight. 
Mary. Howes that } 
Tour. Shals not bufle knight, flials not neb ? 

5. Wil. 
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S, WiL Thou art in the flraits Molly and the pirots (hot 
will fincke thee, therefore yeeld. 

Toures. I am thy Toures being thus difguifed, 
am come to fleale thee, then be fodaine Moll, 

Marie. Nay then y' faith. Exit. 

Toures, Knight fhals drink at dore like beggers? no, 
ile in knight fee thy feller, is thy feller in dept, knight, dare 
he not fhow his face ? your black lacks are my elder bro- 
thers, knight, fhals not (hake hands with our brothers knight? 

Exit reeling, 

S, WiL Follow him, looke he fteale nothing. 

Madge. Tinckers fteale nought but drinke & maidenheads, 
lie watch him for one, if you allow loffe of the other. 

Sir Wil. Where's Tutch f Enter Tutch. 

Tutck. Sir. 

5. Wil. Who waite you on ? 

Tutch. On the world fir. 

S, WiL And what faies the world to ye ? 

Giue Iter the letter as /he talkes. 

Tutch. To me fir. 

5. WiL To you fir, what a meffage ? letters, ha, daughter 
il'e be your fecretary, nay hide not, iuggle not with me, ile 
once be fecret to your thoughts, y faith I will. 

Tabitha. Tis a carde of lace fir, which he bought me. 

Tutch. I bone-lace fir. 

5. WiL Bone-lace fubfcrib'd too like a letter, lace weau'd 
of ten bones, ift fo ? euen fo. 

O Tutch. 

Tutch. O miftres now am I tri'd on my owne tutch, 
I am true mettall one way, but counterfeit an other : 
O life no life, but meffe of publicke wrong, 
Day turne to night, for I ha liu'd too long. 

Tabitha. From Filbon. 

Tutch. Yes from Filbon^ woe to the day, time, and bo- 
wer. 

Tabi. Wherefore. 

TuUh 
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Humil. I, thy mafter. 

Boy. My mafter is a knight, who Toue-XWut in the fhape of 
of fuch a thing, came to fee Dannie in this (boure of gold. 

5. IVil. Toures was it ? 

Boy, Etiam, ita, ego I fir. 

Tabitha, Now fortune at the faireft, go with thee, thou 
haft beenc comming in this ftratagem, and I doe giue thee 
ioy with all my heart. 

5. WiL You doe hufwife. 

Tabitha, Wifliing a whirle-winde in the like difguife, 
Fetch me hence, fmoothly, I am lawfull price. 

Sir WiL Where's lames ? 

Lady. At London. 

Sir WiL I will thither too, fince the diuel driues I am the 
fecond, lock her vp, fafe be it your charge. 

Exeunt ambo, 

HumiL What for this counfellor, concealing rape and 
mine of your childe } 

Sir WiL Whip him. 

Boy, I ftiall neuer indure it. 

Sir, WiL Vnleffe you doe betray this truft, and tell vs 
to what cabbinet he hath conducted her. 

Boy, To Putney, 6 to Putney fir, where theile be marryed. 

5. WiL At my parfonage, God amen, no other hofpitall 
to fllado^ye them but mine ! am I the patron of fo hard mif- 
chance, that my owne of my owne ftiall cofin me.^ ile thether, 
fonne your company ! 

HumiL No, ile to Richmond fir, preuent them there. 

S, WiL No fir, you ftiall with me, thats the next office, for 
your felfe, delaying due, in other all things ready, you will 
then feme your felfe, nor he nor you ftiall carue fo to your 
appetites. 

HumiL Your pleafure fir. Exeunt. 

Enter Filbon and Tutch. 

Filbon, For my fake turn'd away. 

D 2 Tutch. 
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Tutch. Yes my mafter turaes a new leafe^ and fo muft I 
fuv twas for your letters fake. 

FilboH. Is there no hope ? 

Tuick, What doe you call it when the ball fir hits the ftoole? 

FiUoH. Why out. 

Tuick. Euen fo am I, out, out of all hope euer to come 
in to cnim my porrage at his table fir. 

FUbon. Welcome to mine, then honed Tutch^ but fpeake 
thy minde» thinkeft thou (he will continue firme ? 

TutciL Firme fir, yes, vnles you take her for a ioyne ftoole. 
Iheele continue firme, (he feedes on y% dreames on yee, 
hopes on ye, and relies on ye, telling her father what a friend 
you are^ protefting and molcfting to the hole houfe of your 
good parts, vowing to God and man if (he haue not you, 
Ine will haue nothing : for any mans pleafure, (heele not 
liue if not for yours. 

Filbon. I (land refolu'd. 

Tuick, She wi(hes that ye (hould, or (heele not truft to ye. 

Enter fir Rafe and Filbon. 

Sir Rafi, Sonne feeft thou yong Toures f 

Filbon. Not fince our laft repulfe in loue^ fince when I 
ftand affected vnto finglenes of life. 

5. Rafe. Then art thou (lable in my thoughts, but let me 
whifper to thee boy, young Toures in a Tinckers habit hath 
her ftolne, to whom his heartie adorations were to this houre 
confecrate : (hees gone, and her old doting father got to 
complaine him at the court : how twill workc I know not. 

Tutch. Like wax, (heele take any imprefiion, fir (he. 

Filbon. Like a tincker fay ye ? 

S. Rafe. Certainly euen fo. 

Filbon. Twas my owne proiefl father, hee applauded it, 
knowing my fafhion of that counterfeit, to be fure, as no 
man could forgoe me. 

Tutch. But himfelfe fir, tis a point of law, arraigne him vp- 
on ipfefoRo, 

Filbon 



04 




^s, M aides of More-clacke. 

■^od art thou ftcpt beyond me ? where to night thou 
^ thy pillow : eafie be thy reft, & may thy bed be. 

Song, 

^nvne, thifllefoft^ 
" to keep him aloft^ 
'^ne thee to me, 
Mary Ambre ? 

*hifper with Sir Rafe. 
1 rcfijjn'd to me hard choyce : 

a faiTC of, 

:. ..;!ibor to the marke, 
..-, fo^l 
:.»iir am, though feeming nie. 
; i,,^c your marke, (hoot at a white, wil fay, come 
I a the clout fir, her white is black, tis crept into her 
.... id w caches with black eyes the white's tumd vp are but 
. cullards, though they feeme ftone cold, yet greedily at- 
tempted, burning hot, and fuch a wench is fhe fir. 
Filb, I know (he loues me. 

Tutch, Moft affeftionately burnes in defire for ye, but 
key cold through her father: (he ftands to freeze while others 
are appointed to thaw the Ice, not you. 
Filb, I muft vfe poUicie 
Tutch, The onely man, I will afTift you fir, 
Filb, I thanke thee, and I will preuaile in't. 
Audit, I thinke fir, if I fee my houfe to night, there will 
come warrants to make open way to their recouery, thinking 
they are with me, whom I proteft I haue not feene, and vn- 
acquainted with her fubtill ftealth, am now as cleare as is the 
babe new borne: I neither knew of it, nor where they are: I 
do be(hrow their hearts, right I haue in him for it 

5. Rafe, Sleepe in my houfe then, fo my word (hall make 
your anfwere ftronger, I haue a fonne, I wifh him fo po(reft, 
but not with violence, yet fay he doe climbe high, and 
reatch the top bough with a ftricter courfe, I knowing 
not the manner nor the meanes, acquites me, and God giue 
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Maides of More-clacke. 

In the twind brazings of the flaue her man. 
In lames his armes, and (hall I fufTer it ? 

O 

To blab, it were to harould out my (hame, 

In quartered fcutchin of black obloquie ; 

To murder one were moft imparciall ; 

Againe to turne hilles on this finne, 

Would write me baude, but to be nobly fatisfide 

Is a content licenced from equity. 

The knight (hall know it, I will write to him, 

Startle his bold imagination with pale feare, 

Rofe his reuengefull fpirit on them both, 

And make me hopefuU of his loue neglected : 

Forgiue me world, heauens iuftice puts me on. 

And though a fonne. He puni(h both or none. Exit 

Enter Earle^ and Lord^ and Sir William, the Lords and 
Sir Williams two men bearing torches. 

Earle, You that binde vp in fecrets of the night, 
Dayes benefites ; going to reft 
As peacefull birds, lodg*d in a fanctuary. 
Smile at our Courtiers care, whofe induftry, 
Rules in the filent and all fhadowing night : 
Suites that are breathles in a troubled day, 
Haue their abiding in our cares at night 
Hard cenfur*d, and atton*d by late aduice, 
Saluing the world's fcares as we would your care 
Knew we the burthen of it. 

Lo. With vs the morn is mated with the moone 
And we are retrograde to what you doe, 
Efteeming confcience, benefite and good. 
Challenged in feruice of our country : 
Sir though our blood affirme vs labour free. 
It binds thee more to bufie induftry ; 
Wonder not at our late vpfitting therefore. 

5. ViL Your humors toile in our extremities, 
But we vnthankfull merit contrary. 

Thinke 
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Thinke it a want and weakneffe in our kind, 
I pofte and labour in a toile myfelfe, 
Seeking my owne : midnight to me is noone, 
And all the houres of dull paft night, 
Sun-(hine eclipfes, that do much moleft me : 
Pardon me that am fo tedious. 

Earle, Seeking your owne. 

5. Wil. My eldeft daughter is conuei'd from me, 
Hurri'd away, as theeues by violence 
Conuey their booties from the true man's ftore. 
Auditor^ Toures fonne hath done this deede, 
A refcue noble Lords. 

Ear, Refcue and right, challeng the benefite. 

5. Wil. A warrant for a generall fearch, 
Reilraints for Cinck-ports, and all paffages. 
That theeuifh water doth defpoile vs of. 

Ear. It fhall be fign'd i'th morning, 
Draw the contents as you affect the meanes. 
And let attendance vrge the early act. 

Lord. Good night. 

Ear, God morrow is it not i 

S. Wil. Betwixt them both. 
The morall of my mifery feeking too late, 
That to recouer which I loft too foone. 

Lord. And yet in each you ftand indifferent. 

5. Wil. I muft, till perfe6led by you, 
Either late loffe, or timely viflory, 
Recouering what I feare is paft aduantage. 

Ear. Hope the beft fir, things at worft 
Seafon in their decay, as children mend ; 
Bent in their eye to mine, yet they paufe ; 
Refting in grace, does reobtaine at will. 
Opinion in rafli iudgement, dooming ill. 

Lord. Good reft^ for we go too't. 

5. Wil. The peace of happineffe be with ye, 
I will retire me to my Inne, and wilh 

Houres 
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Howres as fhort as momentary breath, 
For till the morning, minutes howres be, 
And howres yeares ; fuch is reuengd to me, 
Might I enioy it ? 

Man, Sir. 

Sir WiL My man, a midnight meffenger, what is thy hafte 
in leathe fteept ? fpeake, is that all one ? one all, that we call 
daughter, gone too, is (he ? 

Man. No fir. 

5. WiL Wherefore ftareft thou fo wildly, fay, weart thou 
afleepe and wakened ? com'ft to vs here without thy bet- 
ter part } and fent abroad, leaning thy wits at home ? 

Man, Your fonne fir, in all hafte fends you his talles, wi- 
(hes your wit and iudgement fodainely ; read and regard fir. 

5. Wil, Giue the torch, if you wil fee my mother & your 
wife fellow'd in bed, make hafte: lames your man writes on 
your pillow &c. my eies are witneffes to their adulterie. 

Seruant Whats the newes } 

Man, Plague on thefe iauntings, once we (hall be old, & 
then this trotting life will linger in our bones, all howres are 
our nights, we dally with our owne deftruflion. 

5. Wil, It cannot be, or if, or if, what if } if it be fo I am vn- 
done, poifon'd am I with faire promifes, no maruell tho you 
doe forfwcare my bed, if yet againe,if....what make I here whe 
treafon is at home ? away. 

Enter yong HumiL 

Humil, The bird that greets the dawning of the daie, 
Signes with his wings, the midnights parture. 
And the (leetie deaw moiftning the cheekes 
Of morrowes welcome, giues earneft of the mome : 
Yet all fecure, adultrate luft dos (leepe, 
And I the hatcht yong of this troden henne, 
Stands Centinell to her idolatrie. 
Blow you fweld windes and cracke the battlements, 
Roufe their inceftious luxurie with feare 
Of what's to come; yet that were my mi(hap. 

E No 
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No filent aire fan on them bawdie breath, 

That as they reeke in their licentious ioue, 

Diuell may feale fure, and Morpheus fo pleafd, 

May to their paflimc add affli6lion 

Deliuer'd by the hand of him that's wrongd, 

And (lands indebted to his defleny : 

Yet are they as the hower, whofe fandy minutes 

Runs out at pleafure till the period comes, 

Faft fleeping, and cnioy their quiet, 

Roufe the blacke mifchicfe from thy ebben cell, 

Land in the bofomes of this twin in luft, 

Him whofe heapt-wrong^ calles vengeance to be iufl. 

Sir WiL Lockefaflthatdoreandleaueme,. Giuemeyour 
light, Sonne Humilt 

Humil. Father. Enter Sir William and his men. 

S. WiL Thoufeeft I am obedient at thy call. Exitferuants. 
I come as meffengers that bring their bale, 
S^n'd in their lookes ; be all advis'd, 
Thou makeft a chalenge goes beyond all grace, 
Should it be falfe. 

HumiL It is my louc to you that makes me flep 
Hcart-deepe in difobedience to my mother. 
Wretch that I am to thinkc her fo, 
It makes me defperat of prioritie, 
Forethinking my beginning to be bace, 
Conceau*d in fuch miftrufl and frailty. 
My front hath that impreflion dill 
Adding a blufh to my diftcmpcrature, 
And I am creft-falne in fanguinitie ; 
Pray ye beleeue me, would it were not fo. 

S, WiL Enough, watch & be fccrct, I will enter, 
Sit as the night raucn or the skrccking owlc, 
Ouer my portall, mcnafing ill chance 
To all within : for death is to my blood 
A blefling, while this fcuor killes, 
Almofl my intellt^Jl or better part ; 

Ye 
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Yet fhees thy mother, and no fonne but hates 
His owne difgrace fo highly merrited, 
And I beleeue thee. 

Hu. Sir, trueth is trueth, my confcience and religion 
Bindes vp in me, and fince I doe proclaime 
Detradlion from my blood, by her mifdeede, 
Giue me leaue to report a flye a flye, 
If it offend the vertue of mine eie. 

S. WiL Tis true. 
And yet me thinkes it fhould not be ; 
How hardlie will this fcandall take impreffion, 
Where refolu'd chriftianity dos dwell ? 
But I will trie tlie gold, perhaps tis bafe; 
Who knovves the hearts affedlions by the face } Exit. 

HumiL Scarlet is fcarlet, and her fin blood red, 
Wil not be wafht hence with a fea of water : 
Is this my hand, or is the fire fire i 
whofe fcorching heate diffolues releting mettall, 
Whenas it tries the fubflance ; yes, and I 
Make knowne my mother is an alien, 
From my blood, fo to fall off, and perifh 
Euen in her pride of bliffe ; damn'd be the flaue 
That fo attempts her fpotleffe chaftitie 
To ruine, I know that yet fmooth looke. 
Plotted, contriu'd, and woon her with deuife ; 
She neuer knew a double chara6ler till now. 
But fingle fingler fhe euer rulde ; 
Euen modefty her felfe, Vejla refign'd to her. 
And vertue hand in hand at barly-breake, 
Ran the fwift courfe ; none but a hound of hell. 
Hunted this fawne of fortune to his kennell. 
But my mother, forgetting her degree, 
Dos captiuate loue, life and liberty, 
By one deedes praftife ; wicked, nay farre worfe, 
Fatall difgrace, honours created courfe. 

5. WiL Foole, foole, foole. Enter S, WiL HumiL, Ha. 

E 2 5. WU, 
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S. WiL Light bubble fwcll and breake, would'fl thou 
bcleeue all this, and giuc a glofle to flaundcrs crucltie : ripe- 
ning rcproch it felfc with thy fond care, o Humil, HumiL 

HumiL Sir. 

S. WiL Thou art a villaine, and haft caft vp hillcs againft 
heauen it felfc : when fonnes vnto their mothers are fo falfe, 
O where is grace ? hudwinckt from honour, fham*d to fhew 
her face. 

Humil. Is it not fo. 

S. WiL Truft thy owne eies, go, thou fhalt fee a fight 
Will melt thy ftubborne fpleene in pittie ; 
Swectely (he fleepes, whofe innocent refjx*6l 
Smiles in her drcames ; they childlike gouerne, 
Laughing lowd in their fimplicitie, 
While waking, mifchicfe feekes that to vndoe, 
Which true requir'd, ftands centinell vnto ; 
Goe and returne with fhame. 

HumiL With (hame, diuell of mifchance whats this ? 
Did I not fee their cutted guilt looke big? 
Was I in traunce of my beleefe, ha, was I } 
Can be no iugling in it : can there } Exit 

S. Wil, No thou art conftant as the northren ftarre, 

And I as giddy as the vntam'd Leopard, 

That fees no meanes but dire deftru6lion, 

Flinging his foame to poifon in his waie 

Mans mifchicfe, plotted to his ouerthrow : 

He told me true, o that I liue to thinke fo, 

Or they fo wretched to deferue the thought. 

Soundly they flcpt, whofe flubers ki'd mc waking. 

Yet to recouer halfe flaine reputation. 

Done haue I what to purpofe praftifeth: 

If it preuaile, our honour fo refcru'd 

Will kicke at all malignant crueltie 

That taints our name with euer liuing skorne ; 

Fortune be for mc, I will that recouer. 

Which diuell himfelfe cries guilty too, my fame : 

The 
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The flight it wings, imps feathers of renowne, 
That left, al's loft, my birth-right tumbles downe. 

Enter Humil amazed, 

HumiL Sir I am forry. 

5. WiL How can they excufe fuch wanton loofeneffe ; 
know they I ftand here to thunder vengeance on their luxury. 

HumiL My mother's faft afleepe,and I awake, am in a tran- 
fiue maze, vnwitting how to make my peace with God, her 
felfe and you. 

S, VViL why are they not together ? 

HumiL Not in bed. 

5. VViL Thou fhould'ft with Argos hundred eyes. 
Search in the chinkes and corners round about ; 
It cannot be but (he is extant there, ha, is (he not } 

Hum. I am confounded in the fearch, pleafe your iuftice 
be my torture, I haue murdered innocence, forrow is not the 
way, death is the leaft, I challenge cruelty and vrge the ex- 
a£teft point of perill, flaue that I am to liue. 

S. WiL A fonne, a fonne, to do fo to a mother. 

HumiL Fare ye well, rather then be a witnes of my wrong, 
I will not fee my felfe in't ; go thou worfe then. 
He facrifice to the diuill, that tempted thee, all thy 
Diftempered thoughts ; cry mercy to her feftes. 
To fpotlefle innocence be free, fay all thy treafons 
Build on flippery ice, and thou art frozen cruelty : 
Sir, for your wrongs, if you remit black torture, tis 
My hell, and I appeal to fteme rigor, O you fonnes 
Whofe true obedience fhines in maiefty. 
While mine more vgly then is vulcans tithye. 
Smels ranker then defpifed Hemlocke : 
Curfe and ban him, I am your fubieft to't 
And euery mother, whofe fnow innocence, 
Feeles foft and tender, as the downe on palme. 
Rate my rebellion with a blifleles name. 
And for my fake giue mifaduenture aime ; 

E 3 Guide 



133 



The Hijloric of tlu two 

Guide liem to mc, fay I am fuch a fonne, 
Through whom a mother is fo foonc vndonc, 

S, WiL Let me not fee the while thou h'u'ft away, 
Let thy repentance (hew it felfe in this. 
Not to be feene where thou haft done amifTe. 
Catiue depart. 

Hum. I will, this tongue that flandered, 

5. Wil Be her (launder ftill. 

Hum. It is too much already ; was I bewitcht. 
That thus at hud-man blind I dallied 
With her I honor'd ? 6 you times how haue you 
Nurft me ; but no more, Humil hath branded on his 
Mothers name, an yEthyops blackncffe, and 
A fpotted ftaine ; forgiue me that and all. Exit 

S. Wil, What need I to afflict reuenge on him 
That on himfelfe exafperatcs ? farewell thou pride 
Of fonnes, who to a father in fuppofition onely, and 
by law, art all fo louing. that thy mother dalling 
With watoncs as girles with gauds, thou not refpcfles 
The womb that brought thcc forth ; but ill attempting 
So, and fo thou rumorft, as the fault ripe in aft, 
Is blowne to aire, and though her fonne thou 
Vtter'ft what they were ; thou (halt not loofe by*t, 
Now it fits, I challenge from the offence fome right. 
And add confine to this adultery 
Wife, wife, rife and come forth. 

Enter Lady, in her nigJit goivne, and night attire. 

Lady, Call ye fir } 

S, Wil. Yes, take my clofTct key. let forth your louer, 
Giue me fome eafe by way of reafon yet. and t'will 
Allay our difcontent ; O God fo new to marriage, and 
So llale, couldft thou fo foone reuolt, fo foone, ha } 

Enter lames vnready, in his night-cap, garterles with 

the Lady. 

lames. I muft acknowlcdg all. 
Lady. O No, fome better loo7c, 

This 
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This will but adde to mifchiefe torture : 
Vfe patience now be reconcird to feare, 
Be doue-like humble, and leaue that to me. ' 

lames. How can I, when the brand is on my brow, 
But by exclaime, giue eafe to torture ? 
My braine is fcar'd, and I am liueles in*t. 

S, WiL Kneele not. 

Ambo, A fentence, let vs dy. 

5. WiL No maruel though you vow this abftinence 
When deputed by him, you (hunne my bed ; 
You do deferue your iointer well, 
To admit a fellow in a true mans place, 
1 thanke ye for it, yes. Lady, Sir. 

S. WiL No, no words I know you can alleadge, 
The diuell has fcripture for his damned ill, 
And this dos neighbor it ; go and attire ye. 
Be fmilefull, and exprefle no griefe in fithes, 
Rather be tickling fportfuU, topt in pleafure 
Then daunted any way, that me concernes. 
To vfe the mad-mans guife, but I am pad it. 
Since what is done, no reference hath to wifh, 
I am for credit fake, fupportable, al's wel, 
Content am I to be fenfeable, and feele my 
Fortunes as I may, ranking my felfe with fuch, 
As fometime liu'd in my repute mod bafe, 
Faith all is well, beleeue it, I am fatisfied : 
I know you do repent, and thats my remedy, 
Other amends I looke not for, In, and attire ye. 
But ftay you with me. 

Lady. I am obedient. Exit Lady. 

S, WiL Go thou fhame, neuer till now poffeft, 
And in a breath confounded, fir, you fee your wrongs 
Shine through the home, as candles in the eue, 
To light out others ; thinke you this mifdeede, 
Merits faluation } 

lames, I muft acknowledge contrary. 
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S, VViL Wilt thou for all this fpight, yet vfe me kindly in 
the next ? 

latnes. Command me fir. 

5. Wil, Not for the fecond, this miftake me not, 
Rather to binde thee from it, if hereafter, 
Fafhion of frailty fummon vs to feare 
I muft be plaine, and therfore thus : 
Looke when foeuer I hold vp this finger. 
Signing my lippes with it, and cry begone, 
Euen then be fpeedy to depart the land. 
If not, all power of mifchiefe that I can, I will 
and fo refolue. 

laines. Sir, I am ready to the minute. 

S. VViL It may be other reafons will reftraine me 
As caufelefle motiues, not feeing guiltinefle. 
In needy fequences perhaps our heart will in it felfe take 
truce with this mifchaunce, or if it doe not, yet attend our 
fpleene, it wil be better for ye. 

lames. In humble duty. 

5*. Wil, Goe, giue coppies of good countenance to our 
friends, thinke all is well, for fo it is, I that am all in griefe, 
am all in fuffering, I forgiue the reafon, Fare ye well. Exit. 
What I will do, is bar'd vp in this clofet. 
The key that opens it, is my reuenge. 
Turn'd by a hand whofe palme dos itch with fire 
Till al confume, a cuckold, cuckold William fir is. 
Its euen fo, would I were yet the laft or lead. 
But now by thoufands go too then ; am I all alone, in this ? 
Who is*t that tongue calles man 
That is affured of his wiues conditions } 
None, or if any, there the P/uefiix liues 
Vnfellow'd ; be his fate renown'd while mine 
Is mockery, and a leftiue (lock, to all that knowes me. 
O you ftarres blaze fire, till this abufe be quenchd 
By my defire. £xit 

Enter 
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Enter Tutch like a welch knight, afui Filbon as 

afeniant waiting, 

Tutch, Harke ye Morris. 

Filbon. I Sir. 

Tutch, Where is Tailer ? dudge me, will knog his pad. 
What is chirken with cold button done, fay you. 

Filbon, Excellent, this is welch indeede, O my honefl 
Tutclu 

Saufe box, rowly powly, am I not your mafter ? 

Filbon, You are fir, pray ye pardon me. 

Tutch, You muft haue your left eie Diamiter wife, 
Fixt on my right heele, and all the offices, 
A feruant owes in dutie to his mafter, performe 
As naturally as if the forty shilling time 
Were come, left I leaue talking welch, and cracke your pate in 
Englifti. 

Filbon, I fhall obey fir. 

Enter M. Auditor in a Mar chants habite, with TabitJia, 

Auditor, Faireft of beauties, loue her feemely felfe, 
For thy two cies are Cupids^ which doe (hoote 
From thy inamor'd bow, (hafts all of gold. 
Headed witli metall of immortal proofe. 
In thy faire bofome Hues two hearts relenting. 
Thine penetrable, through attoning pittie, 
Mine longing by defire to fcale the fort 
Of loues (aire prefence ; make me happie, 
Signe to my fute, but ye, for tis thy cenfure 
Makes me thus bold, pronounce faire iudgement, 
Either of life or death ; I that plead loue. 
Doubly deuoted, challenge from thy dietie 
A maiden anfwere ; let it come bright fire, 
To trie the fubftance of my loues refolue. 

Tabitha, Sir, in footh and veritie beleeue me ; 
That I am faire tis credible, but to ftioote 
Arrowes, whofe heads haue fuch immortal proofe, 
Tis moft erroneous and falfe ; ffoot your a puritaine, 

F A 
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A cittizen Imc fure, her canuas curran bags, 

Stuft with fweete fmnomon and cloues : 

Good fir you arc deccau'd in mc, Ime country plain 

Without this nicctic, and do you loue mc, yes ? 

Then crauc an anfwcre without ccrcmonie, 

Fctcht from proud OuiJ in his Arte atPuzftdL 

I do not like it I. 

Tutch. Pies you Latie. 

Tabitha. Sir, and you tell me of Cupids eies, 
(hot from inamord bowcs with hearts relenting, doubly de- 
uotcd, and I know not what. 

Tutch, Pies you firgcn. 

Tabitha, No fir no, giue me plaine courtefle, 
Drawing on loues white hand a gloue of warmth. 
Not cheuerell ; (Iretching to fuch prophanation, 
You oucrthrow loucs dietie in this, 
And putrifie his altars with bad breath. 
I am a dair^* hufwife, no fuch wanton. 
So eafily flattered with farrc fctcht replies. 
Yet I eftecme this worthlcflc jxrrfon free. 
And tho not faire, yet fomething fortunate. 

TmUh, Marg ye now, Latie. 

Tabiiha, Sir cry you mercic. 

Tmh'k Was a knight, marg you, of Englife in Wales, wdfe 
blood, and tis no mock in en to marrie in welfe blood, 
fait? 

Tabitha. Sir all the fmiles a mvxiell maid, can in this 
kinde make proffer o\\ are yourcs. in your faire welcome ; 
blame me not. thv^u^h his vnkindnciTj made me negligent 
in TOur kinde entcrtaino 

TahT.ia, Wiucs unto Ci:::cr.s are trdics-r/.cr.s v!j.-jh:er5^ 
I am a blvxvi of pontic conrx :•:::;.. 

• h 
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I muft haue fancies, playfcUowes, as apes, 
Monkies, baboones, mufs, fannes, receits, 
Coftly abilliments of feuerall fuites, 
Wil ye giue this ? twil breake you fir, 
And crack your credits faire condition, no. 
Citizens would, but cannot anfwere fo. 

Tutck. Harg you, marry with her, and God dudge me 
all is yours, was a knight, haue land, and a great deale of ri- 
fties, wil maintaine you well, fay you. 

Tabitha, This gentleman or this, before a Citizen, you fir 
pardon me I wil ha none. 

Auditor, Then whom you wil : call you this modeftie to 
be fo wafpifh } giuen to flight men off with inciuillitie, giue 
me leaue to remember. 

Tabitlia, What you pleafe, all the world except one or 
two, my eie motes that trouble but my fight. Filbon for 
me, man elfe but meere illufion and idolatry, vaine worftiip, 
images of molten mettall, which to droffe diffolud, appeare 
as nothing to my iudgement, but his worth beyond com- 
pare, gentle and fuffring as the filent aire, that tho it brooke 
the buffets of bafe breath, yet in it felfe tis heauenly, free 
from earth. 

Tutch, Harg you, was knight in houfe cald Sir William 
Perger, Tabitlia, Verger fir } 

Tutch, Morris was fay true, giue a ducket, looke you tucke 
it, is marke, marke you that, and marke is 1 3 (hillings foure 
pence, good currans money, and how doe you ? well, whan 
was fir Robert Morgan^ mik you latie, grace a-God. 

Auditor, You fir. 

Tutch, Was I lye pray you ? 

Enter Sir William, Sir RafCy Henry ^ a Priejl of Putney, 

S, Wil, Thinke you Mafter Auditor, knew nothing fir. 
Sir Rafe, Vpon my foule I thinke it. 
I did winde him fubtilly as hounds the game, 

F 2 New 
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New got oo foote, for inftaiice he lamented oft his 
proceedings neglcAing his owne houfe, left yoa in queft 
of her fliould fearch it ; bclceue me (ir I tell you what I 
know. 

S. WiL Tis likely, fonnes in thcfe doting daies 
Wil from their fathers alienate, diflfer ftil 
From loues obedience, and in hearts affcfUon, 
loyne hand to had, though bcggery neighbor it. 
And let them go. 

Utmry. Sir I am free then from your feare. 

S. WU. I goud fir Henry I was wrong infonn'd, 
I am your patron in all louc. 

Hemru, Long may yc liuc, fo fir I find jrou gentle. 
And a good bcnefaAor to poorc fchollcrs ; 
We ha few fuch, many we rather haue. 
That fell the Church rights, then maintaine them. 
And in my next ftanzc, 1 (hall tickle theoL 

S. Wil, Speake confciencc and no more. 

Henry. Nay as for that fir pardon me« 
I feldome exercifc without that thought ; 
What my text leads me to, I wil pronounce, 
Maiq;er the diuel of iud^ement 

5. WiL Soft. 

TuUIl Bleflc you gallant knight, a marchant fir. 
Of London am I, my eftatc fecurc, and fo it picafe yon co* 
net this faire maid in marriage, nothing clfe. 

S. WU. Know you him Sir Ra/e ? 

S. Rafe, Not well fir, but by j^ueflc. he is indiflferent rich, 
has broke three times, made his head hole by meanes^ & that 
fay I, as this world fliapcs, is fccure policic, what think yxm 
fir? 

S. Wil. I doe not thinke it fo. though common pra^life 
finds it furthering (hifts, i^^yn the dtucl rcfemble, & banck- 
rout baceneflfe makes good credit tremble, like it noL 

Tuic, Pleie your Aunt harg you now, knight was louc this 
firgin, and God wil, mull make her wife. Ihall be her laty. 
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go in Wales, great worship God willing. 

Sir VVil. O know this knight, he was created tother day. 

S. Raf, Sir Rober Morgan y 6 fir, fuch a one, whose reputati- 
on reacheth to the beft, merits a good qoniunftion ; wer*t my 
daughter, (he (hould haue him : 6 beware when maiefty (hines 
in a mans eflate. 

They long (land (irme, fpread wide regenerate 
And though bafe borne, yet honour makes them fwell, 
Like clufterd grapes, till mature fweetnes brings, 
LuiTious conclufion. 

S, Wil. I haue fome mind to him ; fir you recciue 
Kind welcome, let it (lore your thoughts with 
Thofe fweet motions louers wi(h to enioy, (he may, 
perchance, all things concluded on, be for ye. 

Tutc, Was a clad man, Morris fetch trunck of parrel 
was lye here a foure wecke, will not out now. 
Was welcome, plague on you, was loue ye. 

S, Wil. Sir,asforyou,beingcittyproud,mydaughterslooke 
fits on a Courtiers brow, what faift my girle ^ 

Tabit, O fir, a Courtier on my life, I loue to fit vp late, 
Ly long it*h morning, rot with fvveete meates, and 
To play at (huttle-cock ; me thinkes the games now 
In my narmes, in any hand a Courtiers wife and 
Why not t his black iet (hewes bed about 
Beauties necke, and I am proud of fuch 
A futer, if I vnderftand not his welche, like 
A good peece of ord'nance, I (hall ly fad vpon the 
Bulwarke, and difcharge my obedient Englifh, 
Mud be a Lady fir. 

5. VVil. Yet welcome fir, let it not grieue you. 

Aud. Signior no, youV welcome to the wife I wooe. 

Henry. And midres,might I be the man to drike the droke. 

Tabith. You, or elfe none, fir Henry. 

S, Will Troth (he faies true, but liden me for that, come 
Gallants enter with me, we will fead, theres little labour lod, 
where tryall bids prefumption fcyrre the coa(t 
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Henry. Right to a haire. tis mine, and I muft do't 
I fee my fees, ray rich aduantage : firha boy. 
Shall wee hauc workc, in faith and Ihall we ? €xiL 

AtiJ, Conclude, ilc bufic him, Sir Rafe, 

S. Raf. Sonne, you fee to what a happy iffue this di%uife 
Speakes faire ; you know the plots, boldly proceedc, 
Tis ours in action, but your ownc the decde. I muft 
Shun all fufpition by my prcfcnce. looke to't boy. 
If thou failed now. for cucr loofc thy ioy. exeunt 

Tutc, Ha, ha. maflcr. I a Welchman, a Hangman. 

Tab. A trickc now on my maiden-head. I did miftruft it ; 
Come leaue the reft to me, this Prieft (hall marry vs incon- 
tinent. 

/'V/ft. I. if I were the Welchman. 
Becaufe your father gaue him light thereto. 
Therefore come firha. weclc fhift clothes, meete vs at Putney 
as my father (hall miftrufl yc. 

Str Rafe. I will, cxcufing your departure till anone. 

Filb. do gentle loue. 
Heauen on our venture fmiles. this to approue. 

Tabit. O it cannot choofe. 
Fathers are fortunate in this good newes. 
Go ye dront'S, yc do not k»uc the hiue, 
Theres hony iii't, tis a fwcct thing to wiuue. 

Tutch. I muft brcake the ice for ye. if I flippc vp to the 
chinne, now you will pull me out. faue mee from drowning 
miftreffe. 

Tabitha. Fcarc it not. Exit 

Tutch. I would bee loath betwixt Welch and Englifli, to 
bee hanged, miftrcfrc. I cannr)t liuc on the bargaine, come 
fir, He ihift with them, and now I muft fliift with you. 

Filb. I clothes, good Tuich. 

Tutch. And vfe mc no worfe being your man. then I vfed 
you. being mine. 

Filb. O better, better. 

Tutc. O loue, thou art a bcggcr.yet I am thy debter. exeunt 

Enter 
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Enter two Jailers with a truncke^ wherein is Mijlrejfe 

Mary in her winding Jheete^ others with pick-axe 

andfpades, as on/andes. 

Tour, Set downe the heauieft load 
That euer true affeflion vnderwent ; 
To you tis like the Anchor of your (hip, 
Heauy at firft, but eafly waied feemes light ; 
To me, that not fupports her bodies waight, 
Tis heart deep in the burthen, & too poderous 
Sad, heauy is that load, whofe leaden poize, 
Is as a fullen forrow, too, too prefling. 

Mr, Sir, I would wifli you to be briefe. 

Tour. Dig ho, this golden beach, whofe glittering fands 
Shewes with the funne as Dyamonds fet in gold, 
Fitly intombs a iewell of much worth, 
Whofe liuing beauty flaind all lapidary. 

Mr, She was mod gentle, which was worth all riches. 

Tour. And this nights tempeft did a cruell deede, 
To take from me a valine of fuch price. 

Mr. Sir, though our feas kill women with their frownes 
vs their bug-beare threates are womanifh, and fo we leaue e'm. 

Tour. Leaning your felfe and all, fomtime. 

Mr. Euen fo, no fafer in our beds, 
Or on the land, but vnder deaths black ftroke, 
And he that is the fureft, fits in ftate,,. 
Dyingly tended by the hand of Fate. 

Tour. And yet me thinkes death (hould not 
Take her from me, being fcarce mine owne. 
But newly wed, neuer bedded yet. 
So that the Ceremony burning bright, 
Himen yet hath his tapers flaming red. 
And the bold boaflings of that good mans breath. 
That all religioufly made one of two, 
Hardly difgefted in the freezing cold : 
Little I thought the priefts word being, euer, 
Should find his period in fo fhort a time. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Sir, but tlie gift was giuen ye on condition, 
Till death depart, better or worfe ; 
Me thinkes this Catechizing little needes 
To humane guiding, and to you the lefle 
Knowing what openly you do confefle. 

Tou. Beare w'e me maifter, he that pines in griefe, 
Lines as you failers doe, thinking at fea, 
Euery ftorm ends, when flattery flouts ye ; 
So to our louc-fick forrow comes a calme. 
By eafe of fancies, when tis furtheft, * 

And many times the weapon that doth wound. 
Is falue, and Surgeon both, to make all found. 

Mr. Are ye ready fir ? 

Tou. All fitted, let me take my laft farewel, 
I am all gelly in my teares and fighes, 
Wafted by waiting her vntimely loffe ; 
So long I did confume in drops of woe, 
That contrary I laughe to thinke it fo. 
He that weepes much, hauing no teares to fpend, 
Smiles out the reft, but inwardly does rend. 

God that I ventring fo hard a chaunce, 
Should loofe my dice, before my hand be out, 
Tis euen fo, in all things man intends 

The lofle is ours, the winnings not our friends. 

Mr. For charity be briefe, (liould the wind 
Turne his beake into the foutherne fide 
Our Ihip would leaue vs ; dally not with griefe, 
Once and no more, let forrow rule as chiefe. 

Tou. Then thus, and this the laft ; 
Mollt I take leaue yet on thy herfed felfe, 
Dead felfe, and felfe flaine ; Moll deceft 

1 am thy morning mufike ; call thee vp, 

To wedded rights ; I leade thee to the Church, 
And there receiue thee, dine with thee at noone, 
Daunce all the after day, bring thee at night 
Into the wedding chamber ; this is it. 

And 
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And here I leaue thee to thy virgen flumber, 

Neuer attempted ; as thy birth beftowd, 

Madam beginning, take it in thy end ; 

So Hue thus die, onely my married friend, 

And nothing elfe ; gone art thou to a power, 

Which will with welcomes take thee ; left I am 

To the worlds croffe ; thy father who inrag'd, 

Will bitterly reuenge thy death on me, 

But I will proue his martyr ; fe-thee Moll^ 

Foole that I am to fay fo, here is all, 

Gownes, tire, all abilliments of thine ; 

No rag fhall reft remembrant in my viewe. 

To ftir the imbers of thy dying fire, 

I kiffe thy key cold corfe, and with this key. 

Lock thee for euer vp, farewell, farewell. 

My mouth the Church, my voice thy 

Parting knell. All eares that liue and heare 

This bell to toule, Chriftian-like bid peace vnto 

her foule. 

Mr. Amen, be fpeedy mates, fee ye not, looke 

The blewnefle of yon cloude dos threaten winde ; 

If it rife faire, we fhall be lodged in France, 

But not where pleafe the fates. Difpatch. 

Within, A board, a board, heie. a crie heard, 

Mr, Hollo, linger no time aboard, you heare 

With me ho, with the reft ftay ? how a yeare ? 

O God that man fhould leaue behind, 

And liue, the loue of foule and minde. 

Exeunt, and leaue the pikax and fpades behinde. 
Enter Gouertwur and a Gentleman, 

Gouernour, Sir welcome to Scillie, 
Where I command, my brothers friends haue welcome ; 
But now my flattery gets you on this beach. 
Where you profpeftiuely fee many countries, 
Learn this of me, where dSger (hootes her ftring, 
We in our neighbour neereneffe ought to feare : 

G But 
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But arm'd by our forefight, make bold refift 
Againfl the brags of forraignc enemies. 

Gentle, I haue not feene a better glaffc to looke in : 
What country call you yon, whofc clifTes are as the cloudes 
fmoake, and all fhadowing mifls ? 

Gauer, Sir that is France, a faire bcfeeming friend ; 
On yonder continent (lands Ireland, 
On this fide Brittaine, and on that fide Garjie ; 
Hands befides of much hotlillitie, 
Which are as fun-fliinc, fometimcs fplendious. 
Anon difpofed to altering frailtie. 
We that all neighbor muft fo ftrcgth our being, 
As fearleflfe we may frolicke, yet not feeing. 

Gentle. I vnderftand ye fir. 

Gauer. Now let my longing haue content in you. 
With the report of them you lately faw ; 
My brother Vergir and his children. 
Is he a widower ftill at More-clacke} 

Gent, Married fir vnto a London cafl away, 
One whofe decaied hufband left to liue, 
(Though poorely) yet your brothers Lady. 

Gauer, It is his choice, and I fubfcribd to't. 
But for his daughters fir ? 

Gen, Alas, in them is he vnhappy ; 
One is haild from him by ftolnc praftifes, 
The other liues as though (he were not his, 
A goodly gentlewoman, but her owne in heart, 
She will be gone to ; for her goucrnement 
Stands vpon will, as men ftand on the beach, 
Seeing the fea wherein they muft be dround, 
Yet fearelefle venter on the ruthcleflc mainc ; 
She will regardleffc of her father, marr)', 
And dos as moft, long for the mifcrie, 
Signd to them in their cradles. 

Goner, Sorry am L 
Ha, what fcramblcd ends heape vp confufcdiy ? 

New 
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New digd and ript vp is this plot of ground, 
Some Shipwrack on my life, hid to deceiue 
The Queene and me of our aduantages. 

Gentle, Likely fir, 
And fee our fodaine comming fcar*d from hence. 
In the new ending, fuch as pil'de this heape, 
Behinde them haue they left their implements 
Which did the theft ; what thinke ye fir if we 
Redig the ground ? (hould we depart & leaue it ? 
At midnight would they fetch their borrowings. 

Gouer, I like your purpofe, ile make one. 

Gentle. What do you thinke it is fir? 

Gouer, No bodie buried, it is fure fome goods, 
wrackt on the fea, money or rich commoditie. 

Gentleman, Tabacco then. 

Gouemour, Tis likely, for with vs men fmoke ther lands 
thorough their noftrels ; fhall I tell ye fir, tis a commoditie 
may well be fpared. 

Gentle, Good lucke a gods name, fir it is a truncke. 

Gouer, Lift fir. T/iey lift it out. 

Gentle, Tis quickc, it heau*d as I heau*d it. 

Gouer, Yfaith I thinke fo to, in heart of hope I will be all 
fo bold, as to breake way. 

Gentle, Ha. 

They break the Truncke open, attdfliefits vp. 

Mary, If you be men and borne of that weake fex. 
Which I my felfe profefle, being woman, 
Pittie the liuing forrow of a maide, 
Buried for dead, but backe againc recal'd. 
By the diuinitie of heauenly power ; 
Amaze not, I am creature, flefti and blood, 
Not as I feeme, a pale and earthly Ghoft ; 
The ftory when you heare it (hall make plaine. 
The wofull chance of life fo lately flaine. 

Gouer, I had acquaintance with this voice, my cofin. 

Gentle. Tis fhe, fir, tis Miftris Mary Virger I know her. 

G 2 Mary 
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Marie. My name recalles my memorie, 
And I am fuch a creature ; oh, 
My vnckle, where am I ? retume againe, 
Death thou art wanton in a louers paine. 

Gouer, Cofin I will not queftion the particulars. 
The time calles on a prefent comfort. 
And your life halfe fpent. 
Makes true neceflitie delay no longer, 
Therefore come, as leafure we fhall heare, 
The dying ftory of your miferie. 
How euer, glad I am that fuch a chance, 
Laded in Scilly not in neighboring Frace. 

Enter in Filbon in welch attire, and Tutch in feruingmans^ like 
one anotlier, with t/iem S. Rafe, M, Auditor & Tabitha. 

Auditor, If euer you vf d fpeede, be fwift as lightning, 
Shoote as the ftarres in their celeftiall fphears, 
Go and retume as Paris did from Greece, 
With that immatchles Hellen ; tell the Prieft 
It muft be done ; he will beleeue your hafte, 
Becaufe twas quickned with the former grant, 
And promifed by the knight himfelf. 

S, Rafe. Let me alone to make the way, follow you 
fonne. Exit. 

Filbofi. And if I doe not, let me loofe my prize. 

Auditor. Where the knight ? 

Tabitha. Bufie with one, who comes as coniurd vp from 
Cupids quiucr, ftroken deepe in loue, he is a Pothecary. 

Tutch. I know him his mother was a. Audi. Peace. 

Him will I bufily attend ; go you difpatch while I detaine the 
father ; if this proue, tis comicke pleafure in the fchoole of 
loue. Exit. 

Filbon. We muft be quick and fodaine, come. 

Tutch. Slip like your Eele. 

Tabitha. If any man know any lawfull caufe why thefe 
two may not marry, now fpeake, or elfe for euer mumb ; I 

am gone yfaith. 

Tutch 
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Tutch. Mafter, remember, you ha my tongue. 

Filb. yes, and thou mine, let me alone to counterfeit, exeut. 

Enter fir William with Humil like a Potlucdry, 

S, VVil Thinke on your oth. 

Hum, Sir, if I do not, let me dye. 
When I haue poifon'd her with this confeftion : 
Be you cloudy kild with forrow, tis a skin, 
Will draw to purpofe on the ftraiteft gloue ; 
But then your promifed reward. 

S, VVil. My daughter and my goods, 
I haue no other fonne but you, all is thine ; 
Queftion not the reafon why this is, 
For I haue many, and amongft them one 
Sites all the reft, that knowne to thee, 
Will rather haften death, then pitty it. 
Go, I will bid my guefts for to this feaft : 
Shall fhe haue noble poifon, twill caufe feare ; 
Vfe leffe fufpition, and my mortall hate. 
Shall it felfe kenuell in the pride of ftate. 

Hum, giue order for the banquet. 

5. VVil, within there. enter Lady. 

Lady, Sir, what is your will } 

S, VVil, To murder thee, hejpeakes afide. 

Hum, She dies fir, if I liue ; I am a Pothecary — 
And can knead the parte to purpofe ; fhe is gon 
Had file a thoufand Hues laid vp in one. 

5. VVil, Wife, I muft haue diee paint, 
And fet a glofle vpon this louely front, 
To moue, and to attraft all eies ; looke as the fonmer, 
Which glads all hearts with his bloud-creafing fpring : 
Vfe thy bert graces, though moft proudly ; 
I will haue it fo, fit thee to all ftate ; 
Deck*t in thy choifeft ornament, fhine glo-worme, 
In the noone of night, for at this fupper, 
I will haue more then all our friends, 
Mufike feuerall, Mafques and Reucllings. 

G 3 In 
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In which thou (halt be mounted as the bride. 

And I the iolly Bridcgromc will tend on thee. 
As duty and the time commands me. 

Lady, Whereof comes this coft ? 

S, VVil. Examine not, but lay your beft end now to't 
Councell with this Pothccar>' which I fent for 
To the bufineflTe, pray ye vfe your art : 
For I am bent to this confumption ; 
Whercs our feruant lames ? 

Lady, Within fir, (hall I call him ? 

S, VViL No, I wil waite on him, for tis my duty. 
Such as would f()end in fcads, arc but the flaues 
To attend the pleafurcs of confuming; knaues 
And I am one of thofe, he is the flower 
That I muft crop too in this fatall hower. 
Pray ye appoint fir, (he will fit you well, 
My purfc (hall puruey what you fliall determine : 
What we will be wailful fomctime, & our owne, 
We vncontrol'd may difpofe of: tis our loue, 
Rather our deflinie ; hate ioin*d to this brow, 
A home that drawes on death, no matter how. Exeunt. 

Lady, Sir in my cloflet fcrue your felfe with fugers, there 
are fpices of the pureft, vfc them in this coft, what elfe you 
want, pleafc you command, they fliall attend you. 

Humil. I want vcrtue in a mother, are you one? 

Lady, I am a mother to an abfcnt fonne, 
But not to vertue wanting, wrong me not. 

Humil. Wrong not your felfe. 

Lady, I neuer will. /ic difcoucrs himfclfe to his tfwthcr, 

Humil, You hauc. 

Lady, Humil, () my ni«'imo and not my fonne. 
By thee a mother is made mifcrablc. 

Humil, By me blackc finnc } no by thy owne negleft, made 
perfe6l by my true intelligence, and how euer cunning 
mafqu*d and don'd the vilTard that fo muffled me, I knew 
knew not who was in the bed. 

Lady. 



120 



M aides of More-clacke. 

Lady, Your eies were witneffes. 

Humil, And holy ones. 

Lady, Found you the man you look*t for ? 

Humil, No, twas a fubtill ftraine, fo hudwink't truth, 
I am a traytor if I did not fee lames your man faft in your 
armes. 

Lady. Thou art a traytor then, if any lames were there, hee 
was no man of mine, he was thy father. 

Lady, Maruell not, at leafure I will tell thee all, 
His late returne, the tricke to place him here. 
My ftay, and his continuing in this houfe, which 
Knowne, thou wilt no fin account, to keep our owne. 

Hum, O you prophetique Fairies, how dally you, 
In concaues of our hearts ! (ham'd at my errour 
I thought for euer to be from your fight. 
But thinking, truth was blinded, I fore thought 
Some following bufinefle ; thus I altered, 
Comming as one difguifed to faue her life, 
Dam'd for that fafl. 

Lady, My life } 

Hum, You muft be poifoned at this feaft, 
Tis I muft do the deede, 6 mother ; 
How are you bleft in my returne from trauell, 
I that to light bring your offence, fo thought, 
Muft be the pardon at your iudgement brought. 

Lady, Ah me. 

Humil. No more, much fecrecie calles on vs ; 
Acquaint me with my father, plead my guilt 
We fhall with cunning fo vnfold this bufineffe. 
That our hopes (hall ftrcngthen as they perifh ; 
No idle prafiife, but a ferious toile, 
Muft bring home conqueft from this long wilht fpoile. 

Enter Henry, Filbon, Tabitha, Sir Rafe^ TutcK 

Henry, If I lock vp this treafon, let me perifh, exeunt. 
No fir, my breaft is yet an vncorrupt and holy houfe, 

That 
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That harbors in it, nou(^ht but honeftic, and to do 

This wronj; to my patron, per dcum atque kominem Jldem. 

Tabith. No matter if you tell it now, tis Aon^ finis men 
Say, concludes the auncient worke, and this 
Though newly done, cries fo be it. 

Henry, If kecpc fccrcts, can be but ofTence, and fo tis now. 
Maybe, I loofc my place, but thercs a friend which 
Turning callcs detraftion ; at his heeles liues hope, 
Whofe cunning quicknes euer>' fault to fauour. 

Filb. Why true, and we fhall as we may excufe it» 
Twas a deede done in welch, you vnderftood it noL 

Tabith, Let me alone to buckler thee fir Henry. 

Henry, Can yc ward your felfe ? 

Tabith. This was a paflc, twas Fencers play, and for the 
after venny, let me vfe my skill 

S, Rafe, How cucr girle, thou art my daughter now 
What thou (halt loofe in father, from thy owne. 
Thou vncontrold (halt find as much in his, 
And I am he. 

Tabith, And I acknowledge both this in my Lord, my 
head, my hufband. at whofe bed I am obedient, at whofis board 
I am obedient : all in all, I am the wife o{ Filbon, whofe rough 
Welch, hath got a conftering Englifli ; parfc it boy, Nounes» 
Pronounes, Verbs. Aducrbs, and God giue thee ioy. 

Tutch, With vocatiue 6. your father heares it 

Takith, And ablatiue caret, takes his daughter. 

Henry, Then in pluralitcr, ah has a fonnc. 

Filb, So fingular and plurall all is done. 

Enter Auditor, like a Merchant Jlill, 

Auditor, If ever you were fwift, be nimble now: what ha ye 
married, tide this knot ? 

Tabith, I, and the earned blow giucn : feare it not 

Henry, Sir, I haue fet my hand to't, fcal'd the deed, 
Pray God it cancell not in mc. 

Aud, Then part, and euer\' one be filcnt. 
There is a feaft appointed at the knights. 

Tabit/ta. 
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Tabitlta. Our marriage dinner is it. 

Auditor. A gallant one, much coft is thrcatned. 
And the good old knight vnbuckles from his backe, the libe- 
ral! loade of honour ; dos proclaime triumphs and welcome 
vntoall; callesforhis wife, charges her care ; commands his 
feruant lames to inuite his guefts, which in a roUe ftands quo- 
ted : theres a new come pothecarie, and he bribes euen grace 
her felfe in this affembly, and dos promife his furtherance in 
the bufineffe : on the fodaine you are mid, daggers and di- 
uels the knight cries whercs my daughter? one vp afcends 
to fearch the chambers, another runs to feeke for this loft 
daughter. 1 knowing more then much in this her abfence, 
fingled my felfe to warne you of his fearch : hether will hee 
come, for he feares yong Filbon : mitTrng the futers, calling 
for the marchant, I anfwered not (being abfent) in this heat: 
the welch man, where is he f none can be found ; cries out he 
knowes not what, and all his word is now, a plott, a plott, a 
plott. 

S. Rafe. What will ye doe ? 

Tabitka. KiiTe and part, till fit occafion of our next falute, 
Filbon fareivell, my husband thinke on me, I am thy trcafure 
but thou bear'ft the keic. Exit. 

S. Rafe. I will home. 

Auditor. And I will fee the reft ; what will you fir doe ? 

Exit. 

Henry. Nay I ha done enough, 1 am vndone in my felfe ; 
Hei mihi quod fiullos, I muft doe this deede, twas I pauca the 
reft, He home fir, I. Exit. 

Tutch. What refts for welch fir Robert Morgan, by God 
was cragge de pen, and the hangman calles to me, da hum 
a, da hum a ? 

Filbon. I will be at this feaft in fome difguife. 

Tutch. lie fit ye fir, tis here. I am tutch right, kic & vbigue, 
euerywhere. Exeunt. 

Enter Sir William Vergir. 

S. Wil, Now fmiles the inftant, & wrathes wrinckles feeme, 
H As 
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The plcafant puqx>rc of loucs appetite. 
And hand yfaith, and welcome to the feaft ; 
Whofe fooile is plcafurc, dainties but a ieft. 
And I prouide it for ye. 

Enter EarU^ Lords, LadUs.fo many as may ie, S. IVil. 

and his LaJu in complement. 

S, WiL Ri^ht noble & my hearts indored friends. 
To preach your welcome, were to drown the fea 
With fl^Hxls of water. Be it knownc vnto ye, 
That your commin,; folcmncly inuitcd, 
Hath that attendance ap{>ertaining as the Gods 
In their feleclcd lUcchiuels command : 
Mar>', the Xcclar wants, and the Ambrotia 
Smiles in the prcUnce of fuch earthly wines, 
As the worlds comixniml furniihes with all, 
Though it come ih^rt of luihious furfetting: 
Yet willing furtherance makes the value meete, 
In her bell fuite of entcriaine, fit then. 
And let our mufickc rdliih tv) the earc: 
Such care and coil as louc and welcome giues. 
Not to prophanc the brll except the Icaft, 
As nroloug to bejjiii this worthletTc feaft. 

EarU, Sir we are eafily won to fawn on frendfliip, 
SnannieMike ; yet with the fmilcs of men, 
Which redeliuers K>ue for loue: 
What wc receiue are troafurcs fafciv rti>f d. 
And (hall witli inlrcv ll be repaid a ^tiiie : 
Your free, yet hiii;a!l, \\ilhv»ul lau ilhin;^. 
Nor come we to make hoote of curttfie. 
lUit value kiiulenelVe in her bell \j\ loue, 
So wee dwell in Vi»ur bvninlie. 

•S\ nV/. Rent fiee wclconie. 
If you thinke this your rvctptacle. then 
Landlord 1 am, and liiail !"» louiully proue. 
As fines fi»r^iuen, you keU\ free borne our loue. 
Welcome our tenants Landladv 

Lady 
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For of an other, I were oaely happy, 
Being the ey-marke of (o faire a ihot. 

I. Lcr. Difcharge bright beauty. & ihoot home. 
Make me the man lb happy. 

2- Lcr. I, or me. 

Ear. Or any. mongil fo many. Hues firee choice 
To one as princxpall, to each a voice: 

La. Then to the worthieil, to your feife my Lord. 
By figure of the re! u tls \ii'ienlood. 
By the kings nod, he greetes his fubiects freely. 
Though his eye fettle \'pca one. 

Ear. Euen fo to me, I aniVere & acknowledge 
Receite of complement befto »vd about 
On euery willing and right welcome gueft : 
Pray ye all memories. 

All. We do fo, and he giues a duty. 
To gratulate fuch feeming courtefie. 

5. VVil. Xurfe, lokn, \-nlook't for better welcome 
This is kindly vifitation faith. 

EnUr Filbcfif&Tuickjin bleivlike nurfe^and lolm itkHofpitalL 

Filb. Sir, tis my duty, and my beggard boldnes 
Makes me prefume to trouble ye ; 
Knowing how you affecl this ignorant, 
I brought him to giue welcome to your guefls. 
Hearing at London of this preparation. 

S. VVil. At London, is it got fo farre abroad ? 
You fee a niggards bounty how^ it fpreades. 
Like to a nine dales wonder gentlemen : 
And much the more becaufe tis feldome feene. 
That couetous mifers are fo plentifuU : 
Faith, tis much in me. 

Ear. We find it fo, fir William. 

S. VVil. now my fuck-egge tell me, what's the 
newes at London ? you heare all. 

TuU. That honeft men want, and knaues get 
money* I ha nothing, nurfe has fome, dogs are let 

loofe 
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loofc, and the bcarcs vndone, ha, ha, ha. 

iT. VVil. Came ye by foot lohn, or by water ? 

Tutch. a horfe-backe ith boat, 

i'. Will. Art not gal'd with riding, lokn ? 

Tutck. No, but weary witli fitting: nurfe Ihall fing a Gencua 
pfalme, and bid thefe beggers welcome. 

S. William. How beggars John f 

Tutch. All the world is fo, ha, ha, ha. 

Ear. He faies true, chide him not, we are no lefle. 

S. Wil. Daughter welcome, Nurfe all day, at night be your 
bed-fdiow. 

Tabit. my nurfe, indeede my bed-fellow for euer : 
My Filbon welcome, welcome as my husband. 
My lafl:, and for euer befl beloued. 

S. Will, lames. To feafoii this good meeting. 
Take hand in hand with our faire wife and dance ; 
Gallants, my man can trick it with my Lady, 
You (hall fee elfe. make not fqueamifh, to't. 
It is my will, and what I will flial be. 

lama. Bcfeeke ye fir. 

S. Wil. Befoole yc fir wilt be, wife make not coy. 

Lad. Since you command it, I am ready. 

S. Wit. I trow fo, but I truii a potion pleades 
By this time to true purpofe, dos it not ? 

Hum. I would not be fo fped. for all the world. 
Tis done too late, tis pall. 

5. Wil. Good ith beginning, let her dance her lad 
Who fronts me with a Cornucopian wreath ; 
Were fhe a wife fprung from the race of kings, 
Such bitter breathing followes ; now ye lamps 
Of fpotted Nemmifis, burne blew, let tlie fail 
Light on mifchiefes fclfe, that dallied lately in our 
wrctchednes ; tell her fad forrow, tombs and epi- 
tafes tend her amazing obfequies, & then Hue free 
thou wrong'd foule from flandcrs cruelty. 

Lady. I am not well fir, pray ye leaue the daunce. 

S. Will. 
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S. Will, Not well, latnes begone. 

lames. Sir, you (hall pardon me, vnles with her being not 
well 5. Wit. Ha. 

lames, Thinke you I will, what leaue my country, fir. 
Vpon a flight, a trifle, tis more deare to me. 

5. VVil. Waft not thy promife ? 

lames. Pughe. 5. William. Pughe. 

Tab. Madame, leane on me, He bring you to your chamber. 

Lady. Pre-thee daughter, faith Tme pafling ill ; 
Your honour and the reft muft beare with vs, 
Tis nothing vfuall, a queafle fit. 

Earl. The mother. 

Lady. No, the husband. 
Good faith I am not woman fick, though woman 
But eameft ill, clog'd at the very ftomacke with 
A fodaine qalme, I feare me tis my death. 

S. Wil. Nurfe help to bring her to her cloflet, do. 

Filb. Excellent fit, fupported by vs too. 

Tutch. Plague on't, fliall I be left alone, mafter make hafte? 
But tis my deede, I am author of this fliift ; hees where hee 
would be now, Ime where I fliould be too, but not wel back't, 
yes now I am. Enter Sir Rajfe. 

S. Rafe. Befeeke ye pardon me. 
Sir William^ I am wrongd, and to this company 
I make it knowne by comming of thy daughter : 
Is my fon made her indored husband ? fliall I 
Sufler it } call you this curtefie ? tis Ample craft, 
Cloak't vnder thy denial ; is this wel to ingraft with vs vn- 
knowne, and fo to ioyne yonkers to heirs } he is my onely all, 
and married vnto thy daughter. 

Enter Filbon and Tabitha. 

S. Will Ha, Married ? Nurfe, how is't within ? 

Filb. Shees very ill fir, and I feare. 

5". Rafe. That your difguife is knowne, come iuggle not : 
call you this Nurfe ? O thou diflembling boy. 

5. William. Are you married } 

Tabitlia 
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Tabitha. Sir I mud needs confefle it, he's my husband, & 
the reafon ? 

S. Wil. No matter for the reafon, I ha done. God boy ye, 
Conicatcht by a tricke, and fo perfwaded, good. 

S. Rafe. I am abuf'd. 

S. Wil. Yes quellionlefle you are, I haue all right. 

Filbon. You haue no wrong fir, I to affirme your word 
When I was woman, and from man I fhould, and now, 
t truft my fiiape dos challendge but your promifc. 

Tutch. I plaid but lohn come kiflc me now faies (he, I am 
Tiilch your quondam feruent fir, thrufl out to thruft them in : 
a lawfull marriage is no mockery fir. I counterfeited welch, 
to ioyne this conflring Englifli, 

Enter Auditor and hisfonne Tourcs. 

Earle. What at a gaze fir William ? cannot be recald. 

S. Wil. No, no, more mifchiefe, nay come all together, 
welcome. 

Auditor. Thanke ye fir. 
My fonne return'd, furrenders to your doombe his life, for 
yours fo lately loft, deputed in your daughter, for fhe is dead 
fir, buried in the ile of Scillie. 

5. Wil. Notamiffe.whats the next /'ij^aw ? all tlic craft of 
this is knowne. 

Toures. Sir had I two hearts to melt, this frozen feare, 
would thaw with pafilon ; the drops didii'd from our torme- 
ted braine, witneffed by thefe failers that inter'd her, knowes 
how I parted with her when flie dide. 

Earlf. Is miftris Mary dead .' 

Toures. She is, 

5. Wil Well, (hall I haue luftice for her death ? 

Earle. Command it fir. 

5. Wil To prifon with him them, for fhe is murdred. 
Sir, caufc you knew your rapine and your theft, tied to your 
runnaway legs that clog, you were vncertaiiie of her portion 
and our loue, therefore to rid that feare, you rid me thus of 
her (to me) moft deare, my owne, my onely elded of my 
I daugh- 
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Hmmill difguifcd JHU. 

Ixmrs. Murder, acrder, marder. 
Ejtrli. Ha, bv whom ? 

IjjfLrs, By this fiire counterfeit of husband, heres my 
witneue. and the deoutie in fuch a mifchiefe. 

lama. My wife is made away, poifon'd here, and you that 
fliould be iuft are witnciTes. 

Ear;^. Wc fol -ow, fpcake, explaine this myftery. 

•S. HV/. Your wife ur. 

famus. Yes. (uppofd for dead, as rifen from my graue, 
I came to More-clacke, but a Httle late : 
Euen when the Mng Prieft did call her thine. 
She knew it, and dcjifed with her gloue, 
To rcpotTeiTe mc of the houfe ihe chalengd. 
fo honourd. I flept with my owne, but thought the contra- 
ry ; you know what happened, that fonne that fo betraid 
his parents tlius difijuifd, fearing infuing mifchiefe, wrought 
by you to haue poifon'd his deare mother ; twas your biding, 
therefore murder, but the will of heauen bad otherwife, and 
yet the Hues ; wife what fay you ? Enter Ladie. 

Ltuiie\ That al is fo. 

HumiL And I affirme it true, my (hape caft offdos anfwere 
fir in few. 

w?. VViL Prcttic in faith, no maruell you forfwore my bed 

When 
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When you had fubftancc for a property : 
Sir, you muft haue your owne, who can deny it ? 
And I mull as the ftory runs be mum, 
Foo!d in my felfe, by my owne flights vndone. 
But what' s this to my daughter, where is (he ? 
Marie. Here fir, 

Etiler Gotteruour, Mary and otJiers. 

Goiierttour. Brother Vergir. 

S. Wil. Brother George from SciUie, whats the newes? 

Gouemour. Tliat your deare daughter dead and buried 
fir, by miracle was thus preferu'd, which at more leifure I 
Ihal! manifeft : pray ye forgiuc her fault : come theres fome 
wanton blood left yet, faics I, ye will I know, and wrongs 
pall: all remedy, the world muft vndergo. 

Marie. My Totires, the dead dos liuc, I am thy wife, Mary. 

Toures. Or her ghoafl, a fliadowe or a fubllance. 

Tabitha. Sifter I will teach ye a medecine to make a fha- 
dowc fubftance ; ly with him to night, as I will with my Fit- 
hon, & by the morning thinke but what is paft, and you will 
reckon rightly you, hele hold you three to one my medi- 
cine's true. 

S. Wil. Me thinkes I haue a tickling in my blood croffes 
all anger, malediction ; hence, hence, thou ill temper'd Feare, 
this comicall cuent feafons the true applaule ; fince welcome 
is the word, y'faith, I know not what to fay ; faine I would, & 
yet a lazy lagging apprehends with doubt, but welt I know 
not what: in me it lyes topunifliortopardo. I wil be general- 
ly laught at, at once infooth I will. I am a widdowcr, gallants, 
and you mcctc at marriages, and funerals, fo thinke it pray 
ye, I abridge all complement, barre all opponents, & refolue 
to fauour you, you, you, and challenge from your lou per- 
fwafion to tJiis purpofe : fince our fate makes vs the worlds 
fond Idiot, be it fo youth, and your fortune was prodigious 
to it, and my bell of fpirit, binds vp in this, all is but thank- 
leffe merit. 

Earlt. 



TJk Hybrj 0/tkftm».&c 

Emit. Tha EpSogBe am I: 
lougiac all the vorld were in jrour hool^ 
And bearing this repurt with woodiiag bnia^ 
I thus cxcnfe it ; Gcntlemeo >-oa liee bmr fottune 
Fanoan to extremity ; if any botcfat vp HI haoe 
Shew of good, and is not in thee rcqnell vnderftood. 
Yd bcare with all, as this old Knight has dooe, 
LooCng a wife redoubled in a foaae ; what yoa fliall 
Want in indgcment. feeing thi^ thinke cueiy 
A6i b fubieci to aoiiiTe ; fo (aid, lb done, will 
Bring to true dclii^bt, hands meeting tbUk 
To 1^^ this blcfled night 
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Earle. Then Epilogue am I : 
Imagine all the world were in your houfe, 
And hearing this report with wondring braine, 
I thus excufe it ; Gentlemen you fee how fortune 
Fauours in extremity ; if any botcht vp ill haue 
Shew of good, and is not in thee fequell vnderftood. 
Yet beare with all, as this old Knight has done, 
Loofmg a wife redoubled in a fonne ; what you (hall 
Want in iudgement, feeing this, thinke euery 
A£l is fubiefl to amilTe ; fo faid, fo done, will 
Bring to true delight, hands meeting thus, 
To figne this blefTed night. 




Note. 



For the use of the uptiqiu original of Tki ItaUam Tajrl^r 
and his Hoy, I am again under pleasant obl^atkm to 
Al.FRKi) H. HUTH. Esq. My friend, the Rev. J. W. Ebs- 
WOKTII, M.A-, of Molash Vicarage, Ashford, collated every 
page, line, word, and point of Maslewood's (so-called) fac- 
simile reprint, with the original — to the immense advantage 
of our text To the same 'cunning hand' I owe (a) The 
fac-similc woodcut in the title-page ; {b) Fac-similes (re- 
duced) of the woodcuts scattered through the book — 
worked and placed together. See our Introduction for 
more on this Italian Taylor and his Boy. — G. 
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TOTHETRVE NO- 
BLE AND RIGHT Ho- 
norable THE LORD 

VICOVNT HADDINGTON: 

And, 

The Noble by birth, and vertuous by education, 

his fecond felfe, the Lady ELIZABETH 

FITS- WA TER, his Vicounteffe and Wife : 

ROBERT ARMIN WiOieth 

content in this life, and icy in 

the life to come. 

■ Ight Honourable, a late Lord of 
I England, being prefented with a 
Poeme of feme young Writer : 
I feeing his boldneffe, and hauing 
graueld him in queftion, found 
I that his Will was worthier then 
the Worke; yet contrarie aun- 
fwerd his amated feare, thus : Fooles makes Bookes 
for Wife men to laugh at. I haue knowne fome, 
that haue loued the Writer for the Worke, how 
euer weake ; the Will pleaded fo powerful! ; and the 
partie prefenting it, had (at the leafl) thankes for his 
A 2 labour. 
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labour. I read that a poore man meeting Artaxerxes, 
hauin<; nothing to giue him as a guift gratulatorie. 
did prefent him with a handfull of Water : the right 
true bred King, feeing his loue, caufed the Water 
to be put into a Cup of Gold, and retumes it the 
partie» with kingly thankes, and loue- There is (right 
Noble) as much difference in the rewardes, as in the 
birthes : the (irft» Noble and vnkind : the lafl, maie- 
(licall, and well indinde 

I fpeake not this, (right Honourable) to gloze, or 
rather waft a farre of a neere-come bountie, but to 
fliew the pith of the one, & the power of the other. 
To your Honour I plead neither, becaufe I feare not 
the firft, nor wifh I the laft : onely your fpirit of 
loue towards me, which I am perfwaded I am pof. 
fed off; I do defire it in continuance : yet if you doe 
returne the firft, it may be fitting; for the Poeme 
procures it, and I wifli it fo ; that I (being as your 
Honour knowes) make this Booke for your Wife- 
dome to laugh at ; and I wilh it the very tickling of 
delight : how euer it is, a well compounded ieft, and 
your Italians are in this (as in all) neate : If my weake 
tranflation darken it, I befeech the funfhine of your 
Honour to inlighten it, that it may out-value worth 
it felfe in your eftimation, being (as you are) the 

blefTed 
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bieffed hand for Britiaine, ordained in your cradle, 
(vnder God) to preferue the life of our royall King 
lames, then in danger of the diuelilh minded 
Gowiry. 

Likewife moft affable Lady, kinde and debonere, 
the fecond of the firft which I fawcily (alute, pardon 
I pray you the boldnes of a Begger, who hath been 
writ downe for an Affe in his time, & pleades under 
forma pauperis in it ftill, not-withftanding his Con- 
ftablefliip and Office : I doe intreat your LadiOiip, 
(being of a Noble ftraine) gratioufly to regard this 
poors Petite of transformation : laugh at them (if 
you can) hartily, and I haue my wiQi ; if not re- 
turne them wjttie ; for fo much the Italian Poet me- 
rits at the leafl : for mee, I but light a Taper at his 
Torch, & I wilh the flame may neither putrifie the 
fenfe, nor infecT: the imagination. There are rough 
Stones heawed out from the Quary ; and the lines 
leueld by which they are fquarde : If they appeare 
crooked to ftraight ludgment, I befeech you, call to 
queflion my Weaknes ; and my Will, will anfwere 
in my behalfe. 

There is flirowded (Madame) vnder the glifter 

of your Starre, a Poetical] light, which fhines not in 

the world as it is wiflit, but yet the worth of the 
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lufter is knowne : he hath remayned in Suffex many 
yeares ; and I befeech God, and your noble Father 
(the Earle) he may Hue and die beloued fo ftill. It is, 
(if I fpeake darkely) that pen-pleading Poet (graue 
for yeares and knowledge) Maifter Mathew Roiden^ 
I doe ftand to his cenfure, to fecond yours both ; and 
I dovbt not but he will plead for my weaknes in this 
worke, knowing that, Non cuiuis homini cofiiingit adire 
Corinthum? And fo wifhing as much ioy to your 
right well affefted Vicount and you, from the King 
of heauen, as I know you are poffeft off from the 
King of earth : I leaue your Honours both, to him 
that is, and ever fhalbe yours, and our redeemer. 



Your Honours in all humblenes. 



ROBERT ARMIN. 
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Ad le(5lorem hie et vbiq ;. 
S P D. 

NuifibU Reader, I pre/ent thee with a 
Poems from tfie Italians; bidit wel- 
come for the Countries fake, for I af- 
fiire thee, the excellencie of that nation 
in Poefie, is beyond my Pen to publifk: 
but be it as it is worthy, onely I wan- 
der with it now in a flrange time of 
taxation, loherein euery Pen & inck home Boy, will throw vp 
his Cap at the Iwrnes oft/te Moone in cenfure, although his wit 
hang tliere, not returning vnlcffe monthly in the wane : fuch is 
our ticklijh age, 6f the itching braine ofaboudance, But Ifpeake 
to thee more mildly: I haue to thy pleafure, & my no great pro- 
file, written this Pamphlet, onely my adnenture in prefuming 
into the liandsoffo Noble a Patron, ffeare(inpart) wHoffend; 
but my goodwill conftdered, will plead my excufe. I put into thy 
view aconceit tonodat.aswltofliouldfay ; Isitfo? isitfo,&no 
better? will this meere foole, little learning, befo boald? why 
the wife/lean doe no more? Well, to anfwerefor thefollie, I fay 
Boltes are fJiot of the vnfkilfull, as well as the archer; and 
they now and then hit. Not long fince I difcoiured a tiefl of 
Ninnies in this great wombe t/te IVorlde, and fome of the old 
A 4 brood 



To die Reader. 

broad before, framd aiiUs new Urtk: ii was hit to ^^ew their 
antiquitie, and who was the fieateft Ninnie of all the ne/l; one 
forfooth xvould kill the Author: and why f becaufe of the De- 
dication. Why, did not a Crowfpeake (aue) to Csefar ? May 
not a Foole cry (bo) to a Goofe, or the contrarief Will not 
a lade wring tth withers, being hardly fadled f Goe too then, 
it is lawfull to plead pouertie with the Penne, andpittie to *th 
Purfe. I fay no more, but commit thee to this; in which thou 
fhalt laugh, if thou wilt: if not, choofe. For my part^ I doe not 
as fome doe, rayle againfl Law, taxe the Cittie, and cenfure 
Players, when they themfelues are infenfible, but finde mee 
better bufied; onely I fay this : when the Taylor wants Bum- 
baft, he will make Ragges, fluff e out: andfo with him that lines 
his Leaues with ray ling rethoricke ; which no doubt, will one 
day be anfweard and anatomifde : tth meane Hme^ bid this 
welcome for his fake to whom it is dedicated: which we may all 
reioyce in, if his happie hand be duly conftdered. 
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Prologue to the Storie. 

' VID and VirgilHoT the Pen, 
And Homer for his Verfe : 
Plauius, Horace ; worthy men. 
Left lines for Schooles to perfe : 

Since then, fialia in her pride. 

Puft, fome of memorie. 

Who haue deferud the Wreath befide, 

Of fames eternitie. 

But giue me leaue to reckon why 

They did fet downe their fkiil 

In Eml)leme Stories, faignedly, 

And yet not blabs of ill : 

But to infift on meaner toyes 

Wherein they might be bold 

Leauing to truce our better ioyes 

In Scripture lines inrold. 

For Schollerifme and Schoole defence, 

To practife younger wits, 

That they prefumed in, to difpence 

On things that better fits : 

B Now 
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Wlio ia c::c:ecd:n- iewde the earth, 
\\l:3Lt Art ex:eeie-i in : 
For nothir^ ru: an howrcs mirth. 
And thus d^xh he begin. 

The 



The Italian Taylor and 




A rffumcnt. 



The Italian Taylor and his Boy, 

Conletid in trans-formal ion ; 

To ouer-cloud each others ioy, 

In art and occupation. 

The childidi breed doth build on Pines, 

While lofty Cedars Hand, 

More fubieifl vnto nieane defsignes, 

Tlien they to great commaund ; 

And fimple Honeftie at lafl. is feenc, 

To ioyne in mariage with a Queene. 



CANT. I. 
CHis Taylor tooke vnto his trade, 
A neighbours child, but poore; 
The Doy was yoiig, yet wits perfwade 
His yearts were many more : 
How euer, lice's reported young, 
Tjioufjh old in apprehention ; 

B 2. Where- 



Tk4 Italian Taylor^ 

Wliereby this canker Enuie, fproung. 

And caufJ this blacke diflfcntion. 

The Maii^er was orelhot i'th marke. 

At which he gaue the am>-e. 

The Boy exccedes the parilh Clarke, 

And got his Maifters fame : 

In time, the Maimer wrought no more. 

Nor reafon wil'd him vfe it. 

Since whom he taught, increaft his (lore. 

Why might not he rcfufe it ? 

But pra<5lizd from Pitha^cras^ 

Schoole poynts of transformation. 

By Art he wonnc. and brought to paflfe. 

The forme of any fa(hion : 

Sometimes he would flie like a Bird, 

Anone a Horfe, a Tree : 

And by and by in thought or word, 

A Fowlc. a Fiih, a Bee. 

The litle Lad. which had an eye 

On all his Maiiler did. 

Grew wearie of his trade, whereby 

His bettor iudgmcnt chid. 

And bid him boldly Ix^ke about. 

His Mairtcr had in ftoorc, 

A rarer fccrct of much doubt. 

His prcfcnt lki!l was poorc : 

Once abouc all. afccnJs the Staircs. 

And throui^h the koy-liolc pccpcs, 

To note his Mai iters new an aires, 

And what llranje covlc he keeues : 

Who bufie in transforming life. 

To fundry ihapcs o{ tv>ycs : 

In his beholding, ^rew a ftrife, 

Of dread and hiilden iovcs. 



Now 
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and his Boy. 

Now he beholdes his Maifter chang'd. 

And like a Tree appeares : 

At laft a Horfe, an Ape eftrangde, 

In feuerall fhapes and feares : 

Thefe tranfiue apparitions dealt, 

As mad-men in their fits ; 

Who compaffe all they toucht or fealt, 

When th* are but wifhing wits : 

He downe defcendes, and watches time 

To try this wiflied fkill. 

He found the fteps that he did clime, 

Were farthring to his will. 

So while his Maifter by him felfe 

Did pra£life thus to bee, 

This bufie Ape and willing elfe, 

As expert was as hee. 

The Lad deuifes now to make 

His Father rich and great ; 

Comes and demaunds if for needs fake. 

He (hould vrge Artes conceit 
** To do him grace ? I, (faies the old man) 
** My pouertie is fuch ; 
'' I pre-thee child, do what thou can, 
" Nor may it be too much : 
'' Confidring I did bring thee vp 
" In knowledge, care, and loue, 
" And let thee drinke of plenties cup ; 
" A Fathers bed behoue. 

The obedient Boy defirous too. 

To (hew his vtmoft will : 

Intreates his Father thus to do, 

For pra£life of his (kill : 

To buy i'th morne a Saddle and Bridle, 

And meet him that felfe morrow, 

B3 In 
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Of firt-jz^s rai: asd ^ooe : 

Hts SCTuazts cecl-'geace. lookt grim. 

That all decavde at home : 

Rifes to 5 E<xjke. and by his art. 

He well perceiue? and Endes 

His Boyes attempt, his (kill to thwart, 

PofTeft him twentie mindes. 

" WTiat will this Yoan^er rife vnto. 

" If thus he climbe (fayes hee) 

" To'th top of all my practize ? no, 

" It may nor muft not bee." 
Sees, he was altred in his (hape, 
And to a goodly Steed ; 
Deuifes now to catch the Ape, 
In praclife of this deed ; 



Doth 
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and his Boy. 

Doth rife betime, and futes his backe, 
Like one that t[r]affickt much : 
And to the market all in blacke, 
As Marchants, like one fuch. 



Argument, 



Enuie in her Sables drefl 

Adomd like one of ire : 

Thus fhapt, is euer ready prefl, 

To finifh blacke defire : 

But fee the chaunce, and what proceedes 

On fuch difaflrous diuelifh deedes. 



CANT. IL 

COmes, where the old man pacde his fteede, 
There people wondred oft, 
To fee this lade of fuch a breede, 
Curuet, praunce, leape aloft. 
He cals to know the loweft price : 
It was fiue hundred Francks. 

Too 
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- Thy ntciigt^zi is dufe : 

- Xow fbsll my tomect be prvxcsg^d, 
•* And here zny ihape ciufl paufe. 

** Vcleue fome cne vis^rt my hacke. 
** This (hape will euer bee : 
" Thus my confufed fhame and wrackc, 
" Is (Father; come by thee. 



Nor 



and his Boy, 

Nor Hay or Prouender was giuen, 

Nor Water for to drinke : 

Thus Pin'd, with Want, all was vneuen, 

the Boy transform'd, doth thinke : 

Art out went Art in what was done, 

His Maifters (kill was (Ironger, 

And he by learning ouercome, 

Was now approou'd the younger. 

The Taylor had two tender Babes, 

A little Sonne and Daughter ; 

Who often faw their Father's rage. 

And what would happen after : 

Confider'd in their infant thoughts, 

Vnles the Horfe had food, 

The ftately Steede would come to nought ; 

And that were not fo good. 

One after noone came there to play. 

At laft they thus bethought *om, 

The Horfe was dry, and knew the way 

To 'th water ; where they brought *om : 

The lade (hoke often, by the mane, 

His Girts ganne to vnlofe ; 

The Saddle that did fall off cleane, 

As he to 'th Riuer goes : 

The litle one ftayes there to keepe it. 

While the other leades 

The Steed to *th water ; doth beweepe it. 

And it euer dreades, 
'* It will be loft, alas (fayes he) 
" Then are we both vndone : 
*• Our Father miffing it, will be 
*' In anger ouercome. 

While thus they doubtfully do plead 

The falling of the Saddle, 

The fubtile Steed doth ftand in dread, 

C T wil 
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The Italian Taylor^ 

T wil caufe a further brabble : 

And now, or neuer, muft he get 

His libertic to goe, 

Either by force, by prefent wit. 

Or Hue in endles woe : 

He rubs his head againft his legge. 

And euer and anone, 

Whinnies aloude, as if he begges 

The children to be gone : 

But being by the Riuer fide. 

The Bridle new flipt off, 

Like to a little Fifhe, doth Aide 

Into the Streame, and laugh 

To fee the young-ones cry aloude ; 

And what a mone they make 

For him, who now was nothing proude 

This (hape to vndertake. 

ArgU' 
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and his Boy, 
Argument 



Tis euer fo, that fubtiltie 

Doth triumph ouer fuch 

Whofe infant young {implicitie, 

Bewayles the adlion much : 

But where intended honeflie, 

Dotli worke for his auaile, 

Let wifedome wifh indifferently, 

It may haue prefent baile : 

As in this (hape it now appeares, 

To fcape the Taylors two-edge (heares. 



CANT. IIL 

THe affrighted young ones all amazd, 
Returning from the Brookes, 
At whom the angrie Father gaz'd, 
Saw wonders in their lookes : 
Doth Queftion what the matter is, 
They lookt all fadly fo : 
They fearefull too, that did amifTe, 
Were loth that he fhould know : 
But when there was no remeadie. 
They tell their Father this, 
How that his Horfe was fodainely 
Transform'd into a Fifli. 
Hee all inraged, gets him home. 
And when he faw twas true. 
His Mans difguife to recompence, 
He bids him-felfe adue. 
And tumes into a greater Fifh, 
The leffer to deuower, 
Becaufe he knew no way but this, 
Was in his furies power : 
Thus fliapt, he fprings into the Streamc, 
Where his reuenge did fwim. 

C 2 Now 
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Xcv is he ia an other Realme, 

WiiSdi vas vnknowne to him : 

A::>cfie he comes amongft the (hoales, 

WIkt;? iil:>er Enned FHhes 

Ker^ thiir bright meetiag in the goales^ 

Of Xettrnxis watiy wiflies. 

Put xiiiillcg him whom he defir'd. 

He glctes as lightning glides ; 

Scjirchirg the deepes, he foone afpir'd 

Wher^ golden Ta^us bides» 

W"here rrx:i'% with his Trumpet blaft. 

And --irrvr e\-es kept way, 

WTii'.c plentie ballart from it fall, 

What r.v^tes the /mJ:m Sea. 

Hecnr w;x5 the fubtile Taylor Fifli 

Sufpeolcd for a thiefe : 

And dnuen from doing ought amifle 

By power fa^m the chiefe : 

Nor then?, nor anv where he findes 

Hiii now transformed vouth ; 

Of Fiih or Man. of neither kindes. 

Though both of him infuth. 

At length vnlookt for. while he ftayes, 

rUying i'th Flovxl at s eafe, 

OnV IvlHe, Kick, fides, fundrj' wayes, 

A* lu\s content ihall pleafe : 

lie fpies a llranger-Filh paffe by ; 

At wltoni. fniall Filhes throng. 

As if they knew by nature, why 

He had difguif*d \o long. 



Argu- 
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and his Boy, 



Argument 



Heere may you note in anger, 
What toyles and labours bee, 
And though the old be flronger, 
Yet often times we fee 
The younger wins the glorie, 
As you (hall finde writ in the (lone. 



CANT. IV, 

THus eager in purfuite they glide, 
The feruant Fifli perceaues 
It was his Maifters fubtile pride, 
Springs through the weed-growne leaues : 
The elder Fifli vf d age and ftrength, 
The younger vf 'd more fpeed : 
Yet fcarce had power to keepe his length, 
In his pofte pafTiue fpeed : 
Through ftieluie Brooks (by fedgy bancks 
The (hallow and the deepe) 
In Mud, in Grauell, Weedes and Crancks, 
Now fwim they, then they creepe. 
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and his Boy. 

Made this reply agcn. 
*' Poore fooles, how is't they wrangle fo, 
" Either in braule or fport ? 
**T'is prettie, how fo euer (I trow) 
" And fitting my report. 

But while amazde (he them beheld, 

The fmaller Fifli grew weake, 

Could not contend, but needs muft yeeld : 

And therefore thus doth fpeake. 
" O modeft Mayde receiue me yet, 
" And faue me from my foe : 

O'th fodaine in her Bafket leapt, 

A prettie Fifh in (hoe : 

But while amazde (he lookt thereon. 

As mufing at this thing, 

The Fi(h (he did behold, was gon 

Into a Rubie Ring. 

Vnfeene of her, amongft the Stones 

She geatherd on the fand. 

Which (he choof 'd out there for the nonce 

By labour with her hand. 



ArgU' 
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The Italian Taylor^ 
A rgument. 



This Ruhic conqucrcs where it lights^ 

None but a Princefic himd, 

Can part the couple that fo fights. 

On water and on land : 

Which fight, makes plaine, as you may 

A Ileggers braule, a Princes deed. 



CANT, V. 

THc prettic gatherer home retumes, 
And giues the FrinccflTe thecfe : 
(I rneanc the lobbies) and Ihc mournes. 
ilcr labour thus to Iccfc : 
Tycrdc and wcaric with the toylc. 
And in a prettic icft, 
Dcfircs the PrinccfTc vfe leffe coyle. 
When flie would haue the reft : 
And therewithal!, vnfouldes the fight 
Betwixt the angric Fifhcs, 
Which made the Princcffe to delight. 
That flie in pcrfon wifhcs 
Sh ad bin pcrtakcr of the warre : 
So prettily maintainde. 
The iourncy had not bin too farrc, 
As flic to her complaindc : 
But when her Maydc reported to her 
Of the Fiflics fcape 

The ftoric more and more did wooe her, 
She rcioyft the fliapc. 
That flie o'th fodaine did enjoy. 
In prefence of the Fifli : 
All this the Ring transformed Boy 
Had, as his heart did wifli ; 
And in his foyle fo louely fet, 
Faire collited in Gold. 



He 
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and his Boy, 

He (hinde amongft the Pibbles wet, 

Moft louely to behold : 

So beautiful! and fanguine red, 

The price no value had ; 

Which when (he faw, (he quickly faid 

Her hopes were ritchly alleid : 

Vpon her pretious ioynt tis put, 

Whofe beautie did contend, 

Whether the Ring, or Finger to't. 

Were loueleft to commend. 

But while this maze of doubt drue on. 

Her ouer weening pride 

Was daunted ; for report anon 

Came to her, and that cride. 

Her Fathers Feauer was extreame. 

His Phificke did no good : 

T'was killing newes to all the Realme, 

Vntimely vnderftood, 

In forrow when the filent night. 

Did fummon her to bed ; 

Not flcepe, but (lumber well (he might 

For fo her fadnes faid : 

In mid'ft of which, (he thought (he faw 

A naked man lie neare, 

Imbracing her : who cryed law, 
" Faire Prince(re neuer feare ; 
" I am the Rubie on your hand, 
" Transformed as you fee ; 
** In other (hape at your commaund, 
*• Your va(raile flaue to bee. 

This certaine apparifion feene. 

Whereto (he thus replies : 

Twixt (leepe and wake : ** I am a Queene, 
" And of no common price : 
" Tis treafon if thou touch me yit ; 

D And 
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" And therefore be not bold 

" Vnlcs our births do princely fit : 

"But if my Ring of Gold, 

•• Touch then, and fjwre not ; do thy bcft 

•• To pleafe me in the wcare : 

* And I am fuch at your rcqueft. 

"(Quoth he) and therefore neare. 

He on her luorie white of breads, 

Prcfumcs a wanton hand ; 

She puts it by like Muficke rcfts 

In fkilfull fon<^s commaund. 

His wajjgilh boldncs cride, all's mine! 

Her mayden (hame bade, fie : 

His rudencs did a worke in time, 

And fhe perceiu'd thereby 

It was a fubdaunce, and no thought : 

She ftarts vpright ith bed : 
"Alas (fayes flic) is treafon wrought, 

(And offerd to haue fled,) 
" O feare mce not, Adonis fayes. 

(For now hcc*s fuch a one, 

As fcornde the conqucft, loucs the praifc 

Of what his fortune wonne :) 
'* But vndcrlland me what I am, 
'* My (liapc, and comming hither. 

All tokl, the fcquell fayes, loues ih.ime 

l)euide all wrong in either : 

l*\)r Honour was his fiicrtie. 

He woulii be chart and true : 

Slie ilid accept fecuritic, 

And thus begins anew. 
•• lie boa 11 me as no rrinceiVe can, 
'• Nor yet tli.it euer might ; 
•* In naked bed I lay by man. 
•' Vet hoiull all the night : 

And 



and his Boy, 

" And thou (halt fay as much againe, 
" Thy vertue is the greater, 
" That mighft, and would not be fo vaine, 
** Poffefling fuch a creature. 

In this contemplatorie prate, 

They pad away the night ; 

Where, what to her he did relate. 

Imagine, iudge ye might : 

The deed of darkneffe left vndone, 

It was their firft condition : 

Then in what errour can they run, 

Vnles in repetition : 

For that was free in him and her, 

Both parties were agreed. 

In which they ventred on fo far, 

Vow feald their after fpeed. 

The morning iealious of the eye, 

That might behold him there. 

Glues warning, and he by and by. 

Her Ruble did appeare, 

Plac'd on her finger, as before. 
"O Ve/ladQdLtel (fayes (he) 
" I am thy vottery now no more, 
" This ring hath conquered me. 

She kill her Finger, welcomde it ; 

Bade farewell vnto man. 

Since both were Fancies friends to fit 

Her virgine boldnes than. 

Her Maydes that lay her chamber by, 

Begins to chide her forrow, 

Becaufe that follitude was nie ; 

Yet bids them kind good morrow. 

Alas (fayes (lie) my Fathers griefe, 

Is caufe of all my care ; 

Both you and I (hall mourne as chiefe, 
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- H:s •••fball hcTer f:n>:ke. 
This powerfjil parlie roufd the Deare, 
The Larke d:d early mount : 
It fprung a Partridge ; whofe \'preare. 
Was of a great account : 
She now defires to fee the man, 
Whofe cunning promifd this : 



And 



and his Boy. 

And thus the enuious Taylor can 

Be Marchaunt, Doflor, Fifli : 

For he it was whofe ftrange difguife, 

Afforded power of fkill, 

To cure the King, who bed-red lyes, 

And doth obey his will. 



Argument, 



Here comming, doth prefent his cure, 
To accompliih further fpight : 
And doth vp throw his loftie lure, 
Whereon the Hauke Ihould light : 
But the Birds eye well fees and knowes 
The Partriges from carrion Crowes. 



CANT. VL 

THe King in comfort of his cure, 
Begins to bragge his health. 
The Doflor further doth affure 
Himfelfe of loue and wealth : 
And all the Countrie in a hope, 
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and his Boy. 

^ But I (hall haue what I will a(ke, 

" In guerdion of my (kill. 

" T'is true, (the King fayes) to this tafke, 

" I binde my royall Will. 

" Why then prepare (the Do£lor fayes) 

" This Rubie Ring for me ; 

" I am inamor'd of the prayfe, 

" And mine the fame fhall be. 

" I that, and what elfe (fayes the King) 

" My kingdome can afford, 

" Is thine, my former health to bring, 

" Thereto I paffe my word. 

" How can it be (the Princeffe fayes) 

" Our Father will beftow 

" What is not his, to length his dayes ? 

" Although I duetie owe, 

" And (as a child) fhould part with all, 

" Your health to reobtaine ; 

" It t'is my life that he doth call, 

" To recompence his paine : 

" And mine is dearer vnto mee, 

'* Then yours, or thoufands moe. 

" What touches life, is ftill, you fee, 

" Our owne thus to beftow. 

" Then pardon me to keepe my life, 

" (I meane this Rubie Ring) 

" Vnleffe to him that cals me wife, 

" I doe this treafure bring. 

The bed-red Prince inrag'd with griefe, 

Cryes, treafon to his blood : 
** For (he (fayth he) that (hould be chiefe, 
" (Obedience vnderftood) 
" Is now negleflfull : woe to thee, 
" Thou monfter in thy birth : 
" My Daughter ? no, to difagree. 

On 
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and his Boy, 

Cals him againe : whofe fullen age, 
When it o'th Princeffe gazde, 
He darted furie from his eyes, 
Which (hot the Daughter through : 
But when (he thought vpon the prize, 
She reackt no anger now : 

' Shoot on (fayes fhe) here is my heart, 

' Deare Father, hit it dead ; 

' Before from this I euer part, 

' Come mifchiefe on my head : 

* rfayth I will not fo perfwade, 
(And offerd to be gone.) 

' Stay (fayth the King) thou cruell Mayde, 
' Thou (halt not goe alone. 

* To prifon take her, (hut her vp 

* From fight of day or Sunne, 

* Since by her nay, this night I fup 
' With ruine, thus vndone. 

* What hope haue I to hauc my cure, 
' When knowledge is rewarded, 

* And hath no vantage to aflfure 

* On promife fo awarded : 

' Goe chaine her head vnto her knees, 
' There let her pine and die ; 

* Since their obedience giues to leefe, 
' What children owe thereby. 

"^ Shall I haue any in my land ; 

* Nay, of my flefh and blood, 

* That will nay dare, fo foone withftand 

* The motion wee thinke good } 

* Why now mee thinkes I am recur*d, 
' And luftier then before : 

' And (hall not fuch fmall loue fecur'd, 

* Be graunted much the more t 

" ril giue thee for that petite Ring, 
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- Dearer is in can 

As if a man iir-iili lav. 

Thcfe flanrles -srlns cor hei-ea n:r bell : 

And fo fhc goes her way : 

But as fhe tum'd her cut of ujht 

She cades a bitter looke 

Vpon the Doctor, as fhe might 

But be poured on his booke, 

As 
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As melancholy Students doo, 

Whofe practife well they know, 

Doth want both meanes and matter too, 

Yet they muft brooke it thoe. 
"The fithing King fayes, Courage man, 
" Be frolick, tis thy Ring, 
" And I am thine to boote : what than, 
" May thy difcomfort bring ? 
" Shall we that all commaund, be thus, 
" Neclefted in a toy ? 
" No, afke a Countrey next of vs, 
" And give that to thy Boy. 

That word brought blood into his face, 

Which was before fo paile. 
" Thought he, how near me comes your Grace, 
" Ore him I (hall preuaile : 
** For t*is his ruine I attempt, 
" And if I get this Ring, 
** His fhape of Boy, Tie circumuent, 
" He fhall be no fuch thing. 

Home comes the Princeffe, and all fad. 

She throwes her on the bed ; 
" Alas (fayes (he) I (hall run mad, 
" Such wiles are in my head : 
" Oh tis my Finger that poynts to it ; 
"Tis, it is my Ring; 
" And tis a Father, he doth do it, 
" Tis a cruell King : 
** What is he lining elfe but he, 
" That would his Daughter thrall, 
" To fubiugate himfelfe and me, 
" Vnto his Vrinall } 
" To one whofe (kill is but as (hrcads, 
" That cunning workemen cut ; 
" Not Art-profefsing (kilfull heads, 

E2 But 
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Defpaire, that towers vp fo hie, 

In mayden griefe and feare : 

Lights low through loue, and doth defie 

The danger that (its neare : 

For from the earth fprings vp a fhape, 

That frees the feare of fuch a rape : 

And rubie beautie in this Ring, 

Transformes to loue man, any thing. 



CANT. VII. 

NO fooner did the Ring touch ground 
But prefently doth change 
Into his former fhape profound, 
To iudgement paffing ftrange. 
In cloth of Gold and Pearle to fee. 
More louely then before : 
In loue exceeding his degree. 
For it was ten times more. 
" Now fweete (fayes he) why are you fad ? 

E3 Why 



«73 



The Italian Taylor^ 

** Why is your beautie paile ? 

'• You know (quoth flie) it makes me mad, 

" And they will both preuaile. 

" I pre'thee Princeffe, fpeake thy minde, 

"Though I change fliape (fayes hee :) 

" Yet Nature is not all fo kinde, 

" To graunt that guift to mee : 

"Thus can I heare, and iudge a thing, 

*• Becaufe my fenfes bee : 

" But when I am your Rubie Ring, 

" What liuing's then in mee ? 

" I pre'thee let me heare thy griefe, 

" I know my Maifters fpight 

" Purfues me, and is too too briefe, 

" This very inftant night : 

" But in what fhape I do not know, 

" Yet ftill my heart perfwades, 

" Some transformation he doth (how 

" In day and night's blacke fliades : 

" And fure I am he vnderftands, 

" It cannot be denide, 

" How like a Rubie on thefe hands, 

" My mortall fhape doth bide. 

" Haue you not heard of fuch a man 

" As feekes your Ring to win ? 

" Yes, yes (fayes (he) and told him than, 

"What leuell-coyle had bin ; 

" How Phificke had her Father curde, 

Requefting but that guift : 

Which being by the King aflurde 
** T'was gone, no other (hift. 
" She had ftood out to th' vttermoft, 
" And more then did befeeme : 
" A child againft her father loft 
" A King of fuch efteeme : 

But 
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But now my ftoutnes ftoopes perforce ; 
'* For who is't will not yeeld ? 
** When parents praiers prouokes remorce, 
'* To win the glorious field : 
" And I haue parted in defence, 
" Till compofition fpake, 
" And bade me beg for my pretence, 
** A Pardon for loues fake. 
" I did it ; and he graunted truce 
** Conditionally, that hee 
" Should haue this Ring, and all abufe 
" Was pardoned in mee. 
" I chaleng'd till the morrow next, 
" And I would anfwere them : 
** But now (land I the mod perplext, 
" For I muft yeeld the lem. 
" But when my heart fore-thinkcs againe 
" Thy danger ; and now know 
" It is thy Maifters Furie then, 
** That thus purfues thee fo : 
" I now make proteftation, 
" It (hall neuer bee ; 
** He loofe my life before fuch fafliion, 
" Wronges my Loue and mee. 

As Dodlors in their deeped doubts. 

Stroke vp their foreheads hie, 

Or men amazde, their forrow flouts, 

By fqucaning with the eye : 

Or as the Mayde furcharg'd with woe, 

Shewes water in her eyes. 

Or as the Schoole-boy loth to goe, 

Doth trueant fcufe deuife ; 

Or as a Wanton in her mufe. 

Doth (land and bite the lip ; 

Or as the Prifoner cannot chufe, 

But 
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But ftayes to take the whip : 

Euen fo ftood he, all fpent and gone, 

Solemne deepe pofTeft : 

A none he walkes afide alone. 

And fliewes his hearts vnreft 

By figths and looking vp to heauen. 

And beating of his hands, 

The Princeffe griefe not much vneuen. 

His fadnes vnderflands, 

And forrow can of forrow iudge, 

When meditations by, 

For filence is a common drudge 

To inward pollicie ; 

She thus falutes him Gentle loue, 
" Miftruft not my true heart ; 
" Tis thine for euer : which to approue, 
" This Ring (hall neuer part, 
*' rie die embracing thee (I fweare) 
" As thou (halt compaffe mee : 
" Nor let it grieue thy minde to heare 
" This fodaine extafie ; 
" For t'is like raine in funfhine ; yit 
" Which promifes to earth, 
*' Though cloudy temped much vnfit 
" Will come a time of wirth ; 
" And fo in vs : haue patience then, 
" Thefe ambiguities 
" Will with the Doftors (kill to men, 
'* Threaten vncertainties : 
" But more extortion of the ill, 
" Will tume to after good. 

All this (he fpake with hearts good will ; 

But t'was not vnderilood, 

He mufde on matter of more waight. 

How beft he might preuent 

With 
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With tricke for tricke his Maifters pate, 

Which hammer'd ill intent. 
" Art come ? (fayes he) and is it knowne 
" How I efcapt thy ire, 
" And fled the water, kept mine owne, 
" To hinder thy defire ? 
" Alacke poore life, how art thou fought, 
" What traps are layde for thee ? 
" And now I fee tis not for nought, 
" My Maifter iniures mee : 
•* Since I not onely am efcapt, 
** But thus am hie in fauour ; 
" By meanes and art Tme double fliapt, 
" Of value and behauour. 
" Come, doe thy word, I haue deuif d ; 
" Thy welcome is but woe : 
" Fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd ; and I am wifd, 
** Thy hate to vnder-goe. 
" Faire ftarre of beautie, whofe bright (bine 
" Doth all the Comets dimme ; 
" Whofe blaze makes Metures force decline, 
" Being deckt fo heauenly trimme. 
" Giue hearing now, or neuer, fwecte, 
" It ftands vs both vpon ; 
'* This cunning Doflor weele regreete 
" With like for like, anone : 
'' I will aflume my lad difguife, 
" In likenes of the Ring, 
" Which thou (halt bring in louing wife ; 
** Prefent it to the King. 
'' O no (quoth (hee) I made an oth, 
" That I would neare doe fo ; 
" Nor thou nor it, neither of both, 
" I neuer will forgoe : 
•' Nor neuer (hall you, heare me yit, 

F Marke 
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-'Marke how the deed fhall be; 

" Such deeds mull haue a reach of wit 

*" To baffill fuch as he : 

" When thou in humblenes of heart* 

"* Makft proflfer of the fame, 

** Confefle tis duetie to impart, 

'* To fliun a Fathers blame : 

~ But churlifli caft it on the earth, 

* Which be you fure it tucht, 

^ Or all we do is little worth, 

*' Although we venture much. 

^ And for the moral!, giue me leaue 

*" To iudgle, with the Diuell : 

" I will explaine, that he'le perceaue, 

''His welcome is but euill. 

The PrincefTe weary of her woe, 

Defirous to be briefe, 

Applaudes his bidding, will do fo^ 

To cheate this phificke thicfe. 

Attires her in her coftly wecdes. 

More ritch then cuer yit ; 

And to her Father (he proceedes, 

Defirous all fliould fit. 

More like a Goddcfle lookes flic now, 

Then PrinccfTc made of earth : 

To whom her Fathers fubic6lcs bow, 

And blcft her hower of birth ; 

Repeating to her as flic goes, 

Her welcome was but ill : 

But now the Court and Country knowcs, 

Shcc's blcft i'th Kings good-will. 

Thefe bufie Subiefles, fuch they are. 

As be in other lands, 

That carjx! at ftatc ; and do declare, 

What no man vndcrftands : 

They'le 
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They'le feeme to know, and what they thinke, 

Is Chronicle for truth : 

The Prince fils out, and they will drinke. 

Both fawcie, age and youth : 

Well, leaue them to their vulgar prate, 

And come we to our ftorie. 

The Princeffe came, the King in (late. 

Salutes her Virgin glorie : 

Sees in her eyes, the will confent, 

And welcomes her with fmiles. 

Sayes, daughter, heauen and earth are bent 
" To blefle vs both the whiles, 
" This Dodlors here, whofe excellence 
" Of art and fecret (kill, 
" Hath raif 'd an old and ruind fence, 
" To (land mod (Irongly dill : 
" And now no doubt, thou art refolu'd 
" To graunt him his requed : 
" I know thy loue is more reuolu'd 
" And lou'd that lewell bed : 
" But I haue lent thee long a lemme, 
" Of hie and greater wirth ; 
" My heart, my child, this royall demme, 
" Hath bled thee from thy birth. 

With this, fuch teares the King let fall. 

The chridall drops fo (hine, 

As it did woe and pittie call. 

Their duties to refigne. 

Like Diamonds lookt his pearly teares ; 

For fuch they were of beautie : 

Who pitties not his cred falne yeares, 

And balmes them with their duetie. 

Euen fo doth (he, and fmilingly 

Like children to their mother. 

Once beaten for their foolery, 

F 2 Yet 
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" To fhew my loue, as doth befit 

" To one of fuch eftate. 

" But as it is the price of cure, 

" I willingly refigne, 

'* And do my mayden life aflure 

** I owe, what elfe is mine. 

" But then againe, as you reuiue 

" My Father and my King : 

" My coyneffe more and more doth ftriue, 

"To part with Life and Ring. 

" So much for that : now fir to you 

" That challenge at my hand 

*' A payment royall, ritch, and true, 

" And done by great commande : 

" Promife me yet before the King, 

" As you are what you feeme, 

" Not for to wrong this Rubie Ring, 

" But hold it in efteeme : 

" For many fuch as you (I know) 

" Like ^fops Cocke, i'th duft, 

" Had rather haue a Corne to owe, 

'* Then Stone of fuch a truft : 

" You'le weare it in fome abiefl fort, 

" Or change the propertie, 

" To make your idle iudgement fport, 

" Not like a Lapidarie : 

" But as an Alien foolifli proud, 

" With whom fuch pretious glorie, 

" Yet neuer was in thought aloud, 

"Or trim'd by cunning for yee. 

The Doftor now at hob-man blinde. 

Begins to cad about. 

Why fhe fhould thinke him fo vnkinde. 

Begins to quele the doubt 

With proteftations, that he would 

Loue, like it, as it ought : 
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•* Diuembxer zi liv idriie, 

•• I knoT iv heirt. and can recite 

" Thy perfon an-d tby rrisde. 

- But thinke z>t r Sir the daniaed DiuelL 
•' Who vou 10 davlv feme. 

** Will buckler out this comtnoa euilU 
•* But lets vour Verr»e llanie : 

- Tis this yoj feeke. and there it is ; 
^ Stoope }nt znd take the painc, 

" You little can anbord, I wis^ 
*• If not fuch tov!e, for gainc. 

My heart doth il>:oe to your requeft. 

And you Ihali itx>pe thus loe ; 
" The ground itall >-eeId what I loue bed : 
*• And thus I let it goe. 

But as the Doftor greedily. 

Doth bend him to the earth 

To catch the Rubie fpeedily. 

Begins a worke of worth, 

Euen in the moment on the ground. 

Whereas the Ring did fail : 

Sproung a Pomegranet fairc and round ; 

Which fight amazed all. 
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Who challenges ignobly, 

A gift aboue requefl, 

This is the fruite that's got thereby, 

Whofe vertue is exprefl, 

To (laine and fpot, though it be pure : 

Euen fo it comes to paffe ; 

Who wifely thinkes himfelfe fecure, 

Doth often proue an asse : 

As will the fequell (hew to all, 

What to this Dodor did befall 



CANT. VIII. 

REcouer'd from this wonderment, 
They in their iudgement fee, 
This Fruite was from fome power fent, 
Vpon the earth to bee : 
And euery one begins his pride. 
To giue it prayfes due. 
" The King fayes firft : It is the Bride 
'* To Beautie, faire and true ; 
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** And was more louely to the eye, 

" Then clufters of ripe Grapes, 

" Whofe preffure yeelded Wine, whereby 

" The heart from forrow fcapes : 

" Or like the woman to the man, 

" When file in ornament, 

" Lookt like the glorie of the Sunne 

"Amidft the Firmament. 

The Nobles by, rapt in the pra)rfe ; 

One fpake for all the reft, 

As they in counfell fate and gaife. 

While Wifedome is expreft. 
" To me (fayes Grauitie) it feemes, 
" As Turtles, when they meete, 
" Whofe good agreeing, iudgcment deemes 
" Hath non pareU to greete : 
" So is my heart vnto this Fruite, 
" Annexed with fuch ioy, 
" As well my tongfue cannot difpute, 
** Whofe coulour is Le ray. 

The modeft Princeffe knowing well, 

The fhape, her loue to bee. 

Begins to (hadow, and expell 

Her griefes, and thus fayes ftiee. 
" My Fathers iudgement is diuine 
" Which tliought it was a Bride ; 
" Euen fo thinke I, and would t\vcre mine, 
** It were my mayden pride : 
" How eucr, I will gather it, 
" It fhall be mine in vfe : 
" Tis (quoth the King) and doth befit 
" Thy beautie virgin trufe. 

Thefe prayfes kild the Doctors heart, 

He knew it was his Boy 

That thus difguifd, did feckc to thwart 
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The pride of all his ioy, 

Lookt like the angry cloudes in blackes, 

Which threaten fhewers of raine ; 

Yet ride vpon the mouing rackcs, 

As it would to the maine : 

Euen fo did he, his fullen fit 

Was now the maine of all. 

For he deuifes by his wit, 

How vengeaunce bed might fall. 

Speake your opinion (fayes the King :) 

But he (ayd little to 'te. 

Till on the fodaine he doth fpring 

And kickt it with his foote : 

The Cumels flue about the roome. 

That euery (lander by. 

The King & Princeffe pad their doomc 

He did deferue to die, 

To fpoyle the beautie of a fruite. 

Sent there by miracle : 

Of wbofe rare being to difpute. 

Did craue an Oracle. 

The doomed arts-man (Iraight tumcs thrice 

When they togeather flocke. 

And by his cunning, in a trice. 

Appear d a cro^sring Cocke : 

Stnites, and doth cbp his featfacrie wings, 

Croves oat that all might heare ; 

The other Cockes as loudly fingts. 

That then were fomethlng neare. 

The King cals to his Lords for aydc. 

To coniure dcnrne the D:ueII ; 

The Princefe and t2ie Lords diim^yd^^ 

Did \AeSt themi^Ijea froai ei.f!I : 

All in a h-rly bcny rr/s. 

The PricocSe sctt rL^-iit iceli 
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Here may you fee how Enuie lurkes. 

To worke his diuelifh will : 

And how againfl it felfe aworkes, 

Is author of yit ill. 

This Crocadile of hellifh fpight, 

In vgly malice bred, 

Shewes like to Arrowes (hot vpright 

Falne on the (hooters head : 

Yet the conclufion doth approoue, 

How Hel-bome hate turnes all to loue. 



CANT. IX. 

THis tragicke fceane was of diftafte, 
T'was wonder worthy yit : 
Till fmyling icy claps hands in hafte, 
At this ftrange poynt of wit : 
Firft a Pomegranet, then a Cocke ; 
At laft, a Foxe to bee ; 
A miracle, or elfe a mocke, 
T'was iudg'd of pollicie, 
The Prince(re fquats vpon the ground, 
And fmothering in her laughter, 
Was readie, thus containd, to found : 
But fee what foUoweth after. 
The fubtile Foxe, to add the more 
Amazement to the wonder. 
The PrinceflTe fitting on the flore. 
He creepes her Kirtle vnder : 
All laugh a good, for heere the Clowne, 
His Sceane was now to enter. 
When tragicke fhewes had wonne the Crowne, 
Of fad and bold aduenter : 
The reafon queflion'd, (he is mute, 
At laft, the Foxe vp ftandes. 
And like a Graduate doth defpute 
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Vpon their late demaunds : 

Twas now no time to bid them feare. 

But vo)rde a further chccke : 

Twas pafling (Irange that they fhould heare 

A Poxe To wifely fpeake. 
*^ In name of Heauens faire trinitie, 
'^ I charge thee (fayes the King) 
^ Depart in peace ; Diuinitie 
'' Doth coniure any thing : 
*^ Or if thou (lay'ft, reucale I chaise 
** (In name of God on hie) 
** The meaning ; let vs hearc at laige 
"Ofallthismiftcrie? 

Silence then (the Foxe replies) 

And you (hall further heare ; 

But bouldly liften. and deuife 
** No other caufc of fcarc. 
*' It is fuflficient what is donnc, 
" In terrour, King to thee ; 
*• Thy fickncfle is againe begonne^ 
" Without amendcmcnt bcc. 
"The caufe why this ill fauourd Diucll, 
'* Hath vndertooke this fhape, 
** And like a Doftor did this euill, 
" Is for a late done Rape, 
"Vpon the perfon of a Duke, 
" Of late time banifht hence, 
** Who at thy mouth receau'd rebuke, 
" Yet t'was for no oflTence : 
"And he is dead that cauf'd the wrong, 
" Who on his death-bed told 
"What enuie he had borne him long, 
"And while he liude he would : 
" Rcqucfting he might be cal'd home ; 
** And yet he is not come : 

Lcauiujj 
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'* Leauing his wronges for thee to attone, 

** His owne to'th higheft dome : 

" Thefe Plagues therefore do fall on thee ; 

" Firft, Sickneffe without cure : 

*' Then ougly Shapes, which (hew to bee 

** The caufe, thou art impure : 

" And lead thou do the deads commaund, 

" Who did this liuing wrong, 

*' Reuenge hath tooke the caufe in hand, 

^* That lay obfcur'd fo long. 

" Call home the Duke from banifhment, 

" Reftore him to his owne, 

" Before this royall difcontent 

" Be any further (howne : 

" And I fhall then afcend to reft, 

'' Whofe Ghoft this Doftor raif'd. 

" To heape vp mifchiefe on thy creft, 

" Wherein thy ftate s amaz'd. 

" Thy Daughter here herfelfe doth wrong, 

" For tis fo much at leaft, 

'* In thee and her, that (he fo long, 

'• Should doate and loue a Beaft. 

'* If thefe be ill prefages, iudge, 

" Or ominous, forethinke, 

" That right to reafon is a drudge, 

" And wronged in a wincke. 

The King as one who in his fleepes 

Had dreampt all this for true, 

Such bitter exclamation keepes. 

As made them all to rue. 
" Alas (quoth he) I am abuf 'd 
" My Sickneflfe hath his force : 
" This Doflors doing hath refuf 'd, 
" To worke in right remorce. 
" What Plagues hath lighted on my head 
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The fubtile Fox cals to the King ; 
" T'is not enough (fayes he) 
'* As pledge of this, giue me thy Ring, 
" That fo and fo't Ihalbe/' 

T'was given in prefence of them all, 

And witneffe tooke thereon : 

No fooner graunted, but withall, 

The Foxe was ftrangely gone ; 

And in his roome ftood vp a Youth, 

Of perfon faire and free. 

Then did the King beleeue for trueth, 

All certaine, he did fee : 

He knew the Boy, t*was fonne to him 

The baniflit Duke that's hence ; 

As like in feature, voyce and lim, 

He tooke him in his royall armes, 

As wrong is to offence : 

May I be bold (faies hee) 

And be affurde from other harmes, 

As is my loue to thee ? 
'* Sir (quoth the Lad) euen thus it is 
" My Father baniflit fo, 
'' Liues in a Citie much amiffe, 
''In grieuous want and woe : 
" And glad was fo to liue difguifd, 
" Leafl: your all angrie dome, 
" For his remaine had then fuffiz'd, 
" In iufliice to have come : 
" He bound me to a Taylors trade, 
" To blinde his ftate the more ; 
" And me (though young) he did perfwade 
" To fecrecie, therefore 
" I, in my childifli wifedome knew 
" He died, if I were knowne ; 
" Was fecret and obedient true. 

And 
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* i ri-i?.\:r::: i my -=l:'i into a Steed, 

•*. • -■» -^ .»• »- .,A 'jfc ♦,"\ i^ ; • 

' \\ Ii:>± n^-rv iii relieue his need, 
*" Aivi i,:a:ie-like I did well : 

* My enulous Manlier knew by art, 
•* That I was 12 this forme, 

" Attired like a Marchant, ftraight 
•' He bouchr me, to much harme. 
- Had no: his children from the liable 
•• Led mc foorth to drinke, 
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attd his Boy, 

" From that difguife I was vnable 

" Ere to change (I thinke) 

" But then by them vnfadled, 

" As Art wil'd that I (hould ; 

" My fliape of Horfe was altered 

" To what my wifliing would : 

'* And knowing Land was in his power, 

" To vfe me as he lift, 

" I, to a Fifh that prefent hower, 

" Was changed ere they wift : 

" He likewife fhapt into a Fifli, 

" rth Water to purfue me ; 

" Who when I faw his enuious wifli, 

*' And that his malice knew me, 

" I fodainely difguif 'd againe, 

" Like to a Rubie ring, 

" And left the fiiuer floting maine, 

"To worke thy cure, 6 King. 

" My Maifter for to conquere me, 

"Difguif'd thus Doftor like, 

" Procurde thy health, and inftantly 

" The ftroke of all did ftrike : 

" This good was yours : now giue me leaue 

" To doe our felues fome right ; 

'* I like a Rubie, did perceaue 

" My felfe with her one night ; 

•* Awakened her : and when (he felt 

*' A naked body neare, 

" (For fo I was transformed) yet deelt 

" Right nobly, neuer feare. 

" So when (he heard your grace had giuen 

" The Doftor this her Ring, 

" Who beg'd of purpofe to make euen 

" His malice which did fpring ; 

H She 
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• Bat I W2S free ^25 pr'="2r 

-For like a F:x-, I ^ th« Cocke. 

-As you, and thefe hsse feecc : 

** Your iudgements tcll this is no mockc, 

'' Tfaat ftand where all hath beene : 

** Oncly my wife here by true graunt, 

** She will cx^nfeflTc (he is ; 



And 



and his Boy, 

" And in that bold and noble vaunt, 
" I feare I do amiffe. 

With this, the milde and modeft Princeffe, 

Humbly kneeled loe. 

And in a filent yeelding dumneiTe, 

Shewed it to be fo. 

The King with ioy (hed royall teares ; 
" Alacke my childe (fayes hee) 
" Shall I be bane of thy young yearcs ? 
" No, it fhall neuer bee. 
" And though we rafhly run at bafe, 
" To catch what hand we can, 
" Yet greater power doth guide the race 
" Of Woman and of Man. 
'* His blood is pure, though ftain'd by mee ; 
" And flaunder now, that's dead, 
" T'is pardoned and reclaimd, you fee ; 
** That euill be on his head. 
" Difpatcht we haue Embaffadours, 
" This noble Duke to bring, 
" To ioyne his Father's voyce with ours, 
" In marriage of this Ring : 
" For that's the price of all my good ; 
" And that's your glorie too, 
'* By vertue of which vnderftood, 
" All this is like to doo ; 
" My Sonne and Heire I thee create. 

And all the Nobles by, 

Cride out. Amen ; it was too late 

To aflce a reafon why. 

T'was knowne fo openly to all, 

Froclaimd quite through the Realmc. 

Thus as I flept, a voyce did call, 

And wakt me from my Dreame : 

H 2 Vpright 



^95 



'Mo -r. ^ ^'J the fr^U'J^ • 



, '^O'- iifce a F "J« power, 
r^^*'"' and thefl^^ ^^« Cocfce 

«"« co„fe/re /he ^^ '"'^ Sraunt, 



tt 
U 

u 

*4 



And 



') L 



The Italian Taylor, 

Vpright I fet me in my bed. 
And being awake, did know 
All thefe were phanfies in my head. 
And it was noUiing fo. 

To condude now. 

Me thinkes fome perfumde Polititian, that practi- 

feth more the Pennie than the Penne, rafhly 

reades, and rudely returnes, this fooles 

boult, Tis ballade Jluffe: to him, I 

anfwere thus. 

Cammelion-like thy minde mi%iaes. 

All coulour^s like diy owne : 

Thy greene-goofe wit no more atchiaes, 

Then what thy trade hath knowne. 

Thou politicke preiaging Afle, 

Forbeare to kicke at kindnefle : 

With crooked limmes, and looke of braffe, 

And eyes bebleard with blindnefle : 

Trot on the hoofe, deuifd in profe, 

While thefe as (lanzaes (layes, 

To outrime thy ill reafon'd cloze, 

In thy comiptiue prayfe : 

Conclude in charitie thou foole, 

That think'ft thy felfe mod wife : 

Thy wit, not worthie's any Schoole, 

Tis fait, and too precife. 

Vituperato nequid laiidando laude f maris ^ 
Sic tua lausfuerit, quod mihi laudis opus. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. — Foole vpon Foole, or Sixe Sortes of Sottes : 1605. 
Additions from A Ned of Ninnies : 1608. 

See Introduction on title-pages, mottoes, &c., and on the several Fools and 

names introduced. The motto on ' Foole vpon Foole ' should 
read 'Chronico* for 'Clonico/ and 'Snufie' is the fool, the 
chronicler. 

To the Reader, p. 4, 1. 12, */'=aye, yes, ^ frtqutnter\ 11. 17-18, ^Euay om 
thenfave oni^^ &c. — probably a proverbial sajring, whose point 
has been lost by oblivion of the story in which it originated ; 

1. iS, 'a can * *a would^= I — still in use in Lancashire, 

Yorkshire, and elsewhere. See Introduction. 

I^^c 5, 1. 2, * Vidi-mffe^ — * ruffe' was an old game of cards, which, like whist, 
contained trumps, as implied by its name. Nares, s.v, * Ruff' 
refers to ' The Complete Gamester' (p. 8x) for the rules of the 
game under the heading of 'English ruj^ and honours.' 
*F/<flfe' ought probably to have been spelled 'Vied.' If so, 
it would seem that 'Vide-ruffe' was a game where a wager 
was staked on which of the two trumps turned up by either 
side in succession was the greater. Thus, it could easily 
be played for amusement by a single person. See 1. 12, ' at 
Cardcs,* as defining 'Vide-ruffe'; 1. 7, *Queene Richard* — 
"Queen Dick" is still an expression among the lower orders. 
" How it came into use it is not, perhaps, possible to explain." 
— Collier. 
„ 6, 1. 4, *^i/r>J«f</<rr'= pocket -handkerchief — sometimes spelled 'muck- 
inder.* So Ben Jonson ( Tale of Tu6, iii, i), 'Be of good com- 
fort, take my muckiftder and dry thine eyes." It was then 
usually tied to the girdle, as in Beaumont and Fletcher (Ca//., 
iii, 5): 

" We'll have a bib for spoiling of thy doublet. 
And a fringed muckender hang at thy girdle." 

See note on p. 57, 1. 12, and on 7W Maids of Moreclache, p. 
88, 11. 1-7 ; 1. 8, *con^^* Fr. cong4 = leave, permission, but 
also and here in English, a salute; I. 9, '>6^'— it is worth 
noting that 'kissing a lady' (presumably on the cheek) was 
the ' courtly ' mode of salutation, but one not known elsewhere ; 
1. 15, •ya^/'sa serious; L 11 (from bottom), 'fl#'//^<i/'=full of 
art, trained ; I. 8 (from bottom), *At Chriftnuu time^ &c. Cf. 
As You Like it (v, 2): 
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** When icklci hang by the wall 
And Dick, the &bq>hcnl, k4ows hii oaii. 
And Tom \x2x\ logi into the hall,** &c 
L 7 (from button) ^Brawm* — is an cqonroqoe 
i;/., 'briim* the meat, and 'bcawn* rtowtnrw 
▼igoor. See **and indeede,** &c; L 5 (firom botti 
Becrc and Bread ' (bUowcd by * was * brrauic 
made plaral ; I. 4 (from bottom) 'AV^*» band or 
commonly. So in 2 H<nry /!"., ii, 4, "And fee if Chov 
find Sncak*f noise^ mistress Tear-sheet would iua hear 
music " Sec Nare% i.r.; L 3 (firom bottoai), '< 
AK^Q^t/r*— it is to be noted that Sir WiUtaa HoUis beka^ed to 
Lincolnshire (p. 9, U. ao, 24). The ' bagpipes ' of this oownty 
were as famotts as its ' green * cloth. In Hmry /K, pC. 2, ac. i, 
Shakes{>earc speaks of " the drone of a Lincolnshire bagpipe.** 
The od<lity is that the ba|^>ipe should valgariy be *f*^iaf t4 
with 5vcutland only; 1. 2 (from bottom) 'Mimfirttj* — oil 
enlivened repasts fonnerly, as many a 'gallefy* in 
dining-halls remains to shew. 
Pi^y, L 20, 'iiiw«npi</'=- mend ~ note the pre£z 'a'; L 27, 

maddened, enraged. 5>o Shakespeare 'madded Hecwba* 
(CymMifU, iv, 2), 'it would have nuulded me* (Titer Amdr.\^ 
*have yon madded* (Amr, iy, 2), also 'madding* in A/fs 
IVf//, ▼, 3, 2 //rm^r I'/., lii, 2, CjrmMimf, ii, 2 ; L 4 (from 
bottom), ' mo M^/ * — a pretty frct^uent phrase with Armin (see 
p. 13, I. 4 from bottom, p. 24, I. I S, p. 39i L 8 from bottota, 
&c. ) (^ncrally explaincti as, no help, no remedy, bat it seems 
to hnvc Itcen uften uscti, as here, for no need, no necessity ; 1. 2 
(from Ix'ttom), ^uh.te cre^ — misprint for 'ct-.Were.* 

„ 8, 1. 6, *i/ tMi [hib cr their] ;//• A*,' &c. ; 1. 13, •/:«in/'— tingled, or 
caust'l a s<)un<l of ' ting ting'; 1. 17, *de^d as a d*.\?rt naylt^ — 
a provcrbi.il saying, whose origin is iloubtful ; L 19, * ncfe 
out 0/ fjvrti' — still in use on aiiival of a new baby with refer- 
ence to its prolcces^or ; L 21, * afquint^^- awry. 

,, 9, L I, * one that had his kinJcy &c - nnlurc ; I. 13, punctuate * bcare 
more — (/.f-., vix.] this flat, &c. ; 1. 7 (from lx)ttom), * vertue 
of n.w.'J/ity' — jrovcrliial wying ; 1. 6 (from bottom), * oj 
ivell eat^n'— with cheer ct]uivalent to its cost and the pains 
bcsto\vc«I. 

,, 10, 1. I, *kjl dtjh' - ]^.cV Oatc> ; 1. 4, * mouth Ak//^'= mouth hung/r? 
or (ju., mouth *huiig' ili«wn from doirc? L 19, ' Jtrnvit to tJU 
Drcller' — MiiMIcton nicntion'> the thing in Blurt Mmtfr Ct»#»- 
j/.;/'.V (ii, i), whereon 1 >ycc annotates — "When dinner was 
rcaily, the co^.k usol to knock on the dresser with hii knife, as 
a sij^n^l fur the s>ei\.\nls to caiiy it into the hjJl." Collier; 
I. 2v), '.;/■;.•. /i'. ru' oui j;ncebl'ji:> seem to have supposcil 
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Ihat however quiet or unobservanl -looking a sheep's eje was, 
it wai in reality 'wide awoke' to wliat was going on in the way 
of food. It is noticeable how similarly an over-fond lower was 
then frequently described as casting ;j;^jrtvi on his lady-love; 
1. aa, '4ai-&' = baked — thus it seems llaat 'fruit pies' and 
otlicr baked meals formed the second coarse ; 1. 7 (from 
bottom), 'kurty burly' =i\ws^ confusion — see Nores, s.v., for 
eicetlent note. 

, 1. I, 'kaUmv'= shoul, cry 'hilloa'; I, 7, 'by lames' — qu. St James? 
or King James? 1- 10, 'drel>p'mg drye' — drying by the wet 
dropping off. So we have 'dripping wel'j I. 11, 'a good' — 
a proverbial phrase =■ in good earnest ; 1. 17, 'truffe'= tie np ; 
I. II (from boitom), ' fw^ '= dislike, Fr. en vl = unwillingly, 
loathingly; 1. 8 {from bottom), '/owf look^dl for' — another 
proverbial saying; 1. S (from bottom), ' a blinde man,' ki:. — 
sec Introduction; I. 4 (from bottom), 'afoatei ioult,' &c — 
once more a proverbial saying ; 1. 3 (from boliom), 'hopptn '= 
happen; 1. 2 (froinboltcm) read [he, I'.f., Jackcjhad bcene, &c, 
or if 'he' be the 'cooke' we must suppose the origillal phrase 
to have been ' he had [not] been revenged.' 

'., I. 2, '/ram '= from — this (as other blunders in Scotch words) is not 
a whit worse than Punch's Scotch in oiir own lime ; I- 3, ' but 
young. . . . caugkivp' — Dr. Johnson allowed that even a Scot, 
'if caught young,' rai^t be made something of; L 6, 'tm- 
kintW — not unkind or cross-grained, but not of his natural wit, 
in other words a natural, I.e., un-luimed ; L 7, '/ reedt'= 1 
judge or reckon — Mr. Collier is again strangely wooden, 
elaborately annotating ' I read ' as if be had read it in some 
book ; 1. 16, ' grra/ /quare,' i.e., it was small but in itself well 
proportioned; 1. 3\, 'Hit leggei bt fqiiare' — as we say, up 
and down, i.e., about the some size below as above, thick 
above the ancle, and being Iht, as broad as they were long; 
I. 13, ' pearle fpemte' = iDO\^a (A ■^■31^ ; last line, 'madean' — 
generally 'made much of,' but here, by the anecdotes following, 
it seems to mean fooled, tricked, or our 'put on.' 

J, I. 9, 'S. I'incenlt Turnip' — a good description of any, I know 
nolhingof the saint's in particular; I. 13, 'a Norfolk dumpling' 
— a yeasl-mndc dumpling (without an apple) and from the 
yeast, light, and thick in the girth; L 15, read 'neere[r]; L to 
(from bottom) — the probable origin of ihe phrase, * hit 0* 
misse.' Hasit been found earlier? I.4, 'nobeolt' — seenote 
on p. 7, I. 4 (from bottom); 1. 3 (from botlom), 'wkatth^Jhip 
vai made of — qu., an odd way of saying he went down wiib 
fright on his knees, or lay al length, and thus knew that it was 
WDud! 1, 2 (from bulloui), 'Eajl and by Wtfi' — Jocose for 
'round the compass,' t.A, blew from all qoatters, or more piob- 
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ablj a mere UaJsaun's blunder : V^Env 'a 
(v. i). 
f**^ I4f ^ If r^^I ' jio*! by* [aoU bye]. Jlc; L II (from boCtocn), V 

mightily. &s ill ouf u«n |>IirliC 'with migbc and main*; L6 
(from U4i(kiii), *4fA4i/«>«'— a coi'iicr cotD silvered, first strvck 
byjamci I.-\l.; crr('nc«mdy fttated by Jamiesoo (/.r.) to be 
worth I of a i-4.r.ny — MC p. 15, I. la. The late Dr. I)(BTi>i 
luing that wrote to Mr. Ccilicr — "Thomms Atchcsoo was 
asw-\y-mi4tcr of the Mint at Edinbwgh dorii^ the minoritj of 
James VI., and also during the rdgn of Maiy. HisiKnicwaa 
1^1 Tcn in (!cri:ion to base metal coins which were then ia ciica- 
btion, and which, as Bishop Nicolsoo mcntioni {SeaOiMk HitL 
titrary, p. 326, Svo edition), were, in the jrear 15S7, *cxf9i 
down by Proclamation, because ooonterfett in England and 
other foreign parts.* Nicolson, howercr, at p. 54, con fcun di 
this Atcheson with an Knf^lishraaa, who wrote a treatise on the 
G«'M Nf iocs in Scotlan*!, which was printed some years ago te 
the r.annAt)ne Clab; anil Gou(»h, correcting the Bishop's error. 
cin!y c>'>mmiN a f^citcr mi«>take**; last line. 'i«nsr*«*baini» 
cliil.l ; I. 20, '/'r «.» usiy^* ^Vc— Mr. Collier puczles over 
•f.T,' incxplii-;,b!y ann'-.iating — "There is probably 
print in the o^i^in.^l copy in th»s sentence; for, as it stands >* 
not intcliipMo." 

n IS» *• '» *** ^- y** ^''*'^'i-'.' *^c. - - tie t<.kcn spoken of; I. a, *C§^ms 
.*m7./«v..2' — the corni:>:ion of the wonl 'OAj»j* is still in oxe in 
Sco:Und a« *.SibJv.wi* or Siblx-kes*; 1. 9 (from bottom) — 
'G'.Wrf/, or thi A'/w^* — running at either — the 'gloTe* on the 
prnun'1, the 'rin.-;' 5ist up. Sec Stnitt. 

f» »^'» I- 5t \y'<'i turr:.-' :. j IvT.vint turn frr onKx.kcrs whatever it might he 
fi.r ihc sulj.'ct .lit. ^o in Shakespeare, kc.\ L 16, * /funtvs^ 
■-■■ Ilunvl-.on or Hunson — a well-known miblemaa. 

17, I. I, '.I /.;.'/ Iczi' m.:rt ' « a h-!»l short man, or a short man but valiant 
and L> l.i. C\.'.Io.'];:;ally wc still speak of *a large small family,' 
i.<*, the mcmlKn; al! ycung -Rce Introluction ; I. 11, ^/x-^otlud^ 
— seems to be here u.^d as a verb from substantive 'sooth '■= 
aff:rmc i the king's saying as l>eing the truth ; I. 22, *da /Cttk * 
--- Dalkeith, bi:t so pmnounccd lo-d.iy ; L II (from bottom), 
*7i:i/ih ' - ■■ watchmen ; 1. 4 (from bottom), * Ck^ppim '— Scotice 
rather 'Chaj){)in — a quart in Northumberland. 

18, 1. 6, '/i'j' — mis;.ri;it for 'this'; and 1. 8, *jlut^ for *fiue'; L 14, 
^ triijl- - trui.cd, tied up ; 1. 26, *'Jcih '— plop or plump. 

19, 1. 12 (from bottom), 'lye naked' — even royally did so, e.g,^ Queen 
Elizal.eih, .xs appears by contemporary references. 

20, 1. 4 (from bottom), \siirJ' compelled — it occurs in Spenser ; ii^iu/. 
*//■//' to; 1. 3 (from l-iitom), '//V^r.r '— lies ; 1. 2 (from 
bottom), '///c '--soul; ibid., *.^«vi/f/ ' ^ gone ; last line, *JUatu 
--- strmc — Scotch, as before. 
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, 1. I, 'Jlitii grtiite = shove groat? or variant of it? I, 17, punetuafe 
'OiDit,' shcin being his exclamation of what had bappened, 
'with,' &C., his consequent oath; 1. 8 (from bottotn), ^faff'a'= 
sorpasaw; 1. z (from bottom), 'leud! nyW — Fr. Ictct 
le cu!, a noisy romping Cbmimns game. From Skinner's 
notice it seems to have lieen a variant of ' Hunt the Slipper.' 
Mr. Coilier has wrongly thought it a tniiiprint, He actusllj 
suSE's's " Perhaps we oHghl to t«d ' founH nil lliis livid or 
wicked coil or confusion.' " 
I, I. 7, 'lay it ea'— take it olf who will — a jocular phrase; 1. II, 

'c0uarj'= cosicn = coblilcr's. 
It 1. S, 'get tAi feslc! htad,' &c. "The plough-joggei was an early 
adept in boxing, and got Leonard's head, as wc now cipien 
it, ' in OuQcery. ' The eipretsion is the more applicable sioM 
the appointment of I^Hr-chaneellois, hi called, perhaps, from 
the teoacilf with which they hold suitors who are unluckj 
enough to get into any of llieir courts" — Collier; Ustline, 'a 
Jba in Ail fare' — a proverbial saying, founded, doubtless, on 
some (brgotten fact. 
I, 1. 4, 'iitoUiiig' — Mr. Collier says 'The original, by a misprint, bai 
" who loHUthing," 4c." — the error is only in Mr, Collier's Iran- 
(cript : so too with ' vcxe ' in I. 33 ; his supposed misprint of 
■veer 'Is his owD mis-copyiug only; 1. 18, 'nDiflirf/'= no use 
— see before; 1. 3 (from Imltom), ' futllng Ike Hart,' &c.— 
B simile drawn douhtlefts from some ^vouritc dish and ^ sum- 
ming up or putting two and two together, 
), I. 4, '/' = aye, yes, as before! 1- '"i "/oiki of Betrt'^a leathern 
pitcher or jug, but see Narcs, t.v. ; L 4 (from bottom), 'a 
M*'=a-liL 
J, I. 19, 'CfHlHet'— gentles; 1. 6 (from bottom), ' Dint'a fayrt' — qll. 
Derry ^r ? (see p. 39, the verses) : or qu. a place so named in 
Worcestershire ? Jack M illei was a Worcestershire man. 
), I. 10, 'iis Hi(k had btm Jlarckt' — the whole description means appa- 
rently that he forgetting that his 'band' wa) in bis hose, behaved 
as Ihon^ it were sliHly round his neck. This would be clearer 
ifweread, ' [and] forgetting his band,' &c; I. 3 (from bottom), 
'M/aia '= Evesham. 
I, L I, 'SAandoytt Flayrrs,' i.t., Chandos — Bee Introduelion on this; 
L 14, ' backfuWsi garden or hack -yard, i.r,, behind the house, 
33 commonly ; L 15, ' /5j/<Mr'=; Pershore ; I, I7, 'dijirrd' — 
ogdn Mr. Collier wrongly copies and prints 'descnicd,' and 
annotates elaborately. 
5, 1. I, 'bar'd' = barred or debarred ; I. 14, 'Jiavmi' = Elatm — "a 
custard, generally made in raited paste," Norlh[umber[and], 
Halliwell. Once more Mr. Collier miicopis and misprinti 
' KlBwte,' and laboriously ouitotales his own blunder, suggesting 
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Page 41, I. ig, ' lipfle fquare' = coia^\ae, cquilable, i.e., honest or downright 

tippling. 
,1 41, 1. 12, 'maia' — an instance of the frcqneDt occurrence in Armln of 

a verb singular after plural, here posiilblj r.gr.; 1. 4 (from 

bottom), 'any' — misprint for 'my.' 
A Nest of Ninnies. 
Page 45, 1.8, ' Gliihi' — ihe theatre, so named — lee Introduction; I. 11, 

'irawrf' = bra»eoed, mndebold; 1, la, 'afieitded' = ^ewa ; 

I. 13, Vtfj«Wi'= looks both ways at once; 1, 15, 'fguenrd''^ 

sqiiioled, as in Ilalian Taylor aHd Hit Boy ; I. 16, ' mil/ont' 

— allusion to the proverbial saying; 1. 18, ' liie an Ajfr ai 
/kwj'— seclnlrodoclion; 1. 19, ' admilltd af CItrifis Churth' 

— evidently an allusion to joniu sportive incident on a visit 
there J 1. 4 (from bollom), ' Al-feiila gaui ayme'' — "Togiue 
aim" and "to cry aim" seems 10 have been synonymous of 
old, and were figuraliTe phrases derived from archery, gcnemlly 
meaning tv eaiisiHt Id. "To cry aim " occurs in A'iiig yohH, 
ii, t, and elscwere in Shakespeare. See Dodsley's Old Pfays 
(Collier's cdn.), vol. Ii, p, 279. Collier. Wrong. See Gifibrd 
oa Massiiiger quoted by Dyce (CIptsary la SM/tesf^n, s.v.), 
and alluded to by Nares, j.p., '.lim.' To 'cry aim' was lo 
cncoura|;c, not as Warburton, wislung to aphold a conjecture 
buldly Ktatcd, 'to consent '='A11 souls led the way'; 1. 2 
[from bottom), 'Jimilii JimiUni,' Sic — an allusion to his part 
of fuol or jester. 

4O, I. 2, 'A^'= some one includiid (without his will) in the jest be has 
just alluded to ; I. 3, 'in Metly' — 'Motley' was the term ap- 
plied to the parii -coloured dress of jesters or downs, such as 
that worn by Touchstone in As Vfiu Liie II, the domestic fool 
in All'i Will that Ends Wilt, &c— CoUierj L 6, 'through 
Irtlaiid' — the after-reference, 'rebell like the Irish,' shows an 
allusion to some contemporary incident we do not know exactly 
wliaL James, in i6a3, altered and tcfonned Ihe government of 
Ireland and gave the forfeited land* in Ulster to English and 
Scotch cmignmls ( L 7, ' Slune ' — " A skcne, or skcan, wai a 
species of knife or short sword used by the Irish (and Scotch], 
and called, in tbeir language, s^n or ilaan, probably baxa 
the Icelandic tluitia, to wound," Collier. 

47, L 10, 'iuii/i>nt'=^y, lively 1 1. 15, ' ZfulcA Tattniiin' — sec Intro- 
duction ; II. t6-iO verse printed as prose ; L 7 (from bottom) 
'/i«i^'= foolish; I. 6 (from bollom), '^/aji fn'/fiiftiiK'= a. 
(magical) rctlecting glass ; I. 3 ((jtoni bottom), ' lea/iftr tyi'^ 
eyes that move tremulously; or, as we ipeak of a 'wappei' or 
'wbapper,' meaning large, is it great mde-spiead eyes I 

48. I. 2, '/aiKt' — Mr, Collier is misloken in saying this is misprinted 
'ljni:c' in the original. OtdybiMianKript here, as (Imnighout, 
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meer FooL" Bailey, who derives it from Fr. nigaud, says 
similarly, and so does Dyche, though he places S[axon] after 
it ; 1. 7 (from bottom), *iH tiuaMofall^^ /.^., in the moderation 
of all (proportions), neither fat nor lean, &c., &c. 
Page 55, 1. 13 (from bottom), *fo way* =so weigh ; 1. 4 (from bottom), ^kaire* 
— alludes to the belief that shooting stars were part of a comet's 
tail, a comet losing that appearance in certain aspects of its 
orbit. 

,, 56, 1. I, ^Cormlius,* &c. — his remedy for the Itus venerea', 1. 3, read 
* shoo ties ' ; L 7, ' Bankes his kor/e^^-^ite Introduction ; 1. 13, 
read 'out-method,' used as a verb. 

» 57> ^ 49 ^l^trty^ — qu. allusion to the Ulster grants (1608)? or Virginia 
Company (1606) ? 1. 7 (from bottom) —a punning reference to 
the ' poor John ' or dried and salted hake, cheap and common ; 
L 10 (from bottom), UeJJfe*^ unless ; L 6 (from bottom), ^lokn 
a nods,* &c. —see Introduction ; L 4 (from bottom), ^taft* — 
Mr. Collier erroneously says it is misprinted 'fast' ; L 3 (from 
bottom), 'a/<;ir^'= allowed. 

„ 58, L 2, 'yJiiV«' = blow or wipe the nose; L 16, 'a fTt^' = hang it; 
1. 17, ^ Hamlit fays'' — see Introduction ; 1. 21, 'a^/Ue*=lie 
stops short on the place that it may not be said ne sutra (error 
for *sutor*), &c. ; 1. 8 (from bottom), *poriagtu*= 3/. lox. to 4/. 
lOr., a Portugese gold coin; 1. 4 (from bottom), 'die deepe 
y?<ir/<'/'— drink till one gets red or flushed in the face. No 
call for the elaborate as erroneous explanation*; that have been 
given. 

»> 59f 1« 49 'venies* — fencer's term = a bout, which ends in a thrust or 
stroke; L 11, *barly heake,* ScC'^set the poem of 'Barley 
Breake' (1600) in these Occasional Issues. The game resem- 
bles 'Prisoner's Base, or Bars. — See Strutt; L 1 5 -^perhaps 
text does not require [bed]. The metaphor in such case is 
' ridden like a hired horse ' or hackney, or merely, ridden as a 
horse subdued to the bridle. This is congruous with the Fool 
of the period who in Moralities mounted the devil and be- 
laboured him with cnf& and his wooden dagger. 



II. — The History of the two Maids of More-clacke, etc.: 

1609. 

Titie^pagi'^wtt Introduction on this and the woodcut N. O. (probably) = 

Nicholas Okes. 
To thi friendly ptrufer \ 11. 1-7 — see Introduction on these lines, and on the 

whole Epistle. 
Page 67, L 5, ^flrfwing*— spell 'strowing'; 1. 9, 'Muskadine^-^oi 'muscadel' 

— A rich sort of wine. Minsheu, t.v,^ has this, " Vinum mut» 
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mad wascti Mumof ^ 
X '?Trnrr«rrh -misif.?, "* 3c rxacrrj jr 

*/"= 27, j:s : iLit Tjie, *'z*i tjju^ — ynm ier cut ; L 14, 
* J%r: ' — ti^yZsL'-ic 'Sic saaZ . :e cv . <r% bed . <5ed, zl \ 
tima^i Kire* — scoic^aar iinmn-ni-in., licogi ' Jftrwer'= bow-€r 
ii feg^ignr, Li L x^ *ccr ' es 1 B^caiisyCxble. S«c!l u* i fc iiTit^ 
f^sria: j.cs occzr erci in 5\ilc^sr:eare, W3c ssct *£«■§* xs dhs^b 
prcGT^zuced * ticg ' azid be- j:^ sl ixciaecSase cu i Vfii m Crma£y 
4tf Err:rj. 

9, 69, L 6, ddtetg pcnod (.) a^a 'propcrtj'; L 9, 'ilr^ ti e i!nyfc dbodd be 
'[>]&£,' and pBLzrsaTe cranma 2Cer 'i^' sibet 'ke' jidds m 
Bcanlog m rflarcn to caatext, L 8 : L II — read, to 
tatissaxtf * t fanVg{s] to'; L 13^ pcncta a te (:) after ' 
L 27, 'Ilerfs^^'ui origiml printed ' Hescs'; L 29^ ' A^skmld 
hare been prefixed to 'Hov ?* 

^ 70, L 7, 'i> //i4f '== Sc[e] sirba, and puzictoate, — theK vovds bexng 
addressed to Wat to can his attention ; L 9, '5^«^'== Jabeo; 
L 18 — perhaps an uncleanly eqciTrxjae was intended, bat at 
all events the meaning is, * hare joa mcnej to spend in fiqnor.* 
as shown by the reply, and * stand tSt^ and also the words* 
' spend U^\ L 21, *Enlfr Humil^ uc^ Humil the son, as nearly 
always; L 23 — original has simply *i*th'; IL 28-9^ *ia^ ike 
cat^=U'h:pt tfu cai — a jccular phrase for sickness finom 
intoxication. So Taylor the Water Poet : 

" For though he be as dnmke as any rat 
He hath bat catcht a fox, or whipt the cat." 

(Works, 163a) 
This is one of other instances where the afler-line of a rhyming 
couplet (here triplets) is of full measure, but the first is not ; 
1. 32, * laP'Tfin^s* — the allusion is to the stratagem by which 
this bird entices its disturber from its nest by crying and flatter- 
ing as though wounded. So Shakespeare^ "Beatrice, like a 
lapwing runs" {Muck Ado, iii, i); and **from her nest the 
lapwing cries" (Com, of Errors, iv, 2); L 33, * omnia* — read 
omne. 

„ 71, 1. 2, * round 0^ — *Now thou art an O without a figure* (Lsar, i, 4). 
Sec p. 70, last line; 1. 5, '/ViV ^<^'— qu. *in't too*? L 6, 
* /•/;<72t';//r '— pronounced * know-en*; L 7, *Iam* — pronounced 
'I'm.' There arc several such examples of one of two vowels 
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being elided, as in 'to attend '='t'attend'; 1. ii, * and not in 
z<w^'=his reported death; L 13 — a missing syllable might 
be supplied by a third 'well,* or '[0] well, well'; L 17, 
'/iV?Mr(r'= resemblance, appearance, as in the celebrated ' her 
mother was her painting,' which ignoramuses would alter to 
'who smothers her with pointing'; L 27, '£iim'= 'E'en'; 
1. 29, punctuate comma after 'them'; 1. 30^ 'y^'^sex, as 
elsewhere and contemporaneously and later. 
Page 72, I. 2, '^-^/t/^/i/'— somewhat unusual use of the word, but as 'fixed* 

may have meant 'intentional.' Cf. 'she knowes me,' with 
p. 71, 11. 22-6 ; 1. 8, '^'— read perhaps 'do,' but 'to' yields 
a meaning, being a contrast with what follows in next line, 1.^., 
'to figh,* and then 'ihed teares,' &c.; L 11, *preftdent^=^ pre- 
cedent; ibid,^ ^asainft^ — teaA 'gainst*; L 14, ^deftiue* — 
Armin seems to have affected 'iue,' but qu. 'destin'd*? L 28, 
' i/wes'*^ owns ; 1. 31, ' and with rnv launce * — he speaks of the 
sport of ' Running at the Glove,* which was similar to running 
at the ring. Cf. note on FooU vpon FooU on p. iSi L 9. 

„ 73, 1. 2, '/*= ay, yes, as before ^lAfrequmUr^ 1. 10^ *eiofunde^= el of 
width — more accurate to read 'el wide*; L 15, *rq/h* — or 
" ' ratch * in clock-work, a sort of wheel which seems to lift up 
the DeUfits every hour and to make the clock strike.** Kersey. 
Here it seems rather a wheel lock gim ; ibid^ * fnap^haunce^ — 
the first kind of fire-lock (so called from the lock), but not our 
late fire-lock as to its lock. The snaphaunce lock was inter- 
mediate in point of time, between the wheel lock and firelock 
lock ; 1. 18 — punctuate light — to denote an unfinished sen- 
tence. So loo, perhaps, 1. 32, 'deerely*— 

„ 74, 1. 2, ' cat that loues nor milke norfijh * = plague on the cat that is, or 
would seem to be, so different firom its kind as neither to desire 
milk nor fish — two dainties of which cats notoriously are 
excessively fond. This is sarcastically applied to Tabitha*s 
sister*s blusli and refusal, though she inwardly desired the 
thing ; 1. 3, ^puflurcs^ — as before, p. 71, 1. 17 ; L 7, ^rttunCd'* 
— original 'retumd*; 1. 10, delete second 'Mary* — our in- 
advertent insertion; L 12, ^ a paire^—9jldi [Offers his handf 
as a stage direction]; 1. 13, *Be ^^^9' &c [takes his hand] 
1. 17, ^lofing finders'* — read with original, 'louing finders' 
IL 25-6, *gau€mor .... 4<;f(/?,'-— punctuate 'gouemor, . . . 
house'; 11. 33-4, 'prodigall(.). . . .modesty .... citizen(.). . 
unlook't for' — punctuate 'prodigall(;). . . . modesty (:). . . 
citizen (,). . . . unlook't for(,). 

M 75i I. 5» ^foiiums^ — punctuate 'fortunes,' — the ^/peake afide* of L 10 

applies to dl, including this 1. 5. The other stage direction 

'requires to be augmented, ' Enter young Humil [and overhears 

them]'; U. 11 -12, in thy [Tabitha's] choice (punctuate 
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£ iW »n? bar v<li a «— p-^^^ 

'-'■^ fv^'-dc tbe fane aad part of 

t' ut, " t.» aoe 1 racxc fean'i 

I IS 1 trarSibic or iMCft *[do] lose*: 

:r .:=r-.r -it trr^ sai «bc b«t [-dj or [ad ia] ; L jfi, 

* ..«! Vr -V .' trjT or aajc tagly £i2se : L 31, ' Tim j — i—g^ * 

— •:»TVai: ;-=a:rsa:r> *BaDeti.*-*paiapi ni^dr, or m£ a3 
or ji -T . : -i.: :w.' iitrt — ?«actwi:c •^-tei;) cx j:i 

•ic cTc*". T"2 * w.T Jl :> j>;kca to * laxBcss* Aad be xb 
:.r . -...-.t :-:lr- i.a 'exit': IL S-^ — loei vroogij diviJed 

*\V.-fiTr:*;i coBcia* 

•v.- I.< . . . wrcog/ 

• I.; — :" .*. .V ircr*5ar¥ :; cuxkc tbe Lac vene. we mait read 
•i".— : / * '.iie- : 1. tS — Lhi? abo is isspcxIiBct, /./-., ooe a 
<. -r ; >.\ f.- ' % :rv — the fMne? 1*. Ickt bcir.g aoC "**•''— *-ii rfi 

— ... . :. ■: r ;^' .a 1ST wit. Eves u we illow (as Anain 
> . ^ j.T. ::.c r*! f.o: to be a mccorrnabic \ 'Cloae') 
*• . ^-t : : . -r ir ' 1 '-i;:' fee:, ur.irv^ »c also take t * doC a fij * ) 
..a . :•: i'.-. !. fcsh-p "he £;:thor's arra n ge m ent was this : 

C: .'.* • 1= : while they 

Frt*:;: . . . . . . destie — (mispnated 'dctie**) : 

\ J I . ' c't J. .T-v; ' — = ;felT 2 % jjiact spelling of * duQcose ' ; 
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>. 1. — [mnduatc TeedEs'd) j 1. 8, 'Mot' — word ud passage obscure ; 

L ri, 'IhewtrlJ' — read world, there being, to com- 

plele Ibe ii^nt, a nioaosyllablvadjeclivcwsntiagbeibie 'norld.' 
Qu. [wi<Ie]? L 17, 'n/iVnato'— here, IS elsewhere, the verb U 
used aomewhal dlilly — lo be lliennle Trom, or more activelj 

■ lo opix)sc ' 01 ' forbid " ; 1. *+ seems lo require * ioyine [in] 
the ■ J 1. 26 — punctunic 'Iruft — giuc' the 'giueeare' being 
a new sentence spoken of a new object ; I. 30, ' in aiithorilu' 
= goucniour, as before; I. 31 — punctuale 'picafures' (1) ; 

I. 35, 'o/tiaus' — read "of times." 

I, ]. I, read ^ day is . , . Hig/U ii,' fot sake of verse ; 1. 8 — pimcluaie 
'bdng'(i); 1, IS, ' Coalati, na daunes^ — ptcfii 'Hum' to 
this ; 1. 30 — apparently * Toures' ' speech ends at * dare,' and 
'Goseeke,' ftc, belongs to 'Hnrail' ; I. 30, '/ate in Brain- 
ford'— Brcnlford, with a play on 'brain' — a known etpra- 
xina kn '£eck brains or nndentanding, you want them'; 

II. 24-35 — ■' " doubtful whether ihe speakers ought nol to 
be transposed ; I. 28, '[a] tall, a AaU' — dcue a space — here 
for dancing — sue Bishop Hall's PKms and Morston's in this 
Series, with relative notes ; 11. 38-^, ' Mufiqw fvuHd,' ^c — 
a couplet, but misprinled. Whether the first line be of live 
feel cannot t>c pronounced, but as nsuil the second is ; I. 31, 
'(udi '^ gay youug fellows ; 1. 33, 'Labili' — unknown lo me. 

>, I. 3, 'Ifodon, Ike butts' — read and punctuate 'i3a. — \_Atidt\ the 
bucks,' Sx.; I. S, '^ '= he — usually 'I ' ; I. ti, '!!» mata' 
= two i I. 37, 'continue' — our misprint for 'centriut' — the 
adjective 'pall' seems merely btroduced to correspond lo 
' a/lfr-<X<xii,' the sense being complete without It ; 1. 39, 'la 
free ' — read ' fo tree ' ; L 30 — verse only by reading ' As to 
her ownc (un]fricQiJtng,' or'owne's'i L 31, 'think' — spcU 

■ thinke.' 

1, I. 5, ' matttliid' — mis-tpelleil in oripoal 'motolited ' ; ih., 'fcafon' 
qu, 'reason'? — he says he moratiiei (a word used rather 
vaguely by Armln), or expands bis Ihougbts on wbal has 
occurred and U occurring, and so 'reasons' on Jl, or qu. 'nutke 
seizon,' Lt., enter claim for possession T I. i(\ ' AUt'=i Alice 
— see Foolt vpon FaaU; II. 1^30, 'dttdt: Many ttfida'— 
punctuate 'deeds' (,) or (:) Many \i.e., many such deeds] be- 
wlcs ; 1.23, 'Boy lehm' — punctuate 'Boy'(.) — ihe boy 
being Ibe speaker to John 1 last line, '/^m/' = 3 tagged lacc. 
These anecdotes are worked into Foelt vpon Fitale, which, 
though earlier published, was written suliseijuenlly to the 7W 
Moiili, as seen in our Inlroduclion. 

3, I. 7, ' I tuna not' — our misprint lor 'I know not'; 1. 10, 'Ha>'= 
Who; I. 14, 'Tw'^risc; II. lS-19, 'Ao-'^ the Queen's Court 
— sec Inttoducllon. I'unctuaie ' Veigin, times' (1.^., lima 
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b] . . . . rcxL f :r : ■ : L 22; *" j*xL,J^iifhum ' — in die ofigiiBl 
pnncai * tar--t3i-ri'a' 3a acrpmrf cf xbtt *F ; L 2^ *jnm wtay 

&^ L > *'[:l\ ' — iZisd s bf 35 : L o. \r^'^ boc, Devertbelcss, still, and 
a iCLi :£ jiL'Srrzi^zzca ihi-«\f S:uov it : L I7« ' ij-xer ' — orb- 
ital mLssmrs 'izuxs'i L 17, *it sf — Bispniit for *ka^'; 
L 19.. cmiiTnr-*. ' Liun ? ' : L 25 — better sense resclts by read- 
ini^ '[bc^iiitnr: zt j^ Vnr*; bet 'cor* cs scmedocs nsed in am 



.. &4, L 3~ui£ errciiecGs *ciii' ^fesCKjs ihe sense: L 4, ^ Am££ar^ — 
ocjfjul hds 'Aii.ic : L II, pcnctaale 'mctu^c;* pail 
bccvix:. •na-.-igg zz^ : L 17, 'i Fjifi' — rad 'S. WiL'; L 19, 
*^j: jZ '— > rsii j^T-i* 2Z ' — tlb: cfcicer maVTig ooe 'a' do dnty 
farrro: L 33,"->i«r -pcaizaie -PoceaiM;) or (:); L 27, 
•>f "= brr. 

.. S5. L 12, •«» , ^*— pcnrrxirf "atr :<!»£.': L 15, *jimmdal^ — ongiml 
*haai;ill'; L la. •r»-:*s'i' — crlj^iral 'mfiEBi; L ao» 'o**' — 
ct^al 'eas': i*.. •^A»*— read 'ibxinc'? L 2^ ^£miU^ — 
orsiail *5^=£Z": L 24. 'K'w'— cdgiml •job'; L 26^ ^excepi^ 

— rai * icsr-c ': 11 2S-30 = I vZI with impositioiis 

ory-^ar^ yg wuL ;* wiii' sijeri-jciK'- [fcr] nkcs^ feUonies^ Ac 

,. 50. L 2, **J*— iiieti i..: L 3. * iA--w«A-i.''= h^iwinkt ; L S, •■bT/'— 
Gri^ii; •»i::'—-oi.>L**—c»^.ail' Knight'; L II, *falka^s* 

— cr^lzol " iuberi " ; L 17. ' i/ i/ jj * — [is] 5II«d in — pancm- 
*:e •r^sc-': L 23k •*;'= ::»; 1 27, *j;::inv'= to nnkeone, as 
/-.y-* rT * £ r ; L 26* 'sria^-Jl-*/* — ccr Bi»7riDt fac 'wno^iing'; 
bcsc L=ie. '.^a^' dc^-.-« ucar * — (per 'an xaconlbuioe,' £^, ai 
iacxjcstxacT is = rise's r-'-^-.-m. 

.. ^;, L > 'i. i^-r * — \sb siz^^lir iiicr pjr^Ta-TTe plszal or eren after tlic 
iocue acgirj-JTc. Tbsre ire scoe ccher msiinrrs of thisw 
<^"=*ry — &^cc; i^jcoace c-f these pi^rals = a collccdve nsuXj ? 
IL 10-11 — iz L la xa oimitJc <i *V csed as a first foot, and 
also oe a Crpjisz's ^-srti-tggTmT of t2ie lines. The final 
* and * c< L 10, s2>ccl%l Live been the cocBencement of L II, 
as 5h:'wa by the scais?^ cf bcch ; L 27, */wU- — a tagged 
Uce us<d ia tying -p • hcise ' — beacc 1. 2S: L 28, *rie* — 

critical " ;"e * : 1. 32, ' .*-j~iY - iA\us 4.v' — Hilliwell gives 

*llcb!er-b:^' ihe h:r#>yT hole ai a boys game, alloded lo in 
Clarke's /'irujwii.V^-i.* I\£ri^, ^^SSy P- *5> f^ro™ oai passage 
the 'roys ^=l=c' vrr^ Ccczier-hkil-e. 'La^ge' is John's ea- 
pressioa for ibi sizie =^ Schir.!. We still use 'lig' lor to 
ceiiv jT Lnirex l«ehini ; 1. 34, ' iifr '= bai — read most prob- 
-Ily il]w^ I wilL* 

i ^^. L 10. '.*»«^.;^. ' — ;C2ie aie-i-ilr,: is yreri.us Mack-egge* — read 'ti^- 
c^c". 1. I-, .S-.-iT^;^ , *■ — tiUiJc Jx^'iir. Cf. *a 
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L 18 ; 1. ao, ' mu/cArum/e* =: mushroom ; L 23, *Fiontla^ — 
original misprints 'florida.' He seems to sing a jumble of 
songs and airs. The direction * fing ' (next line) should be 
rmg[s] ; 1. 26, *rip* — see Introduction ; last line ^I Maifter* — 
prefix *Boy.* 
Page S9, 1. 3, 'onHs* — punctuate 'on, tis'; L 8, *Timtnam*^ Twickenham ; 
L 9, • if h frying man '— our luckless misprint of * itTi ' [for i*th] 
frying (xin — a proverbial saying. Here it seems that Madge, 
being a kitchen wench, the Boy jocularly makes it an appellation 
for her; 1. 1 3, *ifh*—V\ih as in line 9 — note the peculiarity 
of a tinker's appearance; U. I4-I5» * for him (L 14) And^ — 
original 'for him, and* ending 1. 14, and 1. 5 begins 'Gale'; 
1. 18, ^bop* — our misprint for 'boy*; L ao, stage direction — 
punctuate 'William, .... Lady,* — else the wrong impression 
is given that Mrs. Mary is called ' Lady Mary,* &c., and the 
entrance of the Lady is not given ; 1. 24 — place (?) after 'on*; 
1. 30, *Stop*= mend [and while mending sing]. Armin makes 
her say ' stop * that he may introduce the baudry of the next 
line ; L 35, ' noU above da * — a common saying (in Shakespeare 
and others), meaning ' sing your best, sing aboue your usual,' 
'ela* being the highest note of the gamut. Our '1' looks 
like 't.* 
)f 9O1 !• 9i * Doctors* — original spells 'docters*; 1. 15, 'cries^ — erroneously 
punctuated (.), punctuate comma; 1. 32 — query .... keeper, 
Knight ; 1. 33, * cuffe * — query =» curse ? or rather a misprint for 
' bufle * of last line ? ' Buflfe * befits a drunken (1.^., supposedly 
so) man, and he wants of course an excuse for speaking secretly 
to Mary; 1. 33, 'm^*= kiss (Northumberland) — the nose or 
neb being necessarily brought near in the action ; especially if 
large. 

91, 1. I, '/ir^j *=s pirates ; 1. 3, punctuate conmia after 'Towres*; 1. 19, 
'(7iW*— rather 'Giue[s]. 

92, 1. 9, 'Ma* — original reads 'his*; 1. 11, '</irr//*=pack; 11. 15-16, 
verse; 1. 23, * dangle 6f lotie* — yields no sense, but perhaps 
we should read ' & [I] loue *; I. 27, ' Aoi/i *= horsed, mounted ; 
L 31, 'fkooing,* Ac = a Christmas gambol or sport. 

93, 1. 2 — second 'of* misprint; 1. 3, *£>aunie* — error for 'Danae*; L 7, 
'eomming* — error for 'cunning*; 1. 10, punctuate (.) after 
'difguife*; L 14, 'i//i#^*— spell 'diueU'; L 21, 'Vnleffe^ Ac 
It is clear by the boy*s next words that Sir William or some one 
seizes or strikes him ; L 27, * company T — original wrongly (?). 

94, I. 13, '^^/^*= whole. 

95, L 9, ^Mary* — he may be repeating the Mary of Mary Ambre ; but 
query Mar[r]y ? 11. 10- 1 1 — punctuate either ' Shorter,' or delete 
comma after 'a (arre of[f]*; 1. 16, 'whiiis*—ttMi\ 'whites'; 
L 21, ^key-coid,' So Shakespeare —" poor key-cold figure'* 
{Richard III., i, 2); 1. 35, original punctuates (.) after 'course.' 
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whether the Une end in *r^rpcA* (I. 3) or ^i/Je/fi* (1. 3), and 
whether 'Sir* (1. 4) belongs to the end of one line or beginning 
of next, reading in the latter case, *TA* art* (1. 5); 1. 19, 
' cutted* — qo. misprint for ' cnrsed ' ? It is just possible that the 
word is a coinage from the reproachful term 'cut ' or 'cutter ' 
or 'cutting.' See Nares, s,v. Or it may be = cut, i.^., 
drunken (after the bridal feast); IL 24-5 — mythical lore about 
the leopard ; L 29, *kCd*^ kil'd ; last line, delete comma after 
too, and * too '= to. 
Page 103, IL $-6— it is doubtful whether this is spoken as to himself and un- 
heard by young Humil, or whether it is ironically addressed to 
him ; L 7, * tranfiut * = trance-like, not * transitory * or 
'passing'; 1. 12, ' /4r^j '= Argus ; L I4, 'extant* — odd use 
of a now familiar word ; 1. 29, ' Vutcans tithyt*^ Vulcan or 
Vulcan's [s]tithye, /.^, anvil — the one 's' being made to do 
duty for two, as before; I. 30, 'rankt, . . //"iWtv^*—* Parkin- 
son says, "It has a headdy ill-£ivoured sent, much offend- 
ing the senses'*; 1. 33, ' dawtu on palttu* — as in As You Liki 
It (iii, 2), the reference is not to the eastern or Scripture ' palm,* 
but to the Early Willow (Salix caprea), which is called 'palm' 
all oyer England, as it is in Northern Germany, and elsewhere. 
"There is little doubt," says EUacombe (The PlatU^Lore and 
Gardm^Cra/t of Shakespeare^ 1878, p. 150), "that the name 
arose from the custom of using the Willow branches with the 
pretty golden catkins [' downy *] on Palm Sunday, as a substi- 
tute for Palm branches." 

In Rome upon Palm Sunday they bear true Palms, 
The Cardinals bow reverently and sing old Psalms ; 
Elsewhere these Psalms are sung 'mid Olive branches, 
The Holly branch supplies the place among the avalanches ; 
More northern climes must be content with the sad Willow. 

Goethe (quoted by Seeman.) 

Sec also Leviticus^ xziii, 40; last line (;) — original (.). 
„ IQ4, 1. 2, spell 'vndoone'; 1. 3, 'M^'=thee; IL Ii-I3s=a rhyming 
couplet : 

'Humil hath , , • . mothers name 
An i^thyops .... spotted flaine '; 

1. 25t '^^^>rr'= banishment See Nares, x.r. ; last line, 
' looze ' — misprint for ' leese '=: lie, frdsehood. 
„ 105, L 2, punctuate comma after ' now '; L 4, 'brand* ^ mark, comuted ; 
L 6, 'feared* — qu. misprint for 'sear'd* as suggested by 
' Uueles '; L 10, 'When deputed by him'^Yfhta [I] deputpled ; 
L 14, punctuate conmia after ' words '; L 15, ' The diueH* &c. 
— see Introduction for the reminiscence of Shakespeare here ; 
1. 17, 'Jithes* ^vghs, as elsewhere; L 19^ '/lm*sthan; 
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iM., pvDctuale ''m%j{'.} cooccrm'; L ai« spcfl *«ril'; 

L 31, ptt»ctuate 'cooieMnklcd*-* ' Sir *~ there 
io the pcnr4i addrcucd ; L ^ *ihe ktrme*- 
[Hinnia^ allukioa. 
I*»l^ 106, I. 3, W K/v/ '^ Dot neit world as tboogli «■■» augbt be said lor 

her, but as shown by 'secosd* iii 1. 4» =-: the Deal time or 
occation, allicit a strafif^ request and qnatkwi ia the 
«t:iT^.-t ; U. It- 1 J -cnJ L II at * I ran* mnd brfpn L 12 
*/»7./*[;)&c: I 14, i^nnctuate conuM after 'be*; IL l6<i8 
arraa^ thns : 

* Io needy ov heart 

Will in mifrhaiincc, 

Or if it fpleene 

It will/ &c 

an«] prolKibly II 31-3 were also incint for vcne ; L 28^ *M«wi- 
f,tmlt ^0 /.v ih^m' — puiKtuite 'thottiands; go too (#>., to) 
then \ \ 11. 34-6, arrange thus : 

*To a!l that bUxe fire. 

Till this my defire.* 

f» >o7» '• St */«»«/*- pale, an<i iwDctuate (;) ; L 6, *(kirktm .... feid*^ 
jerkin .... gnM * — Tutch imitating Welsh prontradatkM ; 
L 9 ' S.\nj€ A.-X '^ ))rcfuniing or forward one ; L 13, spell with 
capital ' M ' ; 1. 14, s{k11 ' f<»rtie ' — the allusion is to the time 
of |<ayme»l of hii wages when his year was up, when of coane 
if he l!c^i^ctl to he rctiincd he would be especially 'owing in 
dutie.' So in /uWr xfsm i-oole\ L 23 — his transposition has 
causcl hiui to pul h.s rcrh in the singalar ; 1. 24, ^ attcnint^'* — 
atonc-injj ; l.isl l.nc, \/'j\\^t y\'ur a puritaittf' — as his words 
.nil' I thai act cr are ih>t at all puritanic, and as his dress was like 
a naTclKinl's, i>., black, proUihly *your* is a misprint for 
•y«.u .1 puiilainc !' (iroiiic.ii): or qiL Is *ffoot your a puritaine* 
meant fur the Audili^r's mouth, not Tabilha's, she being senu> 
coy? In such case, so will 11. 1-2, p. loS, belong to him, and 
1. 3 onward to Tabitha. 

,, 108, 1. 9, 'A//, «!//</ 1. '.7," &c. — Tabitha is returning upon his former 
l..Yc-worils in p. 107, 11. 20-22 ; 1. 13, S|)ell 'curtcfy' ; L 15, 
Wh.undr - . kid (skin) — punctuate (,) after 'cbeuercH' and 
(;) aitor * prophanalion. ' 

,, 109, I. 2, * teats''- recipe*;, r../., for cosmetics, &c, and li'ocrty to use 
tliem ; 1,3, * r;/'/. 7/ /;/;•;///' — habiliments ; 1. lo, ^ or this'* =^ 
pointing to rill>on dressed as the knight's senrant. She says, 
p. 112, 1. II, *a trickc ... I did miftruA it*; 1. 14, *re- 

mcinlK."r' — ^houM Ini marked as unhnisheil ; 1. 15. 

•mi'' — mi >j. lint fur *arc'? II. lO 23. The rhymes */!«*•.,.. 
rA'A4/rj',' and als^j the i»ilcrvals between \'omfsitc .... <!/>«'' ; 
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' brtatk .... eartk^^ and the style of the dause, show that this 
was one verse. 
Page 110, L 6, *aiUnate^s=: become alienated ; L 8, punctuate 'neighbor it (;) 

or (:) And let them go' = let them go, I'm done with them ; 
L 17, ^ftanu'* — apparently jocosely for a sermon, 'my next 
stave,' the speaker being a priest; L 24, 'Tutch.' Read 
Auditor [as a Merchant] ; last line but one, punctuate ' now 
knight, was.' 
„ m, 1. 3, *Rob€r'^ Rober[t] ; I 21, •iVA'= i'th, as before ; L 23, 'iwy 
namiis* — qu. misprint for *myn armes'? 1. 31, punctuate 
•Signior no', — [to Tutch] You're, &c.; 11. 3X-2, original mis- 
prints, '/'twice; last line, *y?yrnp' = skir, ir., scour. See 
Nares under ' skirr ' for an excellent note, which this example 
confirms. 
„ 112, IL 5-9 — the 'procccde' and 'deede* with the interval between 
shows again a rhyming couplet. So do ' boy ' and * ioy ' and 
their interval ProbaWy, therefore, the whole was originally 
verse, as also Henry's speech and S. Wil's last on p. iii, 
where we have 

* Where try | all bids | prefump | tion skyrre | the coaft.' 
1. 8, punctuate ' boy ' , not (.) ; 1. 19, original punctuates ' loue.' 
Both from this next line and from the rhyme *loue . . . approue* 
there appears to be some omission before ' do,' as indeed seems 
to be shown by the word 'do' itsdf ; I. 24, *wtuue'' — original 
misprints ' winne ' ; 1. 26, punctuate ' chinne now, you ' ; last 
and last line but one. We seem to have here, as in U. 19-20, 
20-21, a rhyming couplet, where the first line is imperfect. So 
in ' The Tempest ' itself! 
„ 113, 1. I — stage directions omit the entry of Towers and the Master of 
the vessel ; 1. 3, read ' on thefandis^% 11. 20- 1, read * frownes, 
[to] vs.' In the original there is a space left at end of line after 
'frownes,' which would admit *to.' Also, though these lines 
are printed as prose amid a scene wholly in verse, they can be 
restored to verse by such an insertion : 

Sir frownes 

To womanish 

And . . . \^ . . and all 

Sometime . . . bids. 

1. 22, ^/omtime.^ The original has comma only, by error; 
1. 32, punctuate 'bieath ' , not (.). 

„ 1 14, 1. 16, ^waiting* — misprint for 'wailing ' apparently ; 1. 21, punctuate 
comma after T; 1. 31, 'decejl^— read and punctuate 'decc[a]st.' 

„ 115, L 2, *Neucr attempted,^ 1.^., as a wife = a virgin still as, &c.; L 3, 
' Madam,^ &c. — whence and from her being called 'Mistress' 
wc gather that 'Madam ' and * Mistress' mere titles then given 
to unmarried daughters of knights, she being practically at 

€€ 
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nnmarried ; I. 5, '^';iscoiiiiiia in or^inaL So too L 7 after 
*nvjffe^; L 9, *yJr-/A^'= sec thee; L 12, punctuate comma 
after 'vUwe*; L 13, spell *JHrre^\ L 14, *Ktjt<old^ — as before ; 
11. 16-19 sirrange thus : 

* My mouth kndl 

All cares toule 

Chriilian-like foole'= tzisfllabe ; 

I. 25, * Hdh^ &c — read and punctuate 'time, aboard 70a 
hcare [= here] with me ; Ho with [read 'will! the reft flay'? 
How a yeare [probably a shortened form of the oath 'good 
year.] The last couplet ought probably to have had * Toures ' 
prefixed, these being his last desfiairing farewell words — 'that 
man should leave behind the lore of his soul and mind, and yet 
live'; L 31, punctuate (;) after 'Scillie*; 1. 34, * profpeOhtdyj 
i,e,y through a perspective glass. Our stage direction would 
be [hands him a glass]. See p. 1 16, L 3 ; last line, punctuate 
comma after 'neighbour.* 

Page 116, 1. 7 — punctuate * Ireland on this fide {oV) BrtHaitu^; L 8, *Garfie^ 

= Jersey, or as Holyoke's Rider spells it * Gerfey.* Pnnctnates 
comma after 'Garfie' in original ; 1. 12, * all neighbours^* t,^., 
the whole, France, Ireland, Jersey; 1. 22, *fubfcribd'* — pro- 
bably ' subscribe '= I reconcile myself to its purpose — albeit 
*fuhfcrib^d^ may mean — it was irrevocable, done with, so fiu* as 
objections now go, seeing I consented or agreed ; L 23, '^jv/,> 
&c.-— her case is not irrevocable or committed, and hence his 
question; L 25, * haild^ — hal'd or dragged; 1. 28, '/tf'=too, 
as p. 117, 1. 22, *fo to[o]'; IL 33-4 = destiny. 
„ 117, 1. 2, * Shipvra€k^= results of a shipwreck, i>., portions of cargo, 
&C. ; 1. 21, * quicke*— alive, living ; L 28, spell *forrowe'*\ L 32, 
misprinted in original 'fee me'; last line, pimctuate comma 
after ' Virger.' 

118, 1. 9, '/7J* — misprint for 'at' clearly; 11. 13-14 — an error in 'like 
one another,' both from their speeches and from the fact that 
they had exchanged their disguising clothes. Qu. = each in the 
former semblance of the other ? 1. 25, read * Wheres,* i>., where 
is ; 11. 29-50 — though printed as prose this gives a rhyming 
couplet, and probably from Rafe. Let tne^ &c; IL 33-6, 
' Tutch, Slip,' &c.— clearly the whole of this belongs to Tutch, 
none to Tabitha. 

'I9» !• 3i * Ifumily 1.^., young Humil, the son; L I4, * Sites' =c^, mis- 
print for "ceedst' i.e., exceeds? or qu. — 'sides' = besides? 

II. 16-17 — read either ' She flialV or delete (:) afler 'feaft'; 
1. 20, * kertueir — spell 'kennell'; 1. 25, punctuate comma 
after 'Pothecary'; 1. 30, punctuate 'all eies looke, as the 
fonmer (,) read = summer; I. 31, * blouJ-crea/in^' — qu. blood- 
creating ? 
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Tagc 120, 1. 7, punctuate ' bufineire. — Pray ye, for the ' Pray ye ' is addressed 

to the (spurious) apothecary ; L 12, ' Such as ... . hower ' — 
spoken [as/de. So is * Rather our deJHnU^ (L 20). Punctuate 
and read * tis our loue — Rather .... hath (or have) ioind ' . . . 
\Exit\ 1. 18, 'What we wiir'^ttaA for measure, 'What 
we'll.' 
,, 121, L 9, *Lady, Maruell^ &c — in so wretchedly printed a book 
' Lady ' may be merely a superfluous repetition ; but it would 
be more dramatic if we supposed an omission through 
repetition after 1. 8 of «* Humil. My father " ! 1. 28, ^ plead 
my guilt,^ Lines 21-2 explain this; 1. 2 from bottom, 
'exeunt* — belongs to Lady and Hnmil| and so is misplaced 
here. 

122, 1. 2, read 'honiinufn '; 1. 3 onward — arrange thus : 

' TaMtha, No matter .... done. 

Finis worke. 

And fo be it ' 

In Henry's next words, read : 

' If [I] keepe fecrets, can be but offence, — 
And fo tis now : may be ... . place, 
but except that the first words yield a line ' But there's .... 
detraction,' the rest is obscure to say the least ; 1. 3, punctuate 

* finis,'; 1. 13, * Can ^/,* &c. — he kisses her, as is confirmed by 
Tabitha's ' after venny ' (or afler-bout), which is used with an 
equivocal meaning. But qu.— ought not the prefix to be Filb. 
not Henry, and the words ' and kiss ' a jocular interlocution, 
to which Tabitha perhaps refers in ' and the eamefl blow given,' 
1. 32, earnest, being = earnest money to a bargain that remains 
to be completed ; 1. 27, ' cA '= a = he (or she). 

123, I. I, place? at end; 1. 10, read ' vp*afcends '; 1. 29, ' cragge de pen^ 
= scratch the pen, f.^., the judge scratches the pen or writes 
his sentence, and then the hangman calls to him and silences 
him (imitating the action of being hung); 11. 22-3, see Intro- 
duction on this allusion ; 1. 25, punctuate ' my daughters thine, 
my goods,' &c.; 1. 2 (from bottom), *blau*= blazon, display. 

125, 1. 4, */en/uable*=^se:Tis\h\t, and so visible; 1. 4 (from bottom), 

* vitriall '= vitreous, glassy. 
,, 126, 1. 2, 'And hand* — he shakes hands. In the original it is 'Ad 

hand ' — qu. for ' At ' ? 1. 3, *ieft*= to be made a 'jest * of in 
matter of the cost? L 7, 'indared*^ indeared. See p. 130, 1. 26 ; 
1. 12, ' Bacchiuels ' — error of course for ' Bacchinels ' or als — 
the use of u for n is a frequent misprint in this book ; 1. 15» ' ^o^^' 
pound* =^ mass or body ; 1. 5 (from bottom), read ' rent-free.' 
127, L 13, 'perioriiy^^saperiorityi 1. 18, 'f«f/iifr*= think or judge ; 
1. 24, *cochrei*= cockerel, i>., a young cock. So in Tempest 
(ii, I): 
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beth's Virginal Book, MSS,, 1576." (Sec Stenhousc*s rilustra- 
tions of tlu Lyric Poetry and Music of Scotland^ 1853, pp. 
298-300); 1. 13, *^^«/fn'«^'= construing — speak English, /.«,, 
I [Tutch] counterfeited Welsh (that I might) jojme these two 
[Filbon and Tabitha] who conster, /./., speak English; and 
cf. p. 122, 1. 23; 1. 15, * at a gaze'* — hunting tenn for the 
game standing and gazing; 1. 20, V^/!a/' = deputied, as 
before, p. 105, L 10 ; 1. 22, ^Fagan^=^ lie (as of the Pagans or 
heathen) ; 1. 24, ^two* — original misprints 'too* ; ibid,, delete 
comma after 'feare,' and so after 'theft,' L 4 from bottom. 
Page 132, L 3, 'a^/r^r^'= assurance; U. 4-3 (from bottom), another rhyming 

couplet : 

^ 'That all is fo true 

My fhape in few.' 

}t '33j ^1* 13* '4f !inother rhyming couplet, but the measures halt ; 1. 8 from 
bottom — our misprint of twice * at.* Punctuate ' laught at *^— 
and then turning to the audience Sir Will continues, 'once, 
&c I am,* &C. 

ft I34> 1* 6» * thce^= the ; 1. 8, punctuate comma after wife. He 'loses' in 

a wife and his children are redoubled ; 1. 7 onward — rearrange 

thus : 

'has done 

Loofing in a fonne 

What you (hall feeing this 

Thinke to amiflfe 

So faid true delight 

Hands bleffed night.' 

III. — The Italian Taylor and his Boy: 1609. 

Title-page. ' Hes eJlfoUiciti plena timoris amor* — Ovid ; the T. P., the pub- 
lisher, was Thomas Pavyer. 

Epijile-dedicatory — Vicotmi Haddington and the Lady Elisabeth Fitt'lVatar^^ 

see Introduction; 1. 6, *veriuous by edncatioH * '■^ somewhat 
doubtful compliment taken literally, but the meaning plain 
enough; 1. 16, '^ai/^/f/*= embarrassed ; I. 19, *amated^^ 
dismayed ; 1. 23, and p. 140, 1. 6, *partie*= person—an early 
example of this (now) vulgarism. 

Page 140, 1. I, ^ Artaxerxes,* &c.— -a mythical anecdote that was long a com- 
mon-place of Epistles-dedicatory and prefatory. I have mis- 
laid a reference to some old lx>ok wherein its use is ridiculed ; 
L II, 'tMi/?*= salute or acknowledge; L 12, ^ the pith of the 
one^ 6* the power of the other*'-' \hiesit are the first and last of 
previous passage, but his 'if you do retume the first, it is 
fitting, ' refers to the full expression of the first, on p. 139, 
'Fooles make Booker,' &c; L 16, better punctuate 'off;*i>.. 
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boy's tailoring skill was poor; 1. 30, * coyW^ — here appa- 
rently not noise or tumult, but business or occupation. 

Page 149, 1. 4, *feare5 *= companion shai^es, «>., apes in their different genera 
and species \ 1. 5, '/raff/^M^'= transitory, passing, fleeting; 1. 15, 
*Ape'= imitator ; 1. 23, */'= ay or aye, yes ; 1. 28, ^behoue* 
= advantage. 
,, 150, 1. 7, */*= ay or aye, yes ; 1. 18, * appaide^ — usually = satisfied, but 
here = arranged, f>., satisfactorily arranged ; 1. 21, and p. 152, 
1. 28, *nicligence^'^TiOiQ spelling; 1. 25, punctuate (;) after 
'attempt'; 1. 26, ^ttventie w«Wdr*= devices suggested them- 
selves to him by which to thwart his boy's skill. 

Cant, II,'. Ar^tfumty L 2, * like one of ire^ = like an evil imp? 

Page 152, L 9, *7'po' M '—either up o[f], or *upo[n] th' sudden'; 1. 1 1, ^Uhes' 

= sighs, ss frequenter \ 1. 13, * zw/Mj *— apparently same as 
'unncthe,' said to mean ' scarcely,' but here the meaning must be 
' unless.' Armin, however, is no authority in the use of words ; 
I. 2 (from bottom), *my confufed Jharne^ = my coniv^ioiCs, 
»» ^53» ^« 8, ^approou^d^= proved, or possibly proved by the fact ; U. II-13, 
punctuate (;) semicolon after *rage,' (,) after 'after,' and — 
after 'thoughts'; 11. 18, 20, **om' — odd, for 'them' or 'him'; 
1. 22, 'vnloofe' without semicolon (;); 1. 3 (from bottom), 
' doubtfully '= fearingly do argue as to. 
„ 154, 1. I, * brabble^ — brawl, noisy contest ; L 9, '/^ be gone^ i,e,, to go 
towards the river. 

Cant, III,: p. 155, Argument, 1. 8, *^<iiZf'= deliverance; 1. 13, 'inraged^ — 
pronounced * inragM * — many of the ' cds ' are pronounced 5 
1. 13, *home^ — an oversight or probable misprint for 'hence* 
to rhyme with * recompeuce, ' L 15. 

Page 156, 1. I, '/'az/x^i/'— as it rhymes to 'Strcame' (p. 155, 1. 2 from bottom) 

must have been pronounced * Reame * ; L 8, 'glotes ' — pro- 
bable mis-spelling for 'glodes'= glided ; L 13, *fafl^ — evi- 
dent misprint for 'past,' ue.^ many ships went thence to 
India; 1. 14, ' 1^/4^/ ' = which or that; L 22, ^kim* — we 
should say ' them. ' 

Cant, /K: p. 157, II.3-4, *his Maifters fubtUe pride. Springs,' &c — 'pride' is 
not the nominative, but the * feruant Fifti.* The proper con- 
struction really requires 'perceauing' (1. 2), but such errors of 
third person for — ing, and of — ing for third person, are firc- 
qucnt; L 8, * pofl pafftue'^ — seems to me ^passiue* as = passing, 
i,e., exceeding, but possibly it was a printer's error for 'pass- 
ing,' />., exceeding the speed of a post (or one posting) ; 
1. II, 'Cr<7«^/tj'«= winding, r,gr, 
M 15^* '• 5» *^<»w'*= cross-bow; L 12, * nones* =^ nonce, r.gr,\ 1. 15, 'coyle* 
= disturbance, commotion ; L 25, * hujh ' — may be meant, 
but might have been 'huss,' or buzz, or noise; 1. 27, ^proceeded* 
= (^uiet proceeded (followed) after. 
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I*«ge «S9b L 4, «/wr*— pronounce Ver' as elsewhere, 'even' is = 'e'en,' 

•eTil*=ill, &c.; 1. 13, *>*^*=show; 1. 16, '^wf '= turned 

CamL V,i ArguMUMt, L I, punctuate (:) after 'lights'; L 7, * coyU* — seems 
here to mean ' business,' or wearying joomefii] bosiness (see 
VL 15-16), but Armin thought more of rfajrme than strict sense; 
L II, •/»'=[so] to or error for 'so*; 11. 19-21 — punctuate (:) 
after 'her,' comma (,) after 'shape,* and the meaning =: she^ 
perceiving the magic, rejoiced at her own beauty, or, merely, 
she rejoice 1 at the shape [the ruby ring] that she [the fish] en- 
joyed in presence of the [other, the Tailor] fish; I. 4 (firom 
bottom), read * Ring-transforvud-Doy^', last line, *cailifed*= 
set, the ' collet ' being the setting immediately surrounding the 
stone (Fr. collet, a collar). 

Page 161, L 4, ' A7 £u/tf/*=his value was unvaluable ; 1. 6, '<7/M(/'=: satisfied; 

1. 10, '/(«/.'/5/?'= louelpjest ; 1. 17, ^Realnu^ — see note on p. 
156, 1. I; 1. 21, ^Xotjle.'pf, M Jlumhir'' — a curious distinc- 
tion. I suppose by 'bleep' he meant 'sound sleeps' by 
'slumber' a 'light sleep* or broken sleep and dreamy. Ben 
Jonson makes the same distinction in the Fox : 
Cirrb. Does he sleep well ? 
Mifs, No wink, sir, all this night. 

Nor yesterday ; but slumbers, 
Corb, Good I 

last line, *yit^= yet, r,gr, 

„ 162, 1. 3, ^BtU if — it must be supposed that the Poet intends to imitate 
the inconsequence and want of surprise shown in the dreaming 
state, and therefore makes her say this. Cf. 11. 14-16; 1. 5, 
'iwanf* — punctuate 'weare.' — the next line is his answer; 
1. 27 — may be *ZV?//aV* or *Dciiitif[sy — but qu. — misprint 
for * Denide ' ? See Introduction. 

„ 163, 1. 8, 'y«j^<f*— punctuate 'judge,*; 1. 26, * Bade fareioell vptto man* 
= she now welcomes the ring and bade farewell to [the] man ; 
IL 29, 30 — tliis may be another example of * Maydor Ix^ar ' 
because * that ' is the Immediate or nearest nominative ; ' be- 
cause* may equal 'on account of [the solitude that seemed 
imminent]*; and the next line may l^e construed 'yet [she] 
bids,* &c Or it may be that (as before) it is — her sorrow 
begius to chide the Maydes, &c., on account of. 

„ 164, L 2, * FiV^'w *— read * yirgin[sy /.<r., the Maydes, unless as seems 
to be borne out by p. 166, 1. 14, it is used for the one maid 
whose more particular duty it was to dress her. Cf. 1. 14, 
'quoth they*; 1. 27, * Since his* — in reference to last note, 
here is an example of * his ' according to usual grammar re- 
ferring to the * he ' (i*hysician) of 1. 24, while the true mean- 
ing can only 1)C gained by supposing he (the king) being sub- 
audita thus — * Since [he] his firfl,' &c. ; II. 31-33— these three 
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similes are somewhat mixed and obscure. The ' Larke ' may 
mean 'Hope.' But possibly they were merely intended as 
repetitions of the first, and all meant — that something to be 
gained was in view. 

Page 165, 1. 5, *^rt/-r(rrf*=bed.rid. 

Cant, F/.:p. l66, 1. 2, */:^'= length of life; 1. 3, * health* = Mis natural 

health, which was ill-health; 1. 10^ V^/7/^'<= trick or shift; 

I. 23, '/'zMT^'— quite unnecessary except to complete the 
rhyme; 1. 25, •rr^rf'= bodily icrasi\ 1. 29, ^Jhi , . . , pre- 
fents'* — some monosyllable such as *then,* Moes,' &.c, prob- 
ably wanting between these words. It is more unrythmic 
than 'you can not deny,' which also wants a syllable; 1. 30, 
remove comma after ' vertue.' 

Page 167, L 9, T«/f^'=only; last line, *iw, /i7'=no! Ta 

i68, 1. I, *iOTW>i'= worth; 1. 4, *rrtvfa>i/?'= recknist; L 10, */hr/' = 
precious thing or prize ; 1. 17, ^pre/age* — seems to use it for 
'prevail.' It might, yet can hardly be, press (1./., oppress) 
age ; 1. 25, ^bejhwne^ — punctuate (.) or (:); 1, 28, *If= had 
I made a proposition, had I asked for a thing of more weight ; 

II. 4-3 (from bottom) — meaning clumsily put 
169, 1. II, ^fo per/wade* ^ so be persuaded ? 1. 20, * rewarded* = is [thus] 

rewarded; L 25, *giues* — yields a kind of Arminian (not 
theologically) sense, but qu. misprint for 'gines,' ue,^ 'gins? 
L 29, punctuate comma after ' will ' ; L 3 (firom bottom), ' hue * 
as in L 25 gives a kind of sense, but qu. misprint for 'lone '= 
loan? 

„ 170, I. 2, *«/fy«/'— qu. cursed[,] i>., cursed one? 1. 18, * auoyde* ^m^kz 
void, or void off; I. 26, ^flaughter^ — misprint for 'slaughter'; 
last line, ^pour'd*^ por'd. 

,, 171, 1. 5, •/Mwf^* = sighing; 1. 7 (from bottom) — punctuate comma 
after * lining ' = who is there living, who but he ; 1. 4 (from 
bottom), 'Kriwa//'— used jocosely and contemptuously for one 
who inspects it 

„ 172, L I, ' more ' — qu. misprint for ' mere *? 1. 2, * <mr Poet '= Ben Jonsou ; 
1. 5, *floxe*=^ fiocks ; 1. 6, ' Budget* =^ bundle. So in Winter's 
Tali (iv, 2), ' bear the sow-skin budget' 
Cant, VII, : Argument^ L 8, punctuate comma after ' loue '; 1. 3, punctuate 

'fhape, profound.' 
Page 174, L 7, ^guiftt* he., to have sense and perception ; h 14^ * too too briefe* 

as too close behind me ; 1. 9 (from bottom), * levdl-coyle* — see 
note on Foole vpon Foole, p. 21, L 2 (from bottom); L 2 (from 
bottom) punctuate comma after ' child ' and ' loiL' 

»> 175* !• 3* * parents praiers prouokes* '^vdoIOmx example of verb ting. 
IbUowing nominative plural ; L 8 (from bottom), ^/puaning*^ 
squinnying, /.r., squinting or looking askew or slily. 

u 17^. 1. 3. *Sofemne*^(\vi. * SolemnP]e, for otherwise it is a 2| line, while 
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11. I and 5 are 3 feet lines ; I. 6, ^figths *= sighs, as before ; 
I. 7, * hands' — punctuate (;) or (:); 1. 8, *vnmgn'= different ; 
1. II, *;//t-<///<z//t>«j'= meditation's (= is) ; 1. 24, 'Though' — 
query *Th[r]ough'; I.25, * w^/rM ' = worth — sor.gr. at p. 179, 
]. 22, and p. 180, 1. 13 from bottom; I. 6 (from bottom), 

* Kiore ' — query * mere ' ? id. , * extortion '= lengthening out. 
Page 177, I. 17, * zt///V = wissM = taught or directed [now] thy hate, &c. ; 

1. 21, *i1/^'/«r<'j'= meteors. 

178, 1. 6, */////)i7;/'= part with; I. 13, * i«</f/^ ' = juggle ; 1. 7 (from 
bottom), *but iW =. insufficient and poor for such goodness. 

179, 1. 19, * r^W«'f/'= turned away from me to the gem; 1. 3 (from 
bottom) punctuate comma after * fmilingly. * 

180, 1. 10, 'IVhom^' i.e.t the Princess ; L 24, * it' — qu. *at7 1. 4 (from 
bottom), Wompilde'^ compelled r.jr., i.e., given over, 

181, 1. 21, *(;:cr'=own; 1. 29, *flA7//^'= allowed ; 1. 30, 'Yettt€tur'= 

never yet; 1. 6 (from bottom), * hob-man ^//W<?'= hood-man 
blind, i.e.^ blind man's buff; last line punctuate comma after 

* ought '= as it ought, to be lov'd and lik'd. 

,, 182, 1. 9, *r«£/flni^'= reward's; L 18, read 'Though [he] lets,' &c.; 

1. 21, *€an affoord' =\![yo}X cannot afford such toil as stooping, 

you can afford little ; 1. 3 (from bottom), * fVh£r<as^= where, 

or if * moment ' be referred to = wherein. 

Cun/. r///. : p. 184, 1. 20, ^ Le roy' — the r^al colour, red; 1. 4 (from bottom), 

* truje ' = trousseau ? 

Page 185, I. 4, ^rcckii'— the superior stratum of thick cloud or clouds that 

moves rapidly above the scud. So Tempest (iv. i), ** leave 
not a rack behind," and Hamlet (ii. 2), "the heavens, the rack 
standstill"; 1. 14, *C«r«^/j*= kernels ; 1. 16, V^^W(f'= judg- 
ment, sentence ; 1. 8 (from bottom), * The othrr Cockis, Sec. — 
a third example of verb sing, after plural noun ; last line, 

* ttru; ' = knew. 

,, 186, 1. 14, */c//^'= hinder; L 9, *<^;/?<'/6^'= beseech, as before. 
CiiJi/. IX. : p. 187, Argument, 1. 10 -- turnes all [that it works upon] to love ; 

1. 2, read * wonder-worthy*; 1. II, */ound*= s wound or swoon ; 
1- '7i * a good' = in good earnest or fully — see note to /ufc/e 
vpon Fooie, p. 11, 1. 1 1. 
I'age 1 88, 1. 3, *voyde'= avoid ; !. 8, *Diuinitie'^ the Divine name or nature, 

not divinity the science. 

,, 189, 1. I, *rt/A;;«^'= avenge? 1. 7, •/?«/?'= unless, qu. Mess'? 1. 2 (from 
bottom), * reinorce' ^ "piXy \ last line— ra further example of 
verb sing, after nom. plural. 

,, 190, 1. 10, *^/rM'= earth-birth, or life; 1. 14, ' wj^** ' — misprint for 
*make'; 1. 21, pundtuate comma after 'ought'; 1. 3 (from 
bottom), ^hire' — with rewards to be paid to speakers of pro- 
clamations, or bell-men. 

,, 191, 1. 17, 'flj wrong is to offence'— embraced as closely as wrong and 
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ofTencc clasp each other — an odd simile ; 1. 26, * aJl angru 
*/.?w.''= all-angrie doom; 1. 28, * In w(/?/V^ ' = lest your all- 
ar.gry doonie had come in [the fonn of obedient or executing] 
justice ; 1. 30, * blinde ' = hide. 
Pagt: 192, I. 18, *enuie^=i dislike, hatred — see note on the word in FooUvpott 
Pocle^ p. II, L II (from bottom). 

,, 194, I. 4, *ti>/rM'= worth, /.^., wise. 

., 195, 1. 12, * what hand^ — this does not agree with the present game of 
[prison er*s] base — I know not whether the game has altered 
or whether the author be at fault; 1. 16, qu. — *byme, And 
naunder[dj, now that's, ' &c, ; 1. 18, ' euiir ^ \!iX {t& xn HamUt)^ 
or we must read or pronounce 'on's head'; 1. 3 (from bottom), 
* Realnu ' — see former note. 

.. I9^>, •• 9» 'hou!t'^:i special kind of arrow or bolt; L 19, ^deuu^d^-^ 
qu. 'dex-ise'? 1. 20, *fiaye5* r. gr.\ L 26, '/alt'^^o not 
understand use of * salt ' here - - qu. did the writer ? 

A. B. G. 



Priuf.'d hy Chaftes E. Simms^ King St net, Mauchestet', 
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XXVIII. ROBERT ARMIN. 

P»ge 9, 1. II (from bottom), apothecaries^ — popular form. 

10, 1. 3 (from bottom), '</i,r/i<nf^^A/'— Shakespere, Two Gentlemen^ \^ 
i. 14, *' of which if you should here disfumish me'' ; and Timon, 

3» "• 49- 

11, 1. 10 — * dropping drye^ — the sense seems to require *««/.* 
13, 1. a (from bottom), === flaw or gust 

„ 14, 1. 3, '/creeke, ' and p. loo, L 5 (from bottom) — to be noted. 

„ 16, 1. 12 (from bottom), 'in that takings* and p. 24, L 1/ ; p. 26, L 19, 

21, 1. 3» *fithence^^ since. 

22, 1. I, * that a* — some word has fallen out here; 1. 19, 'di/gefted^ — 
common form then ; 1. 21, ' moddieome*— once used by Shakes- 
peare, TroUus and Cressida^ 2, i. 74, "what modicums of 
wit he utters." 

40, 1. 4, *winds^^ — to be noted. 

46, 1. II, *raneke riders* =^ bold daring riders. 

47, 1. 12, WightntMx before death* — to be noted. 
„ 48, L 10 (from bottom) — curious old word not altogether obsolete, 

Punchy vol. 73, p. 100 (Sept. 8th, 1877,) "When she uses 
this [her eyeglass] she puckers up her eyes so closely as almost 
to close them, she ' squinnies * [inverted commas in original] 
through them, that is the word, She squinnies and simpers." 
F. C. Bumand. 
50, 1. 14, *f¥^/^'— once used by Shakespeare, Measure for Measure^ 
I, iv. 60, "doth rebate and blunt his natural edge.** 

58, 1. 4 (from bottom), 'diedeepe/carlet.'-^i Henry IV. 2, iv., "They call 
drinking deep, dying scarlet." 

59. 1. 17# * fretting in their own greafe^— Aferry IVivis, ^ v., "clothes 
that fretted in their own grease." 

65, 1. 10, *craneke*— lively, brisk, in the sense of riming as opposed to 
blank verse, * verfe as well blancke as crane ke» 

69, 1. 13, ^ Clofure* — Shakespearean word. 

70, 1. 34, 'paulilum vociiamus* read *paullum recitemus,' The same 
passage (opening of Mantuan's 1st Eclogue) is quoted in Loif^s 
Labour Lost, act iv. sc 2. 

73. This play was very ill printed, and it were difficult to make it any 
better. The scene on this page is dearly blank verse. In 1. 
25, *po/htre* is a misprint for some word meaning * breach,* 
In 1. 27 there should be a semi-colon after 'body,* Perhaps 
for 'po/lure* read 'fra^ure,' a^ in 1. 35. 

86^ 1. 2 (from foot), *yiand* read * stayed,* This page also, and many others 
throughout, would be blank verse if not corrupted. Armin 
can never have seen his books through the press. 

(81) 
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218 Not€s and lUustratums. 

•• lot I. ^>, WV. m"; ;fi/4».— rpnur:.<coce of IIalnlet- 
•, IIQ, II. 3J-4. A «Ii|'ht cmcnilj^-.n ani truis{v>&:Uf>ii 
here : — 

.... I doe not :hink it foe : 
Th'ju^-h i.orr.xuon practice tin ik i: fcrthcnng, 
I l;ke i: n'.? ; ihifu .i < the diael reicaible; 
An i ! ^aAr at J accnt:ic nukes gr»i crcJit tremble. 
114. I. 1^. f.*r •ttu;/iM^-' rcxi *'^^il;mg*} 
IJ7, 1. 13, ' f€runt\ ' j.ruiri:> rattier. 
I4\ I. 4, fof *.i«f»/' rcj.) ' j»»i/. ' 
191, I. 16 — niiN|.:a«*ti| > «h«*u!'i foIMw L 17. Read : 
Ak !ikc in feature, v.>yce and lim, 
A* »ri'itjj I* i-i ••irciKTe ; 

lie t-«*Lc hiin 

M.1) I l<l-.M .... 
.. V/h **. 1^1 I *'. A* 'w'l./,* ^iiN^tAntiie -luiurc, an.1 '^/it^/adj. = oinmi 

• T .ui.' i.iiii}* :.. natufi-, ijcicte *i,/., um-kiMtuJ,* 
,. juo, s\. 19. i. ij. IIiNt .tii4l!> a«.ci:ra(c I l^.*lieTe. But it is due to note 
thai • Hti^fii" wa« u*ol ihtn v>mctinics in a •iiffereot vcnsc from 
iur • iiaLo!.* " Ilamirt " u*e> it for •**> he ^^x>l in hi* one 
fcct I'f cl«»iht-^" S«« here it iiuy ha%-c been — in hi& or her iiurt, 
>hif;, of iii^hi 'Irr^s. '* hiniJu" (iv. 3) lafs to ** Ilesdemooa,'* 
'• 0..i.! I j;-. liuh vuur n4;h: jj^wn?" Vet "Othello" (ir. l.Jaod 
" \.K^'* ' bu:h kj<ak nf him as bein^; **aakcKl ia bcxL" 
It '•*> - ^''-^^^ **• !'• *40" -^^^^ Hcuiy Cruue, p. 4. and rclauve note. 

To the Sh»ikc5i>carc parallels given in the Introduction, 

the follow ill.; in.iy l>c abided : 

r»4;i* l«'i, \. 22, ' .\. .••;.:• .:•;..•:./.; t; J J f'u •f.'.'t.T-ff /.'.:rrf ' — dircttir from 

7«..;. c>.; . J5, 1. 00, *• Lu: I j;n cunstant as the norihcrn 

.. M3. J 4 lU ■;■• : . ' *••» ^ uhifue' — lUmUt, 1. v. 136. 

,, i.Si>, S. »\ *:...•/:"> r..-r' IS a comp* Mini of Sh.:kc5jH;^ic'5 coinage, f^-nei 

/..■'.•.'ir /. f, 5. iL 274, "The King was wccjung-ripc for a 

1. •• 

rm 1 1 Ai IAN Tavi.or. 

Ainiin loIK'Ws SiiajMr.'l.i pretty closely, except that the 
lallii ilul \v\ ihink il iKvcss.iryio make hi.<; hero the son of 
a "Itaiii'.iri Piikv." lUii Arniin in the dedication speaks of 
his oii|;iiial as a\\ Italian /iV/, so perhaps his model was not 
Siiapaiola l»iit some one who versified Straparola's story. 

(i>2 ) 
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